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The Prologue to the ^Stage. 

To give content to this moft curious Age, 
The gods themfelves we' have brought 
downe to the Stage, 
And figur'd them in Planets ; made even Hell 
Deliver up the Furies, by no fpell, 
(Saving the Mufes rapture) further, we 
Have traffickt by their helpe ; no Hiftory 
We have left unrifled, our Pens have beene dipt 
As well in opening each hid ManufcHpt, 
As Trafts more vulgar, whether read, or fung 
In our domefticke, or more forraigne tongue : 
Of Fairy Elves, Nymphs of the Sea, and Land ; 
The Lawnes and Groves, no number can be 

fcan'd 
Which we' have not given feet to, nay 'tis 

knowne 
That when our Chronicles have barren growne 
Of Story, we have all Invention ftretcht, 
Div*d low as to the Center, and then reacht 
Unto the Primum mobile above : 
(Nor fcapt things intermediate) for your love, 
Thefe have beene A<5led often, all have pafl 
Cenfure, of which fome live, and fome are cafl : 
For this in agitation, ftay the end, 
Though nothing pleafe, yet nothing can offend. 
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Drammatis Perfonae. 



THe ir/«^^ England. 
The Lord Martial! . 

The Earl of Chefler. 

The Lord Lacy. 

The Lord Clinton. 

The Lord Audley. 

The Lord Bonvile. 

The Princeffe, 

Ifabella tlie Martiah 
eldejl Daughter, 

Margaret, the Martials 
younger Daughter. 

The Lady Mary Audley. 

Two Gentlemefi in a Bro- 
thel houfe. 



The Prince of Engird. 
Captaine Bonvile. 
Corporall Cocke. 
Langfprifado Match. 
The Clowne. 
A Welch-man. 
An Hofl of the Ordinary. 
Foure young Gallants at 

the Ordinary. 
A Servant. 
A Bawd. 
Two Courtezans. 
Attendants^ ^c. 
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The Royall King, 

AND 
The Loyall Subied. 

A£lus primus^ Scena prima. 



Enter the King cf England, the Lord Lacy, Clinton, 
Chefter, and the Martially Audley, and Bonvile. 

King. 

[Hus from the Holy Warres are we re- 
turned, 
To llumber in the Summer of foft peace, ^ 

Since thole proud enemies that late blaf- 

pheamd 

And fpit their furies in the face of Heaven, 
And now laid low in dull, , 
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6 The Royall King, and 

Chefler. Dread Soveraigne, 
The Heavens have fheVd their bounty unto us, 
In guarding your moll deare and facred life 
From oppofite hatred, and that imminent perill 
To which you were ingag'd. 

Clinton, When in one battaile you were twice un- 
horft, 
Guirt with the oppofite rankes of Infidels, 
That had not timely refcue come from Heaven, 
Mortall affiflance had beene uf'd in vaine. 

King, Ey, now you load me with a furplufiadge 
Of comptlefie debt to this thrice valiant Lord 
My noble Martiall, twice that perillous day 
Did he beflride me, and beneath his Targe 
Methought that inflant did I lie as fafe 
As in my befl and ftrongefl Cittadell ; 
The whilfl his bright Sword like the Bolt of Iduey 
Pierc't the fleele-crefls of barbarous Infidels, 
And flatted them with earth ; although my Subje<fl, 
Yet in this one thou had prov'd my Lord : 
For when my life was forfeit to the Warres, 
Thou by thy valour didfl redeeme it freely. 
And gaVfl it me, whilfl thou ingag'fl thy life : 
For which if ever by like chance of Warre, 
Lawes forfeiture, or our prerogative. 
Thy life come in like danger, hpre we fweare 
By our earths honours, and our hopes divine, 
As thou for us, wee'le ours ingage for thine. 

Mart You give my Lord, to Duty Attributes 
Too high for her fubmilTe humility ; 
I am your vaffall, and ten thoufand lives 
Of equall ranke with mine, fubjedls and fervants. 
Be over-rated if compared with yours. 

King, When I forget thee, may my operant parts 
Each one forget their ofllice ; We create thee 
Next to our felfe of power, we but except 
The name of King, all other dignities 
We will communicate to thee our friend. 

Mart. May I no longer ufe thefe Royalties, 
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the Loyall Subie6l. 7 

Or have the power to enjoy them, then I wholly 
Devote them to your fervice. 

Prince. Noble Martiall, 
If I furvive Englands Inheritance, 
Or ever live to fit on lacobs Stone, 
Thy love (hall with my Crowne be heieditary. 

Mart And gracious Prince, fince Heaven hath bin 
as liberall 
To grace me with your favour, as my birth 
Was to endow me richly ; all your graces 
Shall with my great and ample revenues 
Be ever to your jirertues ferviceable. 

King. We know it, and have beene obfervers 
long 
Of thy choice vertues, neither could we yet 
Faflen that love on thee, which came not home 
With double ufe and ample recompence. 

Clint. Thefe graces are beyond dimenfion, 
They have nor height, nor depth, uncircumfcrib'd, 
And without bounds. He like a broad arm'd tree 
OVe-fhadows us, and throw his fpacious bowes, 
.We that grow under cannot fee the Sunne, 
Nor tafte the cheerefuU warmth of his bright 

beames. 
Thefe branches we mufl loppe by fire or Thunder, 
Or by his ihadowy armes be flill kept under. 

Cheji. I was borne Eagle-fighted, and to gaze 
In the Suns fore-head ; I will brooke no cloud 
To fland betwixt me and his glorious fire, 
I'le have full light, or none ; either foare high. 
Or elfe finke low ; my ominous Fate is call, 
Or to be firft, or of all abjeas lail. 

King. You (hall renowned Martiall feaft for us 
The Embaffadprs that come firom forraigne Lands, 
To gratulate our famous vidlories. 

Mar. I (hall my Lord, and give them intertain- 
ment 
To Englands honour, and to fuite the place 
Of which I beare the name. 
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8 The Roy all King^ and 

King, We doubt it not : 
We underfland Lords, in thefe tedious wanes 
Some forward fpirits have beene at great expence 
To furnifh them like noble Gentlemen ; 
And many.fpent moll part of their revenues 
In honour of their Countrey, fome undone 
In purfuit of thefe warres : now if fuch come 
For their reliefe by fuite petitionary, 
I>,et them have gracious hearing, and fupply 
Or by our fervice, or our Treafury. 

Audley, I have one Kinfman hath fpent all his 
land, 
And is retum'd a begger, and fo tatter'd, 
As that I can but bluih to acknowledge him : 
But in the Warres he fpent it, and for me, 
Warres fhall relieve him. He was a noble Heire, 
But what thefe loll, let other Warres repaire. 

King, Lords all, once more we greete your fafe 
retume. 
With generall welcome, we invite you all 
To feaft with us, and joy what we have wonne, 
Happiell in thefe, our Martiall, and our fonne. Exit 

Enter the Clowne and a Welch-man. 

Ciowne. It feemes thou hall not beene in the 
Warres my Friend, but art new come up to London, 

Welch, Heeven pleffe thee from all his mercies, and 
his graces : It was told us in Wales, that you have 
great pigge Organ in Fauls^ and pigger by a great 
deale than our Organ at J^ixam, which made me 
make my travels and my joumies on the pare hoofe 
up to London, to have refolutions and certifications in 
that pifmeffe, that when I retume into my Countries 
and habitations, I may give notice to mine Uncle, Rice 
ap Davy, ap Morgan, ap Evan, ap Jones, ap Geffrey,' 
I pray where apout Hands Pauls Church, can you tell 
her? 

Clown, O very eafily; Hand with thy face that 
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way, and follow thy nofe, and thou wilt be there pre- 
fently. But doeft thou heare Brittan, take my word, 
our Organ of Powles is much bigger and better than 
yours of Rixatn^ by as much as Powles Church is big- 
ger and better than Saint Pancridge. 

Welch. Awe man, you prittle and prattle nothing 
but leafings and untruths : now will you but eafe your 
pofleriors a little, and I will quickly fhew you yoiu: 
Organ, of Pauls, 

Clown, Very good, I like your demonflration 
well ; but doeft thou thmke your Organ of Rixam can 
compare with ours for all that I 

Welch, Lend me but your eares and your appre- 
henfions, and I will make you ealily to acknowledge 
your errours. 

Clowne, But firft fhew me yoiu: cafe in which you 
carry your two paire of Organs, fure thofe flops wil 
not hold them : but in the meane time walke with me 
to the next red Lettice, and I will give thee two 
Cannes, and wet thine Organ-pipes well I warrant 
thee. 

Welch. I will take your courtefies, and if ever I 
fhall meet you in Glamorgan^ or Rednock-Jhire^ I will 
make bold to requite fome part of your kindnefles. 

A hud winding of Hornes within. 

Clowne, The very noife of that Home hath 
frighted my courtefie, but all's one, fare-well for this 
time, and at our next meeting ten to one I will be as 
good as my word. 

Welch. Say you fo man, why then Cad keepe you 
from all bis mercies, and good fortunes, and make us 
all his fervants. Sound againe. 

Enter the King, Martially ^c. 

King, Come, we will to the chace, be neare us 
Martiall, 
I'le try to day which of our two good fteeds 
Can fpeed it beft ; let the moft fwift take both. 
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Mar, So pleafe your Grace, but I Ihall furely 
loofe ; 
Yours is the befl for proofe, though rriine for fhow. 

King, That will we tiy, the wager growes not 
deepe 
Equals the lay, and what we winne, wee'le keepe, 
Mount, mount Exeunt. 

Chefler. Greater and greaiter Hill, no plot, no 
tricke 
To have him quite remov'd from the Kings Grace, 
To (lander him % 

Clin, The King will lend no eare 
To any juft complaint that's made of him ; 
What can our fcandals doe them ? 

Chefl. Challenge him 
Of Treafon then, and that may haply call 
His Loyalty into fufpedl and queflion, 
Which in the King at lead will breed a coldnefle, 
If not a deadneffe of aflfe6lion. 

Clint, Of Treafon? fay he crave the combate 
then, 
For that's the leafl he can ; which of us two 
Shall combate him % I know his blowes too well. 
Not I. 

Chejl, I fhould be loath. 

Clin, How doe you rellifh this % 
His vertue and his bounty wonne him grace. 
On that wee*le build to mine all his favours, 
And worke him to difgrace. 

Chejl, Pray teach me how 1 

Clin, Firfl, praife him to the King, give all his 
vertues 
Double their due, adde unto every thing, 
Ey, and Hyperbolize in all his deeds : 
Let his knowne vertues be the common Theame 
Of our difcourfe to Hale him, rate his worth, 
To equalize, if not to exceed the King : 
This cannot but beget diftafl at lead. 
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Cheft. But further. 

Clin. Thus ; then fall off from his praife, 
And queflion his befl deeds, as it may be 
His noble bounty is but popular grace, 
And his humility but inward pride : 
His vulgar fuffrage and applaufe abroad, 
A way to climbe and feat himfelfe aloft,' • 
You underlland me ? 

Chejl. Fully ; come to horfe, Homes- 

And as we ride, ovu: further plots difgeft. 
To finde what may diflurbe, what ayd us belt Eock, 

Enter Martially and Servant 

Mar. Spurre to the King, his Heed's unihod 
before. 
The wayes be ftony, and hee'le fpoyle his bead : 
Here take thefe Ihooes and hammer, brought of pur- 

pofe 
For mine owne ufe. 

Serif. My Lord, have you pluck't the fhooes off 
from your owne horfe, to fet them on anothers, a 
thoufand to one but you will fpoyle your owne Gueld- 
' ing quite. 

Mar. No matter, doe as I command thee 
firrah ; 
Hollow him (Ireight, I know he loves that horfe, 
And would not ride him bare for any gold. 

Serv. , Your horfe is as good as his I am fure, and 
I think you Ipve him as well. 
Mar. No matter, if he aske thee where thou hadfl 
them, 
Tell him, thou broughtfl them with thee for my ufe. 
Away, I'le gallop after, and over-take thee. 

Serv. Put your fhooes on another horfes feete, and 
let your owne goe bare-foot ? a Jell indeed. 
Mar. The King affedls both his good horfe and 
Game, 
I'le helpe to further both. 
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Enter the King, and Martiall : V^inde horne. 

Kiftg, You have fetcht me up at length, that's to 
your fortune, 
Or my misfortune, for I loft a fhooe. 
Martiall you ride well fumifht to the field. 

Mar, My Lord, fo Horfemen fhould, and I am 
glad 
My man was fo well furni(ht, and the rather 
Since we are farre from helpe ; my man is cunning, 
Your Highnefle to his skill may truft your horfe. 

King, Thou couldft not have prefented me a gift 
I could have tafted better, for that beaft 
I much efteeme : you were out-ftript at length. 

Mar, Till I was forc't to alight, my horfe with 
yours 
Kept equall fpeed. 

Enter the Lords, 

King, Our Lords % now Gentlemen, 
How doe you like the Chace % 

Audi, 'Twas excellent 

King, Had not my horfe beene by mifchance 
unfliod, 
My Martiall here and I had led you Hill. 

Chejl, You were the better horfl. 

King, And you the worft, 
Witneffe the hugeneffe of your way behind : * 

Is not my horfe yet Ihod ? 

Serv, He is my Lord. 

King, Then let us niount again e. 

Clin, Your horfe my Lord, is not in ftate to ride, 
He wants two fliooes before. 

King, Whofe doth, the Martials 1 

Mart, Oft fuch milchances happen. 

King, Were you fiirnifht 
For us, and for your felfe kept no fupply % 

Mar. So I may have my Lord to fumiih you, 
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I care not how my felfe want. 

King, Apprehenfion 
Helpe mee, for every circumflance apply 
Thou haft done me an unwonted couftefie ; 
You fp/d my loffe firft. 

Mar. I did my Lord. 

King. And then alighted. 

Mar. True. 

King. Vpon my life 'tis fo, 
To unfhooe thine owne good fteed, and fumifh 

mine, 
Was't not ? upon thy life refolve me true. 

Mar. What I have done my Lord, I <Jid to you. 

King. You will exceed me ftill, and yet my 
courtefie 
Shall ranke with thine ; for this great duty (howne, 
I pay thee thus, both fteeds are now thine owne. 

Clint. They wager love. 

Mar. The beft thing I can doe 
In me is duty ; the woift, Grace in you. 

King. Th'art ours j come mount, we wil retume to 
Court, 
To order the great Tumament prepared 
To doe our fonne grace ; in which we intreat 
Martiall, your ayde, becaufe your skill h great. Exit. 

Enter CorporaU and Cocke ragged. 

Corpor. We have vifited all our familiars, is it not 
now time that we revifite our Captaine ? 

Cock. With all my heart good Corporall, but it 
had not bin amiffe, if we had gone to Burchen-lane 
firft to have fuited us : and yet it is a credit for a man 
ctf the fword to goe thread bare, becaufe by his appaa*- 
rell he may be taken to be an old Soldier. 

Corp. Cocke, thy father was a frefti water-foldier, 
thou art not ; 
Thou haft beene powdred, witnefle thy flaxe & touch- 
box. 
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Enter Match, 

Cocke, But who comes yonder, my Match ? I am 
glad I have met thee. 

Match, I knew Cock, at one time or other thou 
wouldfl meete with thy Match. What, fhall we goe to 
my Captains lodging 1 

Enter Captaine extreame ragged. 

Corp, Spare that paines, yonder he appears in his 
colours. 

Capt, Forturi de la guere ; I that have flouriiht, no 
colours like me, nay, no Trumpet thou in his highell 
key, have nothing now but ragges to flourifh ; I that 
have fac't the enemy, have not fo much as any facing 
left me ; were my fuite but as well pointed as I have 
feene fome, and flood I but in the midfl of my fol- 
lowers, I might fay I had nothing about me but tagge 
and ragge. I am descended nobly; for I am defended . 
fo low, that all the cloaths of my backe are fcarce 
worth a Noble : I was borne to thoufands, and yet a 
thoufand to one, they will now fcarce acknowledge 
mee where I was borne. 

Corp, Health to our worthy Captaine. 

Capt, Thanks my mod worthy foldiers ; and yet ii 
I (hould examine yovu: worths, what at the mod could 
all you make 1 

Corp, I would not have your Worfhip to examine 
our outfides. 

Capt. And for your infides I'le paffe my word. 

Cock, Cannot all your worfliips credit afford you a • 
new fuit 1 

Cap, Credit me, no ; my revenues were a thoufand 
a yeere, part of which I lavifh't amongft gallants, 
riotted in Tavemes, havockt in Ordinaries ; and when 
my ellate began to ebbe, as my lad refuge, I laid all 
ray hopes upon the lad wars, but failing there, (as tlie 
world imagins) I am returned as you fee. The King 
hath promifed fupply and rcliefe to all that have fpent 
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their eftates in his expeditions, but many like my felfe 
have beene borne to be poore, that fcorne to be beg- 
gars ; as many have beene borne to be rich, that can 
never leave it ; the truth is, I am my felfe as my pro- 
ceedings will expreffe me fiirther. 

Cor, Will you cafhiere us Captaine, or (hall wee 
follow your future fortunes 1 

Capt You fhall not leave me ; my purpofe is to 
try the humours of all my friends, my Allies, my an- 
cient affociates, and fee how they will refpedl me in 
my fuppofed poverty : though I loofe their acquaint- 
ance, I will loofe none of my retinew. How fay you 
Gentlemen, will you copart with me in this my de- 
jedledneiTe ? 

Corp, As I am Corporall, fo will I prove true 
Squire to thy body. 

Cock, And as I am true Cocke, fo will I crow at 
thy fervice, waite on thee with a combe for thy head, 
with fire to thy Peece, with water to thy hands, and 
be cocke fure in any imployment whatfoever. 

Match, And as I am true Match, I (hall fcorne 
that any of them (hall o're-match me in duty. 

Capt, Attend me then \ if I rife, you (hall afcend ; 
if fall, I will lie flat with you. Firil then I will make 
fome tryall of my Friends at the Court, and in good 
time : here's the King. 

Soundy Enter the King difcourfir^ with Chefler, and 
Clinton, Audley, and Bonvile. 

King, You have perfwaded much, and I begin 
To cenfure llrangely of his emulous love. 

Chejl, Fiuther my Lord, what can his fmoothnede 
meane. 
His courtefie, and his humility. 
But as fly baites to catch the peoples hearts, 
And weane them from your love. 

Clin, Doth he not drive . 
In all things to exceed your courtefie, 
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Of purpofe to out-fhine your Royall deeds, 

And dazell your brightnefle, that himfelfe may Ihine ? 

Is he not onely popular my Liege % 

Is not the peoples fuflfrage fole to him, 

Whilfl they negledl your fame, his traine doth 

equall. 
If not exceed yours j flill his Chamber throng'd 
With llore of fuitors : where the Martiall lies, 
There is the Com-t, all eyes are bent on him, 
And on his glories ; there's no Theame abroad, 
But how he fav'd you from the Pagans fword. 
How his fole hand fwayes, guides, and guards the 
Realme. 

Ckejl. Thinke but my Lord on his liall game at 
Cheffe, 
'Twas his pad odds, but when he faw you moov'd. 
With what a fly negledl he loft the mate, 
Onely to make you boimd to' him. 

Clin, For all the favours, graces, honours, loves 
Beftow'd upon him from your bounteous hand. 
His cunning was to thinke to quit you all, 
And pay you with a horfe-ftiooe. 

Cheft, In the Tumament 
Made by the Prince your fonne, when he was Peere- 

leffe, 
And without equall, this ambitious Martiall 
Strives to exceed, and did ; but when he law 
Your Highneffe moov'd to fee the Prince difgrac't, 
He loft the Prize ; but how % that all the people 
Might fee it given, not forfeit, which did adde 
Rather than derogate : briefly my Lord, 
iis courtefie is all ambition. 

King, And well it may be ; is he not our vaffall % 
Why fhould the Martiall then contend with us, 
Tp exceed in any vertue % we obferve him. 
His popularity, how affeble 
He's to the, people, his hofpitality, 
Which addes unto his love ; his forwardnefle, 
To entertaine Embafladors, and feaft them, 



Digitized by 



Google 



the Loyall SubieB. 1 7 

Which though he doo't upon his proper charge, 

And for our honour ; yet it may be thought 

A fmoothneffe, and a cunning, to grow great \ 

It mufl be fo. A projedl we intend 

To proove him faithleffe, or a perfe6t friend. / Exit 

Cheft, It lakes, thefe jealous thoughts we muil 
purfue. 
And to his late doubts flill adde fomthing new. 

Cap, Your fpeech being ended, now comes in 
my cue. 
My honourable Lord. 

Cheft, What begger's this 1 

Cap, . Beggar my Lord % I never begg'd of you : 
But were I a begger, I might be a Courtiers fellow ; 
Could I begge fuites my Lord as well as you, 
I need not goe thus clad ; or were you free 
From begging as I am, you might ranke me. 

Cheft, Comparifons? Away. Exit. 

Capt, Folly and pride 
In SUkes and Lace their imperfedlions (hew. 
But let pure vertue come in garments torne 
To begge reliefe, fhe gets a courtly fcome j 
My Lord you know me % 

Clin, I have feene that face. 

Cap, Why 'tis the fame it was, it is no change- 
ling, 
It beares the felfe-fame front ; 'tis not like yours. 
Paled with the lead difgrace, or puft with bragges, 
That fmiles upon gay cloaths, and frownes on rags. 
Mine's fledfaft as the Sunne, and free as Fate, 
Whofe equall eyes looke upon want and (late. 

Clin, And doth not mine fo too ? Pray what's your 
bufmes 1 

Cap, Onely that you would know me : the Kings 
favour hath made you a Baron, and the Kings warres 
have made me a bare one : there's lefle difference in 
the Accent of the word, than in the coll of our weeds; 
This is the fame face you were once acquainted with, 
though not the fame habite : I could know your 
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face, though your difeas'd body were wrapt in (heepe- 
skins. 

Clin. This fellow offends me. 

Cap. Goe churle, pafle free, 
Thou knowfl my forfeit lands, though forget'll me : 
Nay, you would be going too, you arc as aflfraid of a 
tome fuite, as a younger brother of a Serjeant, a rich 
come-maller of a plentifull yeere, or a troublefome 
Attoumey to heare of fuits put to compreraize. 
Sir, I mufl challenge you, you are my kinfman ; 
My Grandfir was the firll that rais'd the name 
Of Bonviie to this height, but Lord to fee 
That you are growne a Lord, and know not me. 

Bonv. Coufin, I know you, you have bin an un- 
thrift, 
And lavifht what you had ; had I fo ^onty 
I might have ebb'd like you, where I now flow. 

Cap, Yet I can purchafe that, which all the wealth 
you have will never winne you. 

Bon. And whaf s that I pray 1 

Cap. Wit : is the word flrange to you, wit ? 

Bon. Whither wilt thou ? 

Cap. True, 
Wit will to many ere it come to you. 

Bon • Feed you upon your purchafe, lie keepe 
mine. 

Cap. Have you the wit to doo't 1 

Bou. I have wit to buy. 
And you to fell, which is the greater gaine 1 
Coufm, T\q keepe my wealth, keep you your brain. 

Cap. The w^lth of Mydas choak thee ere th'art 
old, 
And even the bread thou feed'll on change to gold. 
My Lord, you heare how I pray for my Kinred, 
I have a little more charity for my friend : with you 
I have fome bufmeffe. 

Aud. . I am in hafle now. 

Cap. I pray you (lay. 

Audi. Not now indeed. 
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Cap, Pardon, for here's no way 
Before .you heare me. 

Aud. Prithee be briefe. 

Cap. Your daughter lives I hope. 

Aud. What's that to thee % 

Cap. Somewhat 'twill proove, ey, and concerning 
me; 
Before I laid my fortunes on thefe warres, 
And was in hope to thrive, by 3ifOur confent, 
Nay, by your motion our united hearts 
Were made more firme by contract ; well you know 
We were betroth'd. 

Aud. Sir, I remember't not 

Cap. I doe, and thus proceed : 
I was in hope to have rais'd my fortunes high, 
And with them to have pull'd her by degrees 
Vnto that eminence at which I aime : 
I venter'd for it, but inftead of wealth 
I purchall nought but wounds. Honour I had, 
And the repute of valour ; but my Lord, 
Thefe fimply of themfelves are naked Titles, 
Refpe<^leffe, without pride, and bombail wealth, 
And to the purbhnd world (hew feeming bad, 
Behold in me their fhapes, they thus goe clad. 

Aud. You faid you would be briefe. 

Cap. All that I had, 
I fpent upon my Soldiers, we tooke no fpoile. 
The warres have grated on me eVn to this 
That you now fee : Now my lad refuge is. 
To raife my felfe by her. 

Aud, And fpend her meanes 
As thou hail done thine owne vile unthrift ? no, 
I know no Contradt 

Cap. I have one to fhew. 

Aud. No matter ; think*{l thou that I'le vent my 
bagges 
To fuite in Sattin him that Jets in ragges? Exit 

Cap. The world's all of one heart, this blaze 
I cauy 

c 2 
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All love the money, none elleemes the man. 
Thefe be our friends at Court, and fine ones too, 
Are they not pray ? where be our followers 1 

Cock. Here noble Captaine. 

Cap, You fee how our friends grace us/ what hppes 
we have to preferre you % 

Corp, I fee fufficient : Captaine, I will difcharge 
my felfe, 
I meane to feeke elfe-where for preferment. 

Cap, All leave me if you pleafe; but, him that 
flayes, 
If e're I mount, I'le with my fortunes raife. 

Match, Captaine, I defire your paffe, I meane to 
march along with my Corporall. -^^^ 

Cap. Wilt thou goe too % "" 

Cock, I leave you ? who \% for a little diverfity, 
for a wet florme % no Sir, though your out-fides fall 
away, I'le cleave as clofe to you as your linings. 

Cap, Gramercy yet, away without reply % 

Corp, Futre for thy bafe f ervice. 

Cap, Away, sfoot how am I falne out of my 
humour? and yet this flrangenefle of my nearefl 
friends and alliance deferves a Httle contemplating ; 
is*t poffibie, that even Lords, that have the beft. edu- 
cating, whofe eares are firequent to the mod fluent 
difcourfe, that live in the very braine of the Land, the 
Court, that thefe fhould be guU'd with (hadows, and 
not be able to difi^inguifli a man when they fee him ; 
thou knowefl me, yet thefe doe not 

Cock, Why may not a poore man have as good 
eyes as another? their eares indeed may be larger 
than mine, but I can fee as far without fpedlacles as 
the beft Lord in the land. 

Cap, Thefe fuperficiall Lords that thinke eveiy 
thing to be as it appeares, they never queftion a mans 
wit, his difcretion, his language, his inward vertues, 
but as hee feemes, he paffes. 

Cock, I warrant if I fhould looke like an AiTe, 
They would take mee for one too. 
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Cap. The next I try is my betrothed, if (he ac- 
knowledge this hand that hath received hers, this 
heart, this face, and knowes the perfon from the gar- 
ment, I fhall fay, Woman, there is more vertue in thee 
than Man. 

Cock, There's no queflion of that ; for they fay, 
they will hold out better : But Sir, if we be no better 
habited, I make a queflion how we (hall get in at the 
Court-gate ; for I'le affure you yovu: fafhion is not in 
requed at the Court. 

Cap, My vertue is not to be imitated ; 
rie hold my purpofe though I be kept backe, 
And venter lafhing in the Porters Lodge. 
Come, follow me, I will goe fee my Miftreffe, 
Though guirt with all the Ladies of the Court : 
Though ragged Vertue oft may be kept out, 
No grate fo (Irongly kept above the Center, 
But Afles with gold laden, free may enter. 



A£lus fecundus^ Scena fecunda. 



Enter the Prince^ the Frinceffe, the Martially and the 
Lady Mary Audley. 

Prince, Lord Martiall, we are much in debt to 
you. 
For by your favour we obtained the prize 
In the lad Tourney : we acknowledge it 

Mar. I could not love my Soveraigne Gracious 
Prince, 
Without extent of duty to the fonne. 

FrinceJ/e, Twas nobly ply'd on both fides, both 
had honour : 
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Yet brother to be modell in your praife, 
You had the beft 

Prince. You pleafeto grace me Sifter. 
Martiall, I heare you are a widdower late : 
How long is't fmce your beauteous Counteffe dy'd f 

Mar, My Lord, you make me now unfoldier-like 
Forget the name of Martiall, to become 
A paflionate husband ; her remembrance drawes 
Teares from mine eyes ; ihee dy'd fome three Moneths 

fmce, 
Good Lady fhee's now gone. 

Frtnceffe. A kinde Husband 
I*le warrant him : it eVe I chance to bride, 
HeaVen grant I finde no worfe. ' 

Prince, Have you no children by her % 

Mar, Two fweet Girles, 
Now all my hopes and folace of this earth, 
Whom next the zeale 1 owe unto my King, 
I prife above the world. 

Prince, Why noble Sir, 
Are they not brought up to be train'd at Court, 
To attend our Sifter 1 

Mar. They are young and tender, 
And e're I teach them fafhion, I would gladly 
Traine them in vertue, and. to arme their youth 
Againft the fmooth and amorous baits of Court 

Princeffe, As kind a Father as a Husband now : 
If e're I chance to wedde, fuch Heaven grant me. 

Prince, . Why Heaven may heare your prayer : 
here's one I warrant 
That dreames not on a Husband. 

Princeffe, Yet e're long 
Shee may both dreame, and fpeake as much as I. 
No queftion but ftie thinks as much already ; 
And were her voyce and her eledlion free, 
Shee would not fticke to fay this man for me. 

Prince, You make the Lady blufli. 

Princeffe, Why to change face. 
They fay in modeft Maides are fignes of grace : 
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Yet many that like her hold downe the head, 
Will ne're change colour when they're once in bed. 
Frifice. You*le put the Lady out of countenance 

quite. '^ 
Prineeffe. Not out of heart ; for all of her com- 
plexion, 
Shew in their face the fire of their affe^lion : 
And even the modefl wives, this know we too, 
Oft blulh to fpeake what is no (hame to doe. 

Mar. Lady, the Prineeffe doth but try your 
fpirit, 
And prove your cheeke, yet doe not take it ill, 
Hee'le one day come will d£t the Husbands part 

Enter Captaine and Cocke. - 

Prineeffe. Here enters one, I hope it be not he. 

Cap, Attend me firrah into the presence, and if 
any of the Guard repulfe thee, regard him not 

Cocke, I'le march where my Captaine leads, wer't 
into the Prefence of the great Termagaunt, 

Cap. My duty to the Prince, Madam your favour, 
Lord Martiall, yours. 

Prince. What will the fellow doe % 

Cap. Lady, your lip. 

Prineeffe. My Lord, how like you this % 
Shee'd blufh to fpeake, that doth not blulh to kiffe. 

Cocke. Well faid MiOris. 

Prince. A good bold fellow. 

Cap. You are not afham'd to acknowledge me in 
this good company : I have brought thee all that the 
warres have left of me ; were I better worth, 'twere all 
thine ; thou canfl have no more of the Cat but his 
skinne, I have brought thee home the fame eyes that 
firfl faw thee, the fame tongue that firfl courted thee, 
the fame hand that firfl contra<^ed thee, and the fame 
heart that firfl affedled thee : More I have not, lefTe I 
cannot : nay quickly fweet Wench, and let mee know 
what to tnifl to. 
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Lady Mary, Were you more worth, I could hot 
love you more, 
Or leffe, affe<5l you leffe ; you have brought me home 
All that I love, your felfe, and you are welcome. 
I gave no faith to Money, but a Man, 
And that I cannot loofe pofleffiing you : 
*Tis not the robe or garment I afFedl, 
For who would marry with a fuite of cloaths % 
Diamonds, though fet in Lead, reteine their worth, 
And leaden Knives may have a golden (heath. 
My love is to the Jewell, not the Cafe, 
And you my jew ell are. 

Cap. Why god amercy Wench : come firrah. Exit. 

Cock. Here's a (hort horfe foone curryed. 

Princeffe. Is this your fweet-heart 1 I had need 
wifti you much joy, for I fee but a little towards : 
Where did you take him up by the hye-way, or did you 
not fall in love with him hanging on a Gibbet 1 

Prince, What is he for Heavens fake 1 can no man 
give him his true charadler 1 

Mar, I can my Lord, he's of a noble Houfe, 
A Bonvile^ and great Heire ; but being profufe, 
And lavifti in his nonage, fpent the mod 
Of his knowne meanes, and hoping now at la(l 
To raife his fortunes by the warres now ceafl. 
His hopes have fail'd him, yet we know him valiant 
And fortunate in fervice : One whofe minde 
No fortune can dejedl, no favour raife 
Above his vertues pitch. 

Prince, If he be fuch, 
Wee'le move the King in his behalfe, and helpe 
To cherifh his good parts. 

Enter Chefter. 

Chefl, My Lord the Prince, 
The King calls for you ; for he dines to day 
In the great Hall with great folemnity, 
And his bed flate : Lord Martiall, you this day 
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Muil ufe your place, and waite, fo all the Lords. 

Prince. Come, wee'le goe fee the King. 

Mar. I Ihall attend your Grace. Exit. 

Princeffe. And in faith Lady can you be in love 
with this ragge of honour? 

Lady Ma, Madam, you know I am my Fathers 
heire, 
My poffibilities may faife his hopes 
To Uieir firfl height : Ihould I defpife my hand 
In a tome glqve, or tafle a poyfonous draught 
Becaufe prefented in a Cup of Gold ? 
Vertue will lail when wealth flyes, and is gone : 
Let me drinke Ne^ar though in earth or Hone. 

Princeffe, But fay your Father now, as many 
Fathers are, proove a true worldling, and rather than 
beflow thee on one dejedled, dif-inherite thee 1 how 
then 1 

Lady Ma. 'blly Father is my Father, but my Hus- 
band, 
He is my felfe : my refolution is 
To profeffe conflancy, and keepe mine honour ; 
And ratlier than to Queene it where I hate, . 
Begge where I love : I wi(h no better fate. . 

Princeffe. By my faith good counfell; if I live 
long enough. 
It miay be I may have the grace to follow it Exit. 

Sound : enter two banquets brought forth, at one the 
King and the Prince in their State, at the other the 
Lords : the Martiall with his Staffe and Key, 
and other offices borne before him to waite on the 
King. 

King. This Anniverfary doe we yeerely keepe 
In memory of our late vidlories. 
In joy of which we make a publicke feafl, 
And banquet all our Peeres thus openly. 
Sit Lords, thole on6ly we appoint to waite, 
Attend us for this day : and now to crowne 
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Our Feftivall, we will begin this health. 

Who's that fo neare our elbow I Martiall % you I 

Stand off we wifli you, further. 

Mar, Me my Lord % 

King, Ey you my Lord. 

Mar, Your Highneffe will's a law, 
I fhall obey. 

Kin^, You are too neare us yet : what are we 
King, 
Or have we countermanders % 

Cheft. Note you that / 

Clint, Now it begins. 

Mar, I feare fome Sycophants 
Have dealt ignobly \^ith us to the King : 
No matter I am arm*d with innocence, 
And that dares front all danger. 

Kin^, Lords this Health : 

The King drinks^ th^ alljiatid. 
See it goe round, 'twas to our vidlory. 

Mar, With pardon, can your Highneffe that re- 
member, 
And fo forget me? 

King, Thou doeil prompt me well, 
You are our Martiall. 

Mar, I have us'd that place. 

King, Your Staffel fupport it, and refolve me 
this : 
Which of yon Lords there feated at the borid. 
Haft thou beene moft in oppofition with I 
Or whom doft thou leaft favour 1 

Mar, I love all : 
But ftiould you aske me who hath wrong'd me moft, 
Then ftiould I point out Chejler, 

King, Chejler then. 
Beare him that Staffe, giv't up into his hand, 
Say, I commend me to him by the name 
Of our High Martiall ; take your place below. 
And let him waite on ws : what doe you paufe ? 
Or ftiall we twice command % 
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Mar. lie doo't my Lord : 
Cheffer, the King commends his love to you, 
And by my mouth he ilyles you by the name 
Of his High Martiall, which this Staffe of Office 
Makes good to you ; my place I thus refigne, 
And giv*t up freely as it firil was mine. 
You mud attend the King, it is a place 
Of honoiu* CheJleTy and of great command, . 
Vfe it with no leffe modefly than he 
That late injo/d it, and refignes it thee. 

Cheft. I need not your inflru<Slion ; the Kings 
bounty 
Beflows it freely, and I take my place. 

Mar, And I mine here, th' allegeance that I owe 
him 
Bids me accept it, were it yet more low. 

King, Attend us Chejlevy wait upon our Cup, 
It is an honour due to you this day. 

Cheft, I (hall my Lord. 

Clin, Oh my Lord you are welcome, wee have not 
had your company amongfl us long. 

Mar, You ever had my heart, though the Kings 
fervice 
Commanded dill my perfon : I am eas*d 
Of a great burden fo the King reft pleas'd. 

Aud, I have not (eene a man hath borne his 
difgrace with more patience ; efpecially to be forc't 
with his owne hand to deliver up his honours to his 
enemy. 

Bonv, It would have troubled me, I Ihould not 
brooke it. 

Kif^, Command yon fellow give his golden 
Key 
To the Lord Clinton \ henceforth we debarre him 
Acceffe unto .our Chamber, fee it done. 

Cheft, The King commands you to give up your 
Key ^ - 

Vnto that Lord that neares you : henceforth Sir, 
You to his perfon are deny'd acceffe, 
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But when the King commands. 

Mar, Say to my Liege, 
The proudell foe he hath, were he an Emperor, 
Should not have forc't the lead of thefe from me : 
But I acknowledge thefe, and all I have. 
To be fole his ; my life too, which as willingly 
To pleafe him I will fend: I thanke his High- 

neffe 
That fees fo into my debility. 
That he hath care to eafe me of thefe loads 
That have opprefl me long ; fo Sir 'tis done : 
' Come Lords, now let's be merry, and drinke round; 
After great tempeils we a calme have found. 

Aud, This Lord is of an unwonted conflancy, 
He entertaines his difgraces as merrily as a man dyes 
that is tickled to death. 

Kin^. Cannot all this flirre his impatience up 1 
rie fearch his bread but I will finde his gaule : 
Command him give his Staffe of Councell up. 
We will beilow it elfewhere where we pleafe. 

Cheft. The King would have you to forbeare the 
Councel, 
And to give up your Staffe. 

Mar, I (hall turne man, 
Kings cannot force to beare more than we can. 

Cheft. Sir you are moov'd % 

Mar. Thofe that are wronged may fpeake : 
My Lord, I let you know my innocence. 
And that my true and unflain'd Loyalty 
Deferves not this difgrace ; none ever bore 
Like eminence with me that hath difcharg'd it 
With better zeale and confcience ; for my fervice 
Let my wounds witnelle, I have fome to (hew ; 
That had I not my body interpos'd, 
Had beene your skarres : all my deferved honours 
You have beftow'd upon my enemies, 

Ey fuch as have whole skinnes, 

And never bled but for their eafe and health. 
You might with as much luilice take my life, 
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As feaze my honours : howfoe're my Lord 
Give me free leave to fpeake but as I finde, 
I ever have beene true, you now unkind. 

King. Will you contefl % 
What have you Sir that is not held from us ? 
Or what can your owne vertue purchafe you 
Without our grace % Are not your fortunes, favours, 
And your revenewes ours ? where (hould they end 
But where they firfl began? have we not power 
To give our owne ? or muil Wje aske your counfell 
To grace where, you appoint ] neede we a Guar- 
dian, 
Or aime you at the place? 

Mar. Oh my dread King, 
It forrows me that you mifprize my love. 
And with more freedome I could part with life 
Than with your Grace : my offices alas, 
They were my troubles, but to want your favours. 
That onely thus afflidls my loyall thoughts. 
And makes me bold to tearme your Grace unkind. 

King. Sir, we command you to abandon Court, 
And take it as a favour that we now 
Not quellion of your life ; without reply 
Leave us. 

Mar. lie leave the Court as I would leave my 
burden, 
But from your Highneffe in this kind to part, 
Is as my body (hould forfake my heart. Exit. 

King. Shall we not be our felfe, or (hall we 
brooke 
Competitors in reigne ? a6l what we doe 
By other mens appointment'] he being gone. 
We are unrivaVd ; wee'le be fole, or none. 

Prince. The MartialFs gone in difcontent my 
liege. 

King. Pleas'd, or not pleas'd, if we be Englands 
King, 
And mightieft in the Spheare in which we moove, 
Wee'le Siine alone, this Phaeton call downe, 
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Weele flate us now midfl of our bed affe<Sled : 

Our new created Martiall firfl lead on, 

Whofe Loyalty we now mud build upon. Exit. 

Enter Captcune and Clowne. 

Cap. Sir, now attend me, lie to the Ordinary, 
And fee if any of my ancient friends will take 
note of me. 

Where's the good man ? within ? 

CUmn, There's none dwels here : you may fpeak 

with the Mafter of the houfe if you will 

Enter the ffojl. 

Cwwn, Captaine, Captaine, I have defcri'd an 
Hoft. 

Cap, An Hoft % where ? which way march they ? 

Clown. Mine Hoft of the houfe, fee where he 
marches. 

Cap, Here take my cloake, what is't not Dinner- 
time? 
Are there no gallants come yet ? 

Ifqfl. Why Sir, doe you meane to dine here to 
day? 

Cap, Here doe I meane to cranch, to munch, to 
eate, 
To feed, and be fat my fine CtdlapoUs, 

Hoft, You muft pardon me Sir, my houfe in- 
tertaines none but Gentlemen ; if you will ftand at 
gate, when Dinner's done, I'le helpe you to fome frag- 
ments. 

Cap, Sirrah, if your houfe be free for Gentle- 
men, it is fit for me ; thou feeft I keepe my man, I've 
Crownes to fpend with him that's braveft here : Tie 
keepe my roome in fpight of Silkes and Sattins. 

Hoft, I would I were well rid of this ragge- 
muffin. 
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Enter two Gentlemen. 

1. Gent, How goes the day 1 

2. Gent, It cannot yet be old, becaufe I fee no 
more gallants come- 

1. Gent Mine Hod, what's here % 

ffojl. A Tatterdemalean, that flayes to fit at the 
Ordinary to day. 

2. Gent, Doeil know him ? 

Hojl, I did when he was flulh, and had the Crown es ; 
but fmce he grew poore, he is wome quite out of my 
remembrance. He is a decay*d Captaine, and his 
name is Bonmk, 

1. Gent, I would he would leave this place, and 
ranke himfelfe with his companions. 

Enter two more, 

2. Gent, Morrow Gentlemen. 

3. GenL The morning's pafl, 'tis mid-day at the 
lead. 

4. Gent, What is the roome fo empty % 
Haft, And pleafe your Worlhips, 

Here's more by one than it can well receive. 

3. Gent, What Tatter's that that walkes there ? 

4. Gent, If he will not leave the roome, kicke him 
downe flaires. 

Capl There's ne're a filken outfide in this com- 
pany 
That dares prefent a foot to doe that office : 
lie toffe that heele a yard above his head 
That offers but a fpurne. 

I.' Gent, Can we not be private % 
Cap, I am a man like you perhaps well bred^ 
Nor want I C03nie, for harke, my pockets chinke ; 
I keepe my man to attend me more perhaps, 
Than fome can doe that goe in colllier Silke. 
Are you fo fearefull of a ragged fuite % 
They were firfl paid for e're they were put on ; 
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A man may queftion whether yours were fo. 

Who kicks firfl, ha, come ; have you minde to 

game % 
I'le cad, or fet at thus much ; will you card 
A reft for this 1 no 1 then let's to dinner : 
Come ferve in meate. 

1. Gent Mine Holl, prithee put this fellow out of 
the room, 

And let him not drop his Ihooe-clouts here. 

2. Gent Sfoot dofl thou meane we (hall goe louzie 
out of the houfe % 

3. Gent If he will not goe out by faire meanes, 
Send for a Conftable. 

4. Gent And fend him to Bridewell Ordinary; 
whipping cheere is bed for him. 

Hqfl, Nay pray fir leave my houfe, you fee the 
Gentlemen will not endure your company. 

Cap, Mine Hod, thou knewfl me in my,flourifh- 
ing prime : 
I was the firll brought cuftome to thine, houfe, 
Moil of my meanes I fpent here to enrich thee ; 
And to fet thee up, I've call downe my lelfe. 

Hqft, I remember fir fome fuch matter, but you 
fee the times change. Nay, will yon leave the Gen- 
tlemen % 

Cap, The Leafe of this houfe hadfl thou not from 
me? 
Did I not give thee both the Fyne and the Rent % 

Hojl, I mufl needs fay you were bountifuU when 
you had it, but in troth fir, if you will not be gone, 
I fhall be forc't to tume you out by the head and 
fhoulders. 

Cap, And is not all this worth the trufling for an 

Ordinary ? 
Hojl, Nay if you prate, I fhall ufeyou fomewhat 

extraordinary. 
Gent Downe with the Rogue. 
Cap, Since you hate calmes, and will move flormy 
weather. 
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Now Hofl and guell (hall all downe flaires toge- 
ther. 

Clown. Ah well done Mafter, tickle them noble 
Captame. 

Cap, Come Cock^ I have tooke fome of their fto- 
macks away jfrom them before Dinner. 

Enter the Martiall with his two men, and his 
two Daughters, 

Mar, We are at peace now, and in threatned 

death 
We doe enjoy new life : my onely comforts, 
The image of my late deceafed wife, 
Now have I time to furfeit on your fight, 
Which Court-imployments have debsmr'd me long. 
Oh Fortune, thou didfl threaten mifery, 
And thou hafl paid me comfort ; neede we ought 
That we (hould feeke the fufege of the Court % 
Are we not rich ? are we not well revenew'd ? 
Are not the Countrey-pleafures farre more fweete 
Than the Court <:ares % Inftead of balling fuiters 
Our eares receive the muficke of the Hound ; 
For mounting pride and lofty ambition, 
We in the Ayre behold the Falcons Tower, 
And in that Morall mock thofe that afpire. 
Oh my good King, inftead of threat and wrong, 
Thou haft brought me reft which I have wifht fo 

long. 
Ifabella, Sir, we have long beene Orphans in the 

Countrey, 
Whilft you ftill followed your affaires at Court ; 
We heard we had a Father by our Guardian, 
But fcarce till now could we enjoy your fight. 
Katherine, Nor let it feeme offienfive to your 

love. 
That we in your retirement fhould take pride, 
The King in this purfues our greater happineffe, 
And quickens moft where he would moft deftroy. 
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Mar, You are mine owne fweet girles, & in your 
vertues 
I place my fole bliffe ; you are all my honours, 
My favours, (late, and offices at Court : 
What are you not ? Let the King take my lands,. 
And my poffeffion, and but leave me you, 
He leaves me rich ; more would I not defire, 
And lefTe he ca^mot grant. 

Enter a fervant 

Serv. One from the King 
Attends your honour, and his urgency 
Craves quicke difpatch. 

Mar, Ladies withdraw a little, 
I long to know what mifchiefe's now afoot ; 
Wee'le front it be it death, ey and march towards it^ 
A Chaire, admit the Herald, let him in ; 
We are arm*d 'gainft what can come, our breaft is 

true. 
And that's one Maxim^ what is forc't, is wr©ng. 
We can both keepe our heart and guide our tongue. 

Enter the fervant ujherin^ in Chefler. 

Cheft, Sir, the King greets you, and commands you 
efre<5l 
His will in this ; you know the Chaiadler. 
Mar, My good Lord Martiall you are welcome 
hither, 
Thefe lines I kifle becaufe they came from him. 
Cheft, Youle like the letter better than the 
ilyle : 
Ha, change your face ? is your blood moov'd to the 

tyde. 
Or ebbes it to your heart % 

Mar. Thou hall two Daughters, He reads. 

Faire by report, her whom thou loVfl befl 
Send to the Court : it is thy Kings beheft, 
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Doe this on thy*allegeance. 

Cheft, Sir your Anfwer I 

Mar, I pray Sir deale with men in mifery 
Like one that may himfelfe be miferable : 
Inlult not too much upon men dillreft, 
Play not too much upon my wretchedneffe ; 
The noble minds ilill will not when they can. 

Cheft, I cannot llay for anfwer, pray be briefe. 

Mar, You are more welcome than your meffage 
Sir, 
And yet that's welcome comming from my King 3 
Pray Sir forbeare me, 'tis the Kings command, 
And you (hall know mine anfwer inftantly : 
Receive him nobly. 

Cheft, I Ihall waite your pleafure. 

Mar, Malice, revenge, difpleafure, envy, hate, 
I had thought that you had onely dwelt at Court, 
And that the Couutrey had beene cleere and free : 
But from Kings wraths no place I finde is fafe. 
My fairefl daughter! had the King commanded 
One of my hands, I had fent it willingly ; 
But her ! yet Kings mufl not be dallied with, 
Somewhat I muft refolve to breed of force 
Treafon or to my blood, or to my King, 
Falfe Father, or falfe Subjedl I muil proove, 
Be true to him I ferre, or her I love. 
Somewhat I mufl : my Daughters, call them in : 

Enter one u/herifig the Ladies, 

Leaue them and us. 

Ladies I mull be blunt, the King's difpleas'd, 
And hearing of two children whom I love, 
My patience and my loyalty to try. 
Commands that (he whom I love befl mufl dye. 
Ifab, Dye? 'las that's nothing; mufl not all 
men fo I 
And doth not Heaven crowne martyr'd innocence % 

D t 
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I was affiaid my Lord the King had fent 
To have ilmmpetted the fairell of your blood : 
An mnocent death my Lord is crowne of reft, 
Then let me dye as her whom you love bell. 
Kath, If but to dye, prove that you love me 
then ; 
Death were mod welcome to confirme your love. 
Alas my Sifter, ftie hath not the heart 
To looke upon a rough Tormenters face : 
I im bold and conftant, and my courage great ; 
As token of your love then point out me. 

Mar, Alas my girles for greater ills prepare, 
Death would end yours, and fomewhat eafe my 

forrOws : 
What I muft fpeake, containes Heavens greateft 

curfe. 
Search all the world, you can finde nought fo ill, 
Ifab, Speak't at once. 
Mar. Her whom I beft affedl, 
The King intends to ftrumpet. 
Kath, Bleffe me Heaven ! 
Mar. Should he, 

Kaih, By all my joyes I*le fooner dye 
Then fuflfer it. 

Ifab. And fo by Heaven will I. 
Mar. Now you are mine indeed, who would fore* 
goe 
One of thefe jemmes fo fine, and valued fo % 
But paffion give me leave, the King commands, 
I muft obey. The faireft he fent for ; 
None of my daughters have beene feene at Court, 
Nor hath the ambitious Chejler viewed them yet : 
My eldeft then (hall goe, come hither girle ; 
I fend thee, (Heaven knowes) whether to thy death 
Or to thine honoiu: ; though he envie me, 
Yet in himfelfe the King is honourable, 
And wiU not ftretch his malice to my child. 
The worft I feare, and yet the beft I hope, 
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I charge thee then even by a fathers name, 
If the King daine to take thee to his bed 
By name of Queene, if thou perceiv'ft thy felfe 
To be with cluld, conceale it even from him ; 
Next, when thou find'll him affable and free, 
Find out fome talke about thy Siller here. 
As thus ; thy Father fent thee but in jell, 
Thy Sifter's fau-eft, and I love her beft, 

Ifab. It may incenfe the King. 

Mar, What I intend 
Is to my felfe, inquire no further of it. 

I/ab. I ftial performe your will, and thus re- 
folv'd 
To be a Mailyr e're a Concubine. 
But if the King afford me further favour. 
In my clofe bofome your laft words lie place. 

Mar, Sifter and Sifter part, be you not feene 
Bid her farewell, a Martyr or a Queene. 
They cannot fpeake- for teares, adas for woe. 
That force ftiould part Sifter and Sifter thus, 
And that the Child and Father of one heart. 
Commands, and powerfull threats ftiould thus divide. 
But Chefter ftayes, within there 1 

Enter fervant 

Serv. My Lord % 

Mar, Have you received Earle Chefter honour- 
ably? 
Serv, The nobleft welcome that the houfe could 
yeeld 
He hath had my Lord, nothing was held too deere : 
He much extolls your bounty. 
Mar, Vftier him in, we dre now ready for him. 
Serv. I ftiall my Lord. 

^ Enter C\it^tx. 

. Chejl* Sir, I have fta/d your leafure, now your 
Anfwerl 



Digitized by 



Google 



38 The Royatl Kingy and 

Mar. That I ©bey, the fairefl of my girles 
I fend the King. 

Cheft. I eafily can beleeve 
That this the fairefl is, her like in Court 
Lives not ; (he is a Prefent for a King. 

Mar. Say to the King I give her, but condi- 
tionally, 
That if he like not this faireft of tiie two, 
Vnftain'd he will his gift fend backe againe. 

Chejl. I (hall, come Lady. 

Mar. My Lord, I doe not load you with com- 
mends 
And duties which I could doe to the King : 
I know your love, your memory may faile you, 
And you them all may fcatter by the way. 
Doe thou a Fathers duty thus in teares. 
And fend me how thou fpeed'fl to free Uiefe fea^esL 

ExeunU 



AHus tertius. 
Enter Clowne and the Lady Mary. 

Mary, Came you from him f 

Clown. Yes if it pleafe your Maidenfhip; my 
Mailer fends you word he is the old man, and his 
fuite is the old fuite dill, and his cloaths the old 
cloaths : He fcomes to be a changeling, or a (hifter ; 
he feares nothing but this, that hee (hall fall into the 
Lord your fathers hands for want of reparations. 

Mary. We know thy meaning, here beare him this 
gold. 
And bid him fuite him like the man he was. 
Bid him to face the proudefl hee in Court; 
He (hall not want whflli we have. 

Clowne, That waa ^lit of my Ccsnmiffioii Lady, 
Gold tempts, I have commanchnent not to toudi 
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it ; 'tis another thing he aymes at : it is a thing, but I 
know not what manner of thing ; but fomething it is, 
and he vowes not to Ihift a fliirt till he be further re- 
folVd : hee onely fends you Commendations, and 
withall to know if you would Hand to your word. 

Mary. He wrongs me to call doubts : 
Tell him I am the fame I ever was, 
And ever will continue as I am. 
But that he ftiould difdaine this courtefie 
Being in want, and comming too from me, 
Doth fomewhat trouble me. 

Clowne, We want Madam 1 you are deceived, wee 
have ftore, of ragges; plenty, of tatters; aboujid- 
ance, of jagges ; huge rents, witneiTe our breeches ; 
ground enough to command, for we can walke where we 
will, none w5l bid us to Dinner ; houfes rent-free, and 
goodly Tones to chufe where we will ; the Martialfie, 
the Counter, Newgate, Bridewell ; and would a man 
defire to dwell in flronger buildings? and can you 
fay that we are in want ? No Lady, my Captaine wants 
nothing but your love, and that he intreats you to fend 
by me the bearer. 

Mary, I doe, with all the bed afFe6lion 
A Virgin can bellow upon her friend. 

Clown, I dare fweare he is an honefl man, but I 
dare not fay he is a true man. 

Mary: How, not a true man I 

Clowne. No; for hee hath fwome to lleale 
you away, and thus I prove it : if he fleale you 
away, I am fure you wil not goe naked ; he cannot 
fleale you, but hee mull fleale the cloaths you have 
on ; and he that fleales apparrell, what is he but a 
Theefe ? and hee that is a Theefe cannot be a true 
man Ergo. 

Mary. That is no theft when men but fleale their 
owne, 
And I am his, witnelTe this Diamond, 
Which beare him, and thus fay, that no difafler 
Shall ever part me from his company. 
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Clown, I (hall beaxe this with as good will 
as you would beare him, Vtcunque volumus. 

Mary, What are we but our words 1 when they 
are pafl, 
Faith fhould fucceed, arid that fhould ever lafl. 
My Father ? 

Enter Audley. 

Aud. Wots thou who's retumd, 
The unthrift Bonvile^ ragged as a icarre-crow, 
The Warres have gnaw'd his garments to the skinne r 
I met him, and he told me of a Contradl. 

Mary, Sir, fuch a thing there was. 

Aud, Vpon condition if he came rich. 

Mary, I heard no fuch exception. 

Aud, Thou doefl not meane to marry with a beg- 
gar 1 

Mary, Vnleffe he be a Gentleman, and BonvUe 
Is by his birth no leffe. 

Aud, Sucl^ onely gentile are, that can maintaine 
Gentility. 

Mary, Why, Ihould your (late faile you, 
Can it from you your honours take away % 
Whild your AUegeance holds, what need you more, * 
You ever (hall be noble although poore. 

Aud, They are noble that have nobles; gentle 
they 
That appeare fuch. 

Mary, Indeed fo worldlings fay : 
But vertuous men proove they are onely deare 
That all their riches can about them beare, 

Sound : Enter the King, Clinton, Bonvile, Prince, 
Princeffe, 

King, Is not Earle Chejler 
Return'd yet with an anfwer from the MartiaU ? 
Princ, Not yet my Lord. 
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King. For fuch contention we now fcome re- 
venge, 
Wee'le try the utmofl of his patience now : 
He would exceed our love, if it appeare, 
He will hold nothing for his King too deere. 

Atid. Earle Chejler is retum'd. 

Enter Chefter and Ifabella. 

King. Haft brought her Chejler % 

Ckeji. Her whom her father the moft faire 
efteemes, 
He hath fent by me, onely with this requeft, 
That if his free gift doe not like your Highneffe, 
Youle fend her backe untoucht to his embrace. 

King. I feare we (hall not, fhe appeares too faire, 
So flreightly to part with : what is he would 
Attempt fuch virgin-raodefty to ftaine 
By hopes of honour, flatteries^ or conftraint f 
How doe you like her % your opinions Lords I 

Prince. A beauteous Lady, one that hath no 
peere 
In the whole Court 

King. Therefore I hold her precious. 

Princeffe. A fairer face in Court who ever faw ? 
Her beauty would become the name of Queene. 

Clin. One of more ftate or fhape where (hall we 
finde? 

Aud. Her modefty doth doe her beauty grace, 
Both in her cheeke have chus'd a foveraigne feate. 

King. You have paft cenfure Lady, now you're 
mine, 
And by your Fathers free gift you are fo. 
To make, or marre ; to keepe, or to beftow. 

Ifab. It glads me I am prefent to a King, 
Whom I have alwayes heard my father tearme 
Royall in all things; vertuous, modeft, chafte : 
And to have one free attribute befides, 
Which even the greateft Emperour need not fcome, 
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Honed ; to you if you be fuch my Liege, 
A. Virgins love I proflrate, and a heart 
That wilhes you all goodneffe with the duty 
Of a true fubjedl, and a noble father ; 
Then mighty Prince report your fubje6l noble, 
Since all thofe vertues you receive in me. 

King, Thou hafl o'recome us all ; that thou haft 
tearm'd us, 
Weele ftrive to be, and to make good thofe attri- 
butes 
Thou haft beftoVd upon us, rife our Queene, 
Thy vertue hath tooke off the threatning edge 
Of our intended hate : though thou art ours 
Both by free gift and duty, which we challenge 
As fron> a fubjedl ; though our power could ftretch 
To thy diftionour, we proclaime thee freed. 
And in this grace thy father we exceed. 

Prince. The King in this fhews honour : Princes 
ftill 
Should be the Lords of their owne appetites, 
And cherifh vertue. 

King, Have I your applaufe ? 

Bon. Your Highneffe ftiews both Royalty and 
Judgment 
In your faire choice. 

King. Are your opinions fo ? 

And. Farre be it mighty King we ftiould diftaft 
Where you fo well affedi 

Princeffe. For grace and feature 
England affords not a more compleate Virgin, 

Clin. Were ftie not the Martials daughter, 
I'd tearme her worthy for my Soveraignes Bride. 

Cheft. Ey that's the griefe. 

King, This kille then be the Seale, 
Thou art our Queene, and now art onely mine, 

Ifdb, May I become your vaffall and your Hand- 
maid, 
Titles but equall to my humble birth : 
But fince your Grace a higher title daines, 
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Envy mu(l needs obey where power compells. 
King, Give expeditious order for the Rites 
Of thefe our prefent Nuptials which fliall be 
Done with all State, and due folemnity ; 
And Martiall in this bufineUe thou (halt finde 
Thy felfe defecSlive, and not us unkind. 

Enter fervant 

Serv. Health to your Highnefle. 

King. Whence % ♦ 

Ser. From my fad Mailer, 
Your Martiall once, now your deje<5led vaffall, 
And thus he bid me fay : If the King daine 
To grace my daughter with the (lile of Queene, 
To give you then this Casket which containes 
A double dower ; halfe of this mighty fumme 
He out of his revenewes had aflforded, 
Had Ihe bin match but to a Barons bed ; 
But fince your Highnefle daines her for your Bride, 
And his Alliance fcornes not to difdaine, 
He faith a double dower is due to you. 

King. He llrives to exceed us dill ; this emulation 
B^ets our hate, and queilions him of life. 
This Dower we take, his Daughter entertaine. 
But him we never (hall receive to grace. 
Beare not from us fo much as love or thankes : 
We onely flrive in all our adlions 
To be held peerelefle for our courtefie 
And Royall bounty, which appeares tiie worfe, 
Since he a Subject would precede his Prince : 
And did we not his Daughter dearely love, 
Wee'd fend her backe with fcorne, and bafe negledl. 
But her we love, though him in heart defpife. 
Pay him that thanks for all his courtefies. 

Serv. In this imployment I will drive to doe 
Th' cilice of a fubje<a, and of fervant too. 

King. Since to that emulous Lord we have fent 
our hate 
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Come to our Nuptials let's paffe on in (late. Exit 

Enter Captaim and Clowne. 

Cap. The humours of Court, Citty, Campe, and 
Country I have trac't, and in them can finde 
no man, but money; all fubfcribe to this Motto, 
Malo pecuniam viro. Oh poverty, thou art elleem'd 
a fmne worfe than whoredome, gluttony, extortion, or 
ufury : 

And earthy gold, thou art preferr'd 'fore Heaven. 
Let but a poore man in a thred-bare fuite. 
Or ragged as I am, appeare at Court, ^ 
The nne-nos'd Courtiers will not fent him ; no. 
They fliunne the way as if they met the Pefl ; 
Or if he have a fuite, it (Irikes them deafe, 
They cannot heare of that fide. 

Clown, Come to the Citty, the Habberdafher will 
fooner call us blockheads, than blocke us ; come to 
the Sempflers, unlelle we will give them money, we 
cannot enter into their bands : though we have the 
Law of our fides, yet wee may walke through Burchin- 
lane and be non-fuited : come bare-foot to a Shooe- 
maker, though he be a Conllable, he will not put us 
into his Stocks ; though the Girdler be my brother, 
yet he will not let his leather imbrace me ; come to 
the Glover, his gloves are either fo little that I cannot 
plucke them on, or fo great that I cannot compaffe. 
And for the Campe, there's honour cut out of the 
whole peece, but not a ragge of money. 

Cap, The Countrey hath alliance with the refl : 
my purpofe is now I have fo thorowly made proofe of 
the humours of men, I will next allay the difpofitions 
of women, not of the choicefl, but of thofe whom wee 
call good wenches. 

Clowne, Pray Mafler if you goe to a houfe of 
good fellowftiip, give me fomething to fpend upon my 
Cockatrice ; if I have nothing about me, I fliall never 
get in. 
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Cap, Ther*s for you firrah; doth not the world 

wonder I Ihould be fo flufh of money, and fo bare in 

/ cloaths % the reafon of this I fhall give account for 

hereafter : But ito our purpofe, here they fey dwels 

my Lady Bawdy-face, here will we knock. 

Enter Bawd, 

Bawd. Who's there ? what would you have ? ha ? 

Cap. Sweet Lady we would enter ; nay by your 
leave. 

Bawd, Enter 1 where? here be no breaches for 
you to enter truely. 

Cap, And yet we are fouldiers, and have venter'd 
upon as hot fervice as this place affords any. 

Bawd. Away you bafe companions, we have no 
breaches for fuch tatter*d breeches, we have no patches 
to fuite with your ragges. 

Cap. Nay, pray give way. 

Bawd. Away you rogues, doe you come to fhake 
your ragges here % doe you thinke we can vent our 
ware without money you rafcalsl get you from my 
doore you beggerly companions, or Tie wa(h you 
hence with hot fcalding water. 

Clown. Nay I warrant her, wenches can afford her 
that at all times. 

Bawd. Doe I keepe houfe to entertaine Tatterde- 
. maleans with a Poxe, you will be gone ? 

Cap. We mufl forbeare, the gallants are out of 
patience, fland afide. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

1, Gent. I would faine goe in, but I have fpent all 
my mony. 

2. Gent. No matter, they Ihall not know fo much 
tijl we get in, and then let me alone, I*le not out till I 
be fir*d out. 

I. Gent. Then let's fet a good face of the matter, 
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By your leave Lady, 
Bawd. You're welcome Gentlemen. 

1 . Gent. What fellows be yon \ 

Bawd. Two poore fouldiers that came for an 
almes and pleafe you, that flay for fome reverfions ; 
there's none fuch come into my houfe I warrant you. 

2. Gent. Save you fweet Lady. 

Bawd. Where be thofe kitchinfluffes here, Ihall 
we have no attendants 1 (hew thefe Gentlemen into a 
clofe roome, with a. ilanding bed iil't, and a Uruckle 
too ; you are welcome Gentlemen. 

Cap. 'Tis generall thorow the world, each ftate 
efteemes 
A man not what he is, but whai he feemes : 
The purell flefh rag'd can no entrance have, 
But It'ch and all difeafe if it come brave, 
Wide open (land the gates of lufl and fm, 
• And Aofe at which the wide world enters in. 
Madam, to be (hort, I muft have a. wench, though I 
am ragged outward, I am rich inward ; here's a brace 
of Angels for you, let me have a pritty wench, I'le be 
as bountifull to her. 

Bawd. Your Worfhip's very heartily welcome : 
wher*s Sis% Where's loyee^ the befl roome in the 
houfe for the Gentleman : call Miftris Prifcillay and 
bid her keepe the Gentleman company. 

Cap. lie make bold to enter. 

Bawd. Your Wor(hip's mod lovingly welcome : 
let the Gentlemen have attendance, and cleane linnen 
if he need any ; whither would you, you rogue ? 

Clown. Marry I would after my Mafler. 

Bawd. Thy Mafler % why is yon raggamufiin able 
to keep a man 9 

Clown. Ey that is he able to keep a man, and 
himlelfe too. 

Bawd. Then that man mufl be able to pay for 
himfelfe too, or elfe he may coole his heeles witiiout 
if his appetite be hot 

Clown. Then (hall I not goe in ? 
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Bawd, No by my Mayden-head fhal you not, nor 
any fuch beggarly companion Ihall enter here but he 
fhall come thorow me too. 

Clown, No % what remedy 1 ha, ha ; hee that rings 
at a doore with fuch a Bell, and cannot enter ? Shakts 
Well, if there be no remedy, Tie even flay apurfe. 
without 

Bawd, Oh me ! is it you Sir ? and are fo llrange, 
to Hand at the doore % Pray will you come neare I 
your Mailer is new gone in afore : Lord, Lord, that 
you would not enter without trufling ! you were even 
as farre out of my remembrance as one that I had 
never feene afore. 

Ciowu, I cannot blame you to forget me, for I 
thinke this be the firil time of our meeting. 

Bawd, What would you have Sir 1 

CloTvn, Nothing as they fay, but a congratulation 
for our firfl acquaintance. I have it here old bully 
bottom, I have it here. 

Bawd, I have it here too : nay, pray fir come in, 
I am loath to kilTe at doore, for feare my neighbours 
Ihould fee. 

Clowne, Speake, fhall you and I condogge to- 
gether % 
rie pay you to a haire. 

Bawd, Nay, I befeech you fir, come in : a Gentle- 
man, and fland at doore, I lie lead the way, and you 
g^^t ftPf b glllsA. 

Clown, No, no ; I will not falute you after the 
Italian falhion : lie enter before. 

Bawd, Moll lovingly, pray draw the latch fir. 

Exit, 

Enter the two Gentlemen with the two wefuhes, 

I. Gent, Nay faith fweet rogue thou fhalt trufl me 
for once. 

I . Whore, Trufl you 1 come up, can'fl thou pay 
the hackny for the hire of a horfe, and think'fl thou 
to breath me upon trufl % 
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I. Gen, Thou bid'fl me come up, and ftial I not 
ride? 

1. Whore. Yes the gallows as foone. 

2. Whore. A Gentleman, and have no money? 
many you make a moil knightly offer. 

2. Gent How 1 to offer thee no money % 

2. Whore. How can they offer that have none ^ 

2. Gent I'le either give thee ware or money, that's 

as good. 

2. Whore. Ey but fir, I'le deale with no fuch 

chapmen. 

Enter Bawd, Captaine, and Clowne. 

Bawd. What's the matter here ? Jia ? can you not 
agree about the bargaine ? 

1. Whore. Here's Gallants would have us breath'd, 
and forfooth they have no money. 

2. Whore. They thinke belike, dyet, lodging, ruffes, 
cloaths, and holland-fmocks can all be had without 
money, and a difeafe, if wee fhould catch it, Heaven 
bleffe us, can be cur'd without money. 

Bawd. That's fine yfaith: if my beds be fhaken 
out of their joynts, or my cords broken, mufl not the 
io5nier and the Rope-maker both have money ? if my 
rugges be rub'd out with your toes, can they be re- 
paired without money \ if my linnen be foul'd, can I 
pay my landrefle without money? befides, we mufl 
have fomething to maintaine our broken windows I 
hope ; the Glazier wil not mend them without mony. 

I. Gent Come, come, let's run a fcore for once. 

Bawd. You (hall not fcore of my tally, out of my 
dopres. 

Enter Captaine. 

Cap. Why fhall we not be bofom'd ? have we paid, 
and mufl we not have wenches? 

Bawd. You fhal have the choicefl of my houfe 
gentlemen. 
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I. Geni, Who, thofe Rafcallsl 

Bawd, They be Rafcalls that have no money; 
thofe be Gentlemen that have Crownes \ thefe are they 
that pay the loyner, the rope-maker, the Vpholfter, the 
Laundrea:, the Glazier ; will you get out of my doores, 
or (hall wee fcolde you hence ? 

Clown, That you Ihall never by thrufling them 
out of doores. 

I. Geni, Who but a mad man would be fo bafe as 
to be hir'd, much more to hire one of thofe bruitills, 
that make no difference betwixt a Gentleman and a 
begger, nay, I have feene enough to be foone in- 
treated. 

3. Gent, You (hall not need to feare me, I am 
gone : 
Hee's pail before, nor will I flay behinde ; 
I have feene enough to loath all your fiflerhood. 

Bawd, Marry farewell frofl. Now Sir, will you 
make your choice, and your man after ? 

Cap, I'le have both, thefe are mine. 

Clown, Goe you then with your paire of Whores, 
lie goe with this old skuller that firfl. ply'd me. 

Bawd, I fee thou loveft to goe by water ; come, 
Ihall we dally together ? fit upon my knee my fweet boy, 
what money haft thou in thy purfe 1 wilt thou beftow 
this upon me my fweet chicke ? 

Clowne, I'le fee what I fhall have firft for my 
money by your favour. 

1. Whore, And fhall I have this 1 

2. Whore, And I this % 

Cap, Both thefe are mine, we are agreed then % 
But I am afham'd, being fuch a tatter'd rogue, to lye 
with two fuch fine gentlewomen ; befides, to tell you 
truely, I am louzie. 

I. Whore, No matter, thou fhalt have a cleane 
fhirt, and but pay for the wafhing, and thy cloaths 
fhall in the meane time be caft into an Oven. 

Cap, But I have a worfe fault, my skinners not 
perfefl : 
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What (hould I fay I am 1 

2. Whore, Itchy? Oh thou (halt have Brimflone 
and Butter. 

Cap, Worfe than all thefe, my body is difeafed, 
I (hall infedi yours. 

I. Whore. If we come by any mifchance, thou, 
had money to pay for the cure : come, (hall's with- 
draw into the next chamber ? 

Cap, You are not women, you are devils both, 
And that your Damme ; my body fave in warres, 
Is yet unskarr*d, nor (hall it be with you. 
Say the lad leacher that imbrac't you here. 
And folded in his armes your rottenneffe. 
Had beene all thefe, would you not all that (ilth 
Vomite on me ? or who would buy difpafes, 
And make his body for a Spittle fit, . - 

That may walke found 1 I came to fchoole you 

Whoore, 
Not to corrupt you ; for what need I that 
When you are all corruption ; be he lame, 
Have he no Nofe, be all his body dung 
With the French Fly, with the Sarpego dry'd : 
Be he a Lazar, or a Leper, bring 
Coyne in his fid, he (hall embrace your lud 
Before the pure(l fle(h that fues of trud. 

Bawd, JVhat Diogenes have we here 1 I warrant 
the Cinnick himfelfe fayd not fo much when he was 
feene to come out of a Bawdy houfe. 

Cap, He (ham'd not to come but, but held it 
finne 
Not to be pardon'd, to be feene goe in. 
But I'le be moded : nay, nay, k^epe your Gold 
To cure thofe hot difeafes you have got, 
And being once cleere, betake you to one man, 
And dudy to be honed, that's my counfdl : 
You have brought many like yon Gentlemen 
That jet in Silkes, to goe thus ragged like us, 
Which did they owne our thoughts, thefe rags would 
change 
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To fliine as we (hall, though you think it llrange. 
Come, come, this houfe is infe<5led, (hall we goe ? 

Clowne. Why Sir, Ihall I have no fport for my 
money, but even a fnatch and away ? 

Cap. Leave me, and leave me ever, and obferve 
This rule from me, where there is lodged a Whore, 
Thinke the Plagues croffe is fet upon that doore. 

Ciowne, Then Lord have mercy upon us : where 
have we beene % 

The Cbwnegoes learin^ away^ andjhaking 

his head. 

Bawd. Hifl, hid ; heere's a rayling companion in- 
deed. 

I. Whore, I know not what you call a rayling 
companion: but fuch another difcourfe would make 
me goe neere to turn honed. 

Bawd. Nay, if you be in that minde, lie fend 
for your love ; the plague in my houfe ? the Pox is 
as foone : I am fure there was never man yet that 
had Lord have mercy upon us in his minde, that 
would ever enter here : Nay will you goe 1 

Sounds enter the King, Prince, Prince ffe, all the Lords, 
the Queene, 6^c. 

King. Before you all I here acknowledge Lords, 
I never held me happy but in this 
My vertuous choice, in having your applaufe, 
Me-thinks I had the fweet confent of Heaven. 

Prince. This noble Lady, naw my royall Mother, 
Hath by her love to you, regard to us, 
An*i courteous affability to all, 
Attain'd the generall fuffrage of the Realme. 
. Princeffe. Her modeft carriage Ihall be rules to 

me, 
Her words inflrudlions, her behaviour precepts. 
Which I (hall ever lludy to obferve. 

Queen. I feele my body growing by the King, 
And I am quicke altiiough he know it not ; 

E 2 
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Now comes my fathers lafl injundlion 
To my remembrance, which I mufl fulfil, 
Although a Queene, I am his daughter flilL 

King. Lords, and the reft forbeare us till we 
call, 
A chaire firft, and another for our Queene, 
Some private conference we intend with her : 
No:w leave us. Exeunt Lords, 

King, My faireft Ifabdla^ the choice Jewell 
That I weare next my heart ; I cannot hide 
My love to thee, 'tis like the Sunne invelopt 
In watery clouds, whofe glory will breake thorow. 
And fpite oppofure, fcomes to be concealed ; 
Saving one thing, aske what my kingdome yeelds. 
And it is freely thine. 

Queen, Whaf s that my Lord ? 

Kif^, I cannot fpeake it without fome diftafte 
To thee my Queene, yet if thy heart be ours 
Name it not to me. 

Queen, I am onely yours. 

King, Begge not thy, fathers firee repeale to 
Court, 
And to thofe offices we have beftow'd, 
Save this, my Kingdome, and what it containes, 
Is thy wills fubjedl. 

Queen, You are my King, and Husband ; 
The firft includes allegeance, the next duty. 
Both thefe have power above a Fathers name, 
Though as a daughter I covdd wifh it done. 
Yet fince it ftands againft your Royall pleasure, 
I have no fuite that way. 

King, Thou now haft thruft thy hand into my 
bofome. 
And we are one : Thy beauty, oh thy beauty 1 
Never was King bleft with fo faire a wife. 
I doe not blame thy Father to preferre 
Thee 'fore thy fifter both in love and face. 
Since Europe yeelds not one of equall grace : 
Why fmiles my love % 
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Queefu As knowing one fo faire, 
Wi& whom my pale cheeke never duril compare : 
Had you but feene my Sifter, you would fay, 
To her the blufhing Corrall fhould give way : 
For her cheeke ftaines it ; Lillies to her brow 
Muft yedd their Ivory whitenefle, and allow 
Themfelves o'recome. If e're you faw the skie 
When it was clear'ft, it never could come nigh 
Her Azure veines in colour ; fhee's much clearer, 
Ey, and her love much to my Father dearer. 

Kir^, We by our noble Martiall made requeft 
For the moft faire, and her whom he beft lov'd : 
Durft he delude us % 

Quuiu What I fpeake is true, 
So will your felfe fay when (hee comes in place. 

King. Our love to thee (hall not o'recome that 
h^te .w 

We owe thy Fatter, though thou bee'ft our Queene. 

Queen, He keeps her as his Treafure, locks her 
fafe 
Within his armes : he onely minded me 
As one he loVd not, but thought meerely loft. 

King, Thou art loft indeed, for thou haft loft my 
heart, 
Nor (halt thou keepe it longer : all my love 
Is fwallowed in the fpleene I beare thy Father, 
And in this deepe difgrace put on his King, 
Which wee'le revenge. 

Enter Prince^ Frinceffe, Chefter, ^linton, Bonvile, 
and Audley. 

King. It (hall be thus : 
Chefter beare hence this Lady to her Father 
As one unworthy us, with her that dower 
The double dower he by his fervant fent : 
Thy teares nor knee (hall once prevaile with us. 
As thou art loyall, without further language 
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Depart our prefence, wee'le not heare thee fpeake. 

Cheft, What ihaU I further fay % 

King. Command hun on his life to fend to 
Court 
His tother Daughter, and at our firfl fummons. 
Left we proclaime him Traytor : this fee done 
On thy AUegeance. 

Chejl, Now the goale is ours. 

King. None da^e to cenfure or examine this, 
That we fhall hold our friend, or of our blood : 
Subjedls that dare againft their Kings contend, 
Hurle themfelves downe whilft others hie afcend. 

Exit 



. A6lus quartus. 

Enter the MariiaU and his daughter Katherine. 

Mar. I fee the King is truely honourable ; 
All my difgraces and disparagements 
He hath made good to me in this, to'queene my 

child. 
And which more glads me, with fuch ardency 
He feemes to aflfedl her^ and to hold her deare, 
That nothing's valued, if compared with her. 
Now Heaven whilft thou this fecond happineffe 
And bliffe wilt lend me, I fhall ftill grow great 
In my content, opinion, and my fate, 
In fpight of whifperers, and Court-flatterers. 
Kath, Had you beft lov'd my Sifter, and lefTe 

me, 
I had beene Queene before her ; but (he venter'd 
For her preferment, therefore 'tis her due ; 
Out of our feares and loves her honours grew* 
Mar* Whilft I may keepe thy beauty in mine 

eye, 
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And with her new rais'd fortunes fill mine eare, 
I fecond none in blifle ; (he's my Court comfort, 
Thou my home happineffe : in thefe two blefl, 
Heaven hath inrich't me with a crowne of reft 

Kaih. Nor doe I covet greater Royalties 
Than to enjoy your prefence, and your love, 
The befl of thefe I prize above all fortunes, 
Nor would I change them for my Sifters ftate. 

Mar. Her beauty and her vertues mixt, have 
won 
The King my Soveraigne to be tearm'd my fon, 

Enttr Servant. 

Ser. Earle Chejler^ with the Queene your princely 
daughter 
Are without traine alighted at the gate, 
And by this entred. 

Mar. Thou haft troubled me. 
And with a thoufand thoughts at once perplex't 
My affrighted heart : admit them ; foft, not yet ; 
What might this meane 1 my daughter in the 

charge 
Of him that is my greateft oppofite, 
And without traine, fuch as becomes a Queene ? 
More tempeft towards Kaie*^ from which fweete 

child. 
If I may keepe thee, may it on my head 
Powre all his wrath, even till it ftrike me dead. 

Kath. Rather, my Lord, your Royall life to free, 
All his fteme fury let him (howre on me. 

Ser. My Lord ihall I admit them ? 

Mar. Prithee ftay. 
Fate threatens us, I would devife a meanes 
To fhun it if we might : thou Ihalt withdraw, 

To his Daughter, 
And not be feene ; fomething we muft devife 
To guard our felves, and ftand our oppofites : 
Gpe keepe your chamber, now let Chejler in. 
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Sen). I (hall my Lord. 

Mar, My Loyalty for me, that keepe me ilill ; 
A Tower of fafety, and a Ihield 'gainfl Fate. 



Entering the fervant ujhertng Chefler and the Queene, 

Chejl. The Eling thy daughter hath in fcome fent 
backe. 

Mar, Paufe there, and as y'are noble anfwer me 
E're you proceed, but to one quellion. 

Cheft, Propound it. 

Mar. Whence might this diflafle arife ? 
From any loofe demeanor, wanton carriage, 
Spoufe-breach, or difobedience in my daughter ? 
If fo, I'le not receive her, fhee*s not mine. 

Queen, That let mine enemy fpeake, for in this 
kind 
I would be tax't by fuch. 

Chell, Vpon my foule 
There is no guilt jn her. 

Mar, Bee't but his humour, 
Th' art welcome, both my daughter and my Queene ; 
In this my Palace thou Ihalt reigne alone, 
He keepe thy flate, and make thefe armes thy 

Throne : 
Whirfl thou art chafl, thy fUle with thee (hall flay, 
And reigne, though none but I and mine obey. 
What can you further fpeake ? 

Cheji. Her double Dower 
The King returnes thee. 

Mar, We accept it, fee 
It (hall maintaine her port even with her name, 
Being my Kings wife, fo will I love his Grace, 
Shee (hall not want, will double this maintaine* her. 

Cheft, Being thus difcharg'd of her, I from the 
King 
Command thee fend thy fairer Girle to Court, 
Shee that's at home, with her to adl his pleafure. 
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Mar, Sir, you were ient to challenge, not to 
kill; 
Thefe are not threats, but blowes, they wound, they 
wound. 

Chejl. If Treafons imputation thou wilt (hun. 
And not incurre the forfeit of thy life, 
Let the Kings will take place. 

Mar. You have my offices. 
Would you had now my griefe ; but that alone 
I mufl endure : would thou hadfl both, or none. 
Sentence of death when it is mildly fpoke, 
Halfe promifes life ; but when your doome you 

mlxe 
With fuch rough threats, what is't but twice to kill ? 
You tyrannize Earle Chejhr. 

Chefler. Will you fend her ? 

Mar. That you fhall know anon. Tell me my 
Queene, 
How grew this quarrell 'tweene the King and thee % 

Queen, By you was never Lady more beloved, 
Or wife more conilant than I was to him : 
Have you forgot your charge, when I perceiv'd 
My felfe fo growne, I could no longer hide 
My greatneffe, I began to fpeake the beauties 
Of my faire Sifler, and how much fhe excelled. 
And that you fent me thither as a jefl, 
That ihee was fairell, and you lov'd her befl ? 

Mar, Enough ; tii' art fure with child, and neare 
thy time. 

Queen. Nothing more fure. .^ 

Mar. Then that from hence (hall grow 
A lalve for all our late indignities : 
Pray doe my humble duty to the King, 
And thus excufe me, that my daughtei^s ficke. 
Crazed, and weake, and that her native beauty 
Is much deca/d ; and (hould fhe travell now, 
Before recovered, 'twould ingage her life 
To too much danger : when Ihe hath ability 
And llrength to journey, I wiU fend her fafe 
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Vnlo my King ; this as I am a fubjedl, 
And loyall to his Highneffe. 

Cheft, Your excule 
Hath ground from love and reafon : This your anfwer 
I fhall returne to the King. 

Mar, With all my thanks : 
That fince my daughter doth diflafte his bed, 
He hath fent her backe, and home to me her 

father, 
His pleafure I withfland not, but returne 
My zeale, and thefe doe not forget I pray. 

Chefl, I ihall your words have perfedl, and repeate 
them 
Vnto the King. 

Mar. I Ihould difgrace her beauty 
To fend it maim'd and wayning ; but when Ihe 
Attaines her perfedlnefle, then fhall appeare 
The brightefl Starre fix'd in your Courtly Spheare. 
' Cheft, The King fhall know as much. 

Mar, It is my purpofe, 
All my attempts to this one head to draw. 
Once more in courtefies to o'recome the King. 
Come beauteous Queene, and thy faire Sifler cheere, 
Whom this fad newes will both amaze and feare. 

Exeunt 

Enter Bonvile in all his bravery y and his man in 
a new livery. 

Cap, Sirrah, are all my lands out of morgage, and 
my deeds redeemed f 

Clowne, I cannot tell that Sir ; but wee have had 
whole chefl-fulls of writings brought home to our 
houfe. 

Cap, Why then 'tis done, I am pofTefl againe 
Of all my Fathers ancient revenues. 

Clowne, But how came you by all this money to 
buy thefe new fuits f methinks we are not the men we 
were. 
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Cap, Queftionleffe that ; for now thofe that before 
defpis'd us, and our company, at meeting give us the 
bonjour. 

Oh Heaven, thou ever art Vertues fole Patron, 
And wilt not let it finke : all my knowne fortunes 
\ had ingag'd at home, or (pent abroad : 
But in the warres, when I was held quite bank- 
rupt 
Of all good happ, it was my chance to quarter 
In fuch a houfe when we had fack't a Towne, 
That yeelded me mellimable llore 
Of gold and Jewells, thofe 1 kept till now 
Vnknowne to any, pleading poverty, 
Onely to try the humour of my friends ; 
Which I have proov'd, and now know how to 

finde 
Fixt upon wealth, to want unnaturall. 

Enter Match and Touck-boxe, 

Clown. See Sir, yonder are my old fellows. Match 
ajid Touch-boxe ; I doe not thinke but they come to 
offer their fervice to you. 

Touch, Save thee noble Captaine, hearing of thy 
good fortunes, and advancement, I am come to oflfer 
my felfe to be partaker of the fame, and to follow thee 
in the fame colours that thou hafl fuited the reft of 
thy fervants. 

Clown, God-a-merqr horfe, you (hall not Hand to 
my livery. 

Match, You fee our old clothes ilicke by us Hill, 
good Captaine fee us new moulded. 

Cap, You are flies, away; .'they that my Winter 
fled. 
Shall not my Summer tafte : they onely merit 
A happy harbour, that through flormy Seas 
Hazard their Barkes, not they that fayle with eafe. 
You talle none of my fortunes. 

Clown, CorporaU, you fee this Livery 1 if you had 
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ftay'-d by it, we had beene both cut out of a peece : 
Maichy if you had not left us, you had beene one of 
this guard : Goe, away, betake you to the end of the 
the Towne ; let me finde you betweene J^oods clofe- 
fiile and Jflington^ with will it pleafe your Worfhip to 
beflow the price of two Cannes upon a poore fouldier, 
that hath ferv'd in the face of the Souldan^ and fo 
forth, ApagCy away, I fcome to be fellow to any that 
wil leave their Mailers in adverfity : if he entertaine 
you, he (hall tiune away me, that's certaine. 

Match. Then good your Worfliip bellow fomething 
upon a poore fouldier, I protell 

Clown, Loe, I have taught him his leffon already ; 
I knew where I Ihould have you 1 

Cap, There's firll to make you beggers ; for to 
that all fuch mull come that leave their Mailers poore. 
Begon, and never let me fee you more. 

Touch. God be with you good Captaine: come 
MaUhy let us betake us to our randevous at fome out 
end of the Citty. 

Cap. Hee makes a begger firll that firll relieves 
him; 
Not Vfurers make more beggers where they live, 
Than charitable men that ufe to give. 

Oown. Here comes a Lord. 

Enter Clinton. 

Clin. I am glad to fee you Sir. 

Cap. You know me now \ your Worlhip's wondrous 
wife; 
You could not know me in my lall difguife. 

Clin. Lord God you were fo chang'd. 

Cap. So am I now 
From what I was of late : you can allow 
This habite well, but put my tother on. 
No congie then, your Lordlhip mull be gon. 
You are my Summer-Mend. 
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Enter fionvile. 

Bonv. Coufin, well met 

Cap, You fhould have faid well found, 
For I was loft but late, dead, under ground 
Our Kinred was : when I redeemed my Land, 
They both reviv'd, and both before you ftand. 

Bon. Well, well, I know you now. 

Cap. And why not then % 
I am the fame without all difference ; when 
You faw me laft, I was as rich, as good, 
Have no additions fmce of name, or blood ; 
Onely becaufe I wore a thread-bare fuite, 
I was not worthy of a poore lalute. 
A few good cloaths put on with fmall adoo, 
Purchafe your knowledge, and your kinred too. 
You are my filken Unkle : oh my Lord, 

Enter Audley and his Daughter, 

You are not in hafte now ? 

Aud, I have time to ftay. 
To aske you how you doe, being glad to heare 
Of your good fortune, your repurchaft lands, 
And flate much amplified. 

Cap. All this is true ; 
Ey but my Lord, let me examine you : 
Remember you a Contradl that once paft 
Betwixt me and your daughter ? here (hee ftands. 

Aud. Sir, fmce you did vnmorgage all your 
meanes, 
It came into my thoughts ; truft me, before 
I could not cairt to minde. 

Cap, Oh mens weake ftrength. 
That aime at worlds, when they but their meere 

length 
Muft at then: end enjoy : Thou then art mine, 
Of all that I have prooVd in poverty, 
The onely teft of vertue : what are thefe % 
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Though they be Lords, but worldlings, men all 

earth. 
Thou art above them ; vertuous, that's divine ; 
Onely thy heart is noble, therefore mine. 

Mary, And to be yours, is to be what I wilh ; 
You were Ko me as welcome in your ragges. 
As in thefe Silkes. I never did examine 
The out-fide of a man, but I begin 
To cenfure firfl of that which growes within. 

Cap, Onely for that I love thee : Thefe are 

Lords 
That have bought Titles. Men may merchandize 
Wares, ey^ and trafficke all commodities 
From Sea to Sea, ey and from (hore to Ihore, 
But in my thoughts, of all things that are fold, 
*Tis pitty Honour fhould be bought for gold. 
It cuts oflf all defert 

Enter the Ho II. 

Clowne, Mailer, who's here ? mine Hod of the 
Ordinary 1 

Cap, Your bufineflfe fir ? what by petition % 

Hqft, Falne to a little decay by trufling, and 
knowing your Worfliip ever a bountifuU young Gentle- 
man, I make bold to make my wants firll knowne 
to you. 

Cap, Pray what's your fuiti % 

Hqft. Onely for a cafl fuite, or fome fmall remu- 
neration. 

Cap, And thou (halt have the fuite I lafl put oflf: 
Fetch it me Cock, 

Cock, I (hall Sir. 

Cap. Falne to decay? Fie fit you in your kind. 

Cock, I have a fuite to you Sir, and this it is. 

Cap, In this fuit came I to thine Ordinary, 
In this thou would'll have thruft me out of doores. 
Therefore with this that then proclaimed me poore, 
I'le falve thy wants, nor will I give thee more. 
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Bafe worldlings, that defpife all fuch as need ; 
Who to the needy begger are flill dumbe, 
Not knowing unto what themfelves may come. 

Hojl. I have a cold fmte on't if I be forc't to wear 
it in winter. I bid your worfliip farewell. 

Clown, So fhould all that keepe Ordinaries, bid 
their guefls farewell, though their entertainment be 
never fo ill. Well fir, I take you but for an ordinary 
fellow, and fo I leave you. Mailer, who will not 
fay that you are a brave fellow, and a moil noble 
Captaine, that with a word or two can difcomfit an 
Holt 

Cap, I know you, therefore know to rate your 
worths 
Both to their height and depth, their true dimen- 

fions 
I underfland ; for I have try'd them all : 
But thou art of another element, 
A mirrour of thy fexe, that canfl diftinguilh 
Vertue from wealth, thee as my owne I ele<fl. 
And thefe according to themfelves defpife. 
A Courtier henceforth I my felfe profefle, 
And thee my wife, thou hafl deferv'd no lefTe. 

Enter the King, the Prince, and the Princeffey 
and Cheller. 

King, No newes yet firom our Martiall % we three 

. moneths 
Have lla/d his leafure, but receive not yet 
That daughter we fent for. 

Prince, Shee peradventure 
Hath not her llrength recovered, or her beauty 
Loll by her fickneffe, to the full regained. 

Chejl, Vpon my life my Lord, when (he is 
perfedl. 
And hath received h^ full ability, 
Shee (hall attend your pleafure. 
' Princejfe, But your Queene, 
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That vertuous Lady, when I thinke on her, 
I can but grieve at her dejedlednefle. 
King. Heaven knowes I love her above all the 
world, 
And but her Father, this contends with us 
When we in all our adlions drive to exceed : 
We could not brooke her abfence halfe fo long, 
But we will try his patience to the fulL 

Enter Bonvile, Audley, Captatne, Clinton, Mary, 
the Clowne, 

Cap. My proflrate duty to the King my Mailer 
I here prefent. 

Prince. This is the Gentleman 
Commended for his valour in your warres, 
Whofe ruin'd fortunes I made fuite to raife ; 
I would intreat your Highneffe to refpedl him. 

King. All his proceedings we partake at large, 
Know both his fall and height; we fhall regard 

him 
Even with his worth : be neare us, of our chamber. 
Sir, we (hall ufe your wifedome, and preferre it 
According to your worth. Be this your hope 
We know you. 

Cap. Onely in that I am happy. 

Enter the Servant. 

Serv. Health to your Majefly. 

King. Whence? 

Serv. From my Mafler, 
The poorell fubjecSl that your land containes. 
Rich onely in his truth and loyalty. 

King. Speake, hath he fent his daughter ? 

Serv. Yes my Liege, 
He hath fent his daughters, pleafe you reft fatisfied, 
And patiently perufe what he hath fent. 

King. We are full of expedlations, pray admit 
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Thofe Prefents that he meanes to greete us with. 
Serv, You fhall my Lord, 

Sound, enter with two Gentlemen-ujhers before them, 
the Queen crowned, her fijler to attend her as her 
waiting-maidy with a traine. 

Serv. Your Queene and wife crown'd with a wreath 
of gold 
Of his owne charge, with that this double dower 
Doubled againe, and guarded with this traine 
Of Gentlewomen according to her flate. 
My Lord prefents you : this his younger daughter, 
He hath bellow'd a hand-maide to your Queene, 
A place that may become her, were Ihe child 
Vnto your greatefl Peere ; had he had more, 
More had he fent; thefe worthlefTe as they be, 
He humbly craves you would receive by me. 

King, His bounty hath no limit, but my Queene ! 
Her bright afpedl fo much perfwades with me, 
It charmes me more than his humility. 
Arife in grace, and fweet, forget your wrong. 

Queen. My joyes unfpeakable can find no tongue 
To exprefle my true hearts meaning. 

King, Beauteous Maide, 
You are our Siller, and that royall Title 
From all difgrace your freedome (hall proclaime. 

Kath, I finde your Grace the fame my noble 
Father 
Hath flill reported you ; royall in all, iiiC,^ ^-^^ ^ 

By whom the vertuous rife, th' ignoble fall. ♦w"^"'-*'^ 

Prince, I have not feene a Lady more com- 
pleate ; 
Her modefly and beauty, both are matchleffe. 

King, Am I a King, and mud be exceeded Hill 1 
Or (hall a fubjedl fay that we can owe ? 
His bounty we will equall, and exceed ; 
We have power to better what in him's but well. 
Your free opinions Lords, is not this Lady 

« F 
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The fairer of the twainel how durfl our fubje<fl 
Then dally with us in that high defigne % 

Cheft, With pardon of the Queene, fhee's 
paraleliy 
By her faire Sifter. 

Clin. Were my cenfure free, 
I durfl fay bettered. 

Prince. Were it put to me, 
I fhould avow (he, not the Queene alone 
Excells in grace : but all that I have feene 

King. Doft love her % 

Prince, As my honour, or my life. 

King. Her whom thou fo much praifeft, take to 
wife. 

Prince. You bleffe my youth. 

Kate. And ftrive to eternize me. 

Queen. Nor in this joy have I the meaneft part. 
Now doth your Grace your inward love expreffe 
To me, and mine. 

King. I never meant thee leffe : 
Thy Sifter and tfljr daughter freely imbrace, 
That next thee hath our Kingdomes fecond place. 
How fay you Lords, have we requited well 
Our fubjecSls bounty ? ar^ we in his debt ? 

Aud. Your Highneffe is in courtefie invincible. 

Bonv. And bountifull beyond comparifon. 

Cheji. This muft not hold, prevention out of 
hand, 
For if the Martiall rife, we ftand not long. 

Clin, Our wits muft then to worke. 

Chejl, They muft of force. 
This is not that to which our fortunes truft. 

King. Let then^ our fubje<5l know his King hath 
power 
To vanquifh him in all degrees of honour, 
And he muft now confeffe himfelfe excelFd ; 
With what can Heaven or Earth his want fupply 
To equall this our lateft courtefie f 
We have the day, we rife, and he muft fall 
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As one fubdu'd. 

Serv. His Highneffe knows not all, 
Onefpeciall gift he bath relerv'din flora, 
May happily make your Grace contend no more. 

k^ir^. No fir? thinke you your Mailer will yet 
yeeld % 
And leave to us the honour of the day ? 
I wiih him here but this lafl figkt to fee, 
To make him us acknowledge. 

Serv. On my knee 
One boone I have to begge. 

King, Speake, lethne know 
Thy utmoft fuite. 

Seru, My noble Mafler flayes 
Not farre from Court, and durft he be fo ambitious 
As J>ut to appeare before you, and prefent you 
With a rich gift exceeding all have pafl, 
The onely perfedl token of his zeale. 
He would himfelfe perpetually hold vanquifh't 
In all degrees of love and courtefie. 

King, For our Queenes love, and our faire daugh- 
ters fake, 
We doe not much care if we grant him that. 
Admit him, and his prefence urge with fpeed ; 
Well may he imitate, but not exceed. 

Chejl, I feare our fall ; if Once the Martiall rife, 
Downe, downe mufl we. 

Clin. Therefore devife fome plot 
His favour to prevent. 

Cheft, Leave it to me. 

King, Lords, we are proud of this our unity, 
Double Alliance, of our fonnes faire choice. 
Since 'tis applauded by your generall voyce ; 
The rather fmce fo matchlefle is our Grace, 
TKiat force perforce our fubjedl mufl give place. 

Enter the Maiiall, with a rich Cradle borne after him 
by two Servants. 

Mar, Not to contend, but to exprefle a duty 

F 2 
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Of zeale and homage I prefent your grace 
Witlv a rich jewell, which can onely value 
Thefe royall honours to my Daughters done. 

King, Value our botmtyl Siouldfl thou feU thy 
felfe 
Even to thy skin, thou couldll not rate it trudy. 

Mar, My Liege, I cannot, but in liew and 
part, 
Though not in fatisfadlion, I make bold 
To tender you this Prefent 

King^. What's the projedl 1 
Here's coil and art, and amply both exprell, 
I have not view'd the like. 

Prince. 'Tis wondrous rare, 
I have not feene a Modell richlier fram'd. 

Princeffe, Or for the quantity better contriv'd : 
This Lord in all his actions is fUll noble, 
Exceeding all requitalL 

King, 'Tis a brave out-fide. 

Mar. This that you fee my Lord is nothing yet ; 
More than its worth it hath commended bin : 
This is the cafe, the Jewell lyes within, 
Pleafeth your Grace t' unvaile it 

King. Yes, I will : 
But e're I open it my Lord, I doubt 
The wealth within not equalls that without 
What have we here 1 

Mar. A Jewell I fhould rate, 
Were it mine owne, above yoiu: Crowne and Scepter. 

King. A child ? 

Mar. A Prince, one of your royall blood : 
Behold him King, my grand-child, and thy fonne, 
Truely defcended from thy Queene and thee, 
The Image of thy felfe. 

King. How can this be % . 

Queen. My royall Liege and Husband, view him 
well. 
If your owne favour you can call to minde. 
Behold it in this Infant, limn'd to'th life ; 
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Hee's yours and mine, no kinred can be nearer. 

King. To this rich Jewell I hold nothing equall, 
I know thee vertuous, and thy fether loyall ; 
But fhould I doubt both, yet this royall Infant 
HaCh fuch affedlion in my heart impreft, 
That it afifures him mine : my noble fubjeft. 
Thou haft at length o'recome me> and I now 
Shall ever, ever hold me vanquifhed. 
Had*(l thou (ought Earth or Sea, and from them 

both ^ * 
Extracted that wUch was mod predous held. 
Thou nothing could'ft have found to equall this, 
This, the mixt Image of my Queene and me ; 
Here then (hall all my emiUation end. 
Overcome by thee our fubjedl, and our friend. 

Mar. Your vaffall, and your fervant, that have 
flrove 
Onely to love you, and your royaU favours : 
Not to requite, for that I never can \ 
But to acknowledge, and in what I may 
To e^i^jrefle my gratitude. 

King, Thine is the conquefl : 
But (hall I gee't o*re thus \ 'tis in my head 
How I this lod dayes honour (hall regaine, 
A gift as great as rich I have in (lore. 
With which to gratifie our fubjedls love. 
And of a value unrequitable : 
Thou had given me a Grasd^child, and a fonne, 
A royall Infant, and to me mod deare. 
Yet to furpaHe thee in this emulous ftrife, 
I give thee here a daughter and a wife. 
Now mud thoti needs confe(re the conqued wonne 
By me thy King, thy Father, and thy fonne. 

Mar, Your father, fonne, and fubjedl quite furpad, 
Yeelds himfelfe vanqui(h*t, and oVecome at length. 

Princeffe. You have not ray confent yet 

Mar. Madam, no ; 
The King doth this, his bounty to expreflfe. 
Your love is to your felfe, and therefore free, 
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Beflow it where you pleafe. 

Frtnceffe, Why then on thee : 
He that the Father doth fo much refpedl, 
Should not me-thinks the daughters love defpife. 
'Tis good for Maides take Husbands when they 

may, 
Heaven knowes how long we may be forc't to 

flay. 
King, Now Lords, thefe Nuptialls we will folem- 

nize 
In all high Hate, in which we will include 
Yours noble BonviUy and with masks and revells 
Sport out the tedious nights, each hand his Bride 
doubly by us from either part ally'd. 

Enter Clowne, 

Cock. Why this is as it fhould be; now doe I 
fmell Courtier already, I feele the Souldier lleale ou|: 
of me by degrees, for Souldier and .Courtier can 
hardly dwell both together in one bofome. I have a 
"^j kind of fawning humour creeping upon me as foone 
as I but look't into the Court-gate ; and now could I 
take a bribe, if any would be fo foolifli to gee't ine. 
Now farewell Gun-powder, I mud change thee into 
Damask-powder; for if I offer but to fmell like a 
fouldier, the Courtiers will flop their nofes when 
they pafle by me. My Caske I muft change to a 
Cap and a Feather, my Bandileero to a Skarfe to 
hang my Sword in, and indeede, falhion my felfe . 
\| wholly to the humours of the time. My Peece I 
mufl alter to a Poynado, and my Pike to a Picka- 
devant: onely this is my comfort, that our provant 
will be better here in the Court than in the Campe ; 
there we did ufe to lye hard, and feldome : here I 
mufl pradlife to lye extreamely, and often : But whiFfl 
I am trifling here, I fhall loofe the fight of the folem- 
nity: The Prince is married, and the MartialFs mar- 
ried, and my Mafler's married, there will be funple 
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doings at night Well, I mull hence, for I beleeve, 
the King, the Queene, and the refl of the Lords 
will ufe this place for their revells. DixL 



A^us Quintus. ^ . 

. I \ 

Enter Clinton and Chefler. 

Clitu And why fo fad my Lord t 

Cheft, I am all dulneffe, 
There's no life in me, I have loft my fpirit. 
And fluence of my braine : obferve you not 
In what a height yon fellow now refides 
That was fo late dejedled ; trebly grafted 
Into the Royall blood ? what can fucceed, 
But that we all our honotirs muft refigne, 
And he of them be repolleft againe % 

Clin, The Marriages indeed are celebrated. 

Cheji, And they have all our pointed ftratagems 
Tum'd backe upon our felves. . 

Clin, What, no prevention % 

Chejl, His Baffes are fo fixt he cannot (hrinke, 
Being fo many wayes ingraft and planted 
In the Kings blood : but our fupporters ftand 
As Ihak't with Earthquakes, or elfe built on fand. 

Enter Audley and Bonvile. 

Aud, My Lords attend the King, and cleare this 
chamber, 
For this nights revells 'tis the place. prepared. 

Bon^ Your duties Lords, the King's upon his en- 
trance. 

Enter the King, the Queene^ the Prince, his wife, the 
Martiall and the Princeffe, 

King, Ey, fo 't muft be, each man hand his owne : 
For I am where I love ; we are even coupled, 
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Some Muficke then. 

Princeffe, Here's one falls off from me. 

Kif^, How now my Lord, dejedled in your looks ? 
Or doth our fports diflalle you f 

Mar, Pardon me, 
I cannot dance my Liege. 

Kir^, You call looke on : 
My Lord, you take his place, wee'le have a meafure, 
And I will lead it ; bid the Muficke ftrike. 

A meafure : in the tnidjl the Martiall goes 
dif contented away. 
So, well done Ladies : but we miffe the Husband 
To our faire Daughter, what's become of him ? 

Chefi, Gone difcontented hence. 

King, What might this meane ? 
Doth he diflafle his Bride, or envy us 
That are degree'd above him ? where's our Queene ? 

Queen. My Liege ? 

Kin^, You fhall unto him inflantly, 
Attended with a beauteous traine of Ladies, 
And to his Chamber beare his princely Bride. 
Bonvile, take you her royall Dower along, 
You fhall receive it of our Treafurer. 

Cap, I Ihall my Lord. 

King, Vlher the Queene and Ladies, be their 
guide. 
That done, each one to bed with his faire Bride. 

Enter MartialL 

Mar, I am fo high, that when I* looke but downe. 
To fee how farre the earth is under me. 
It quakes my body, and quite chills my blood : 
And in my feare although I fland fecure, 
I am like him that falls. I but a fubje<fl, 
And married to the Daughter of the King, - 
Though fome may thinke me happy in this match. 
To me 'tis fearefull : who would have a wife 
Above him in command, to imbrace with awe, 
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Whom to difpleafe, is to diflaile the King f 
It is to have a Miflris, not a wife, 
A Queene, and not a fubjedls bed-fellow. 
State I could wilh abroad to crowne my head, 
But never yet lov'd Empire in my bed. 

Enter fervant. 

Serv. The Queene your daughter with your 
princely Bride, 
And other Ladies, make way towards your chamber. 
Mar. *Tis open to receive them, pray them in. 

Enter Bonvile, the Queene, the Frinceffe, dr^c. 

Queen, My Lord the King commends his love to 
you 
In your faire Bride, whom royally condu6led 
He hath fent to be the partner of your bed. 

Mar, Whom we receive in the armes of gratitude. 
Duty to him, and nuptiall love to her. 

Prince. 'Tis well they brought me, trull me my 
dearelLord, 
I fhould have fcarce had face to have come my felfe ; 
But yet their boldneffe mixt with mine together, 
Makes me to venter I yet fcarce know whither. 

Mar, 'Tis to our Nuptiall bed. 

Princeffe, Ey f o they lay. 
But unto me it is a path unknowne ; 
Yet that which cheeres me, I Ihall ^oe no more 
Than thofe, and fuch as I, have done before. 
Sure 'tis a tiling that mull, though without skill, 
Even when you pleafe, I am ready for your will. 

Cap. With her the King hath fent this princely 
dower. 
In Which his love and bounty hee commends. 

Mar. You are noble Sir, and honour waites on 
you 
To crowne your future fortunes : for that Casket, 
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Her beauty and her birth are dower fufficient 

For me a fubjedl. 

I cannot thinke fo much good to my King 

As I am owing for her fmgle felfe : 

Then with ^1 duty pray returne that fumme. 

Her dower is in her fdfe, and that I'le keepe 

Which in thefe loyall armes this night fhall fleepe : 

That is the Kings, with that this Jewell too, 

I thinke her cheape bought at that eafie rate ; 

My fecond duty in that gift commend, 

Were I worth more, more I have will to fend. 

Cap, An Emperor cannot fhew more Royalty 
Than this brave Peere, hee's all magnificent : 
I fhall with the befl eloquence I have, 
Make knowne your thoughts. 

Mar, To all at once good night : 
Save this my beauteous Bride, no wealth I prize. 
That hath my heart tooke captive in her eyes. 
Lights for the Queene and Ladies, night growes old, 
I count my Vertue treafure, not my Gold. 

Exeunt divers wayes. 

Enter Clinton to the Earle Chefler in fdsjludy, 

Clin. What not at reft my Lord ? 

Chejl, Why who can fleepe 
That hath a labouring braine, and fees from farre 
So many ftormes and tempefts threaten him ? 
It is not in my element to doo't. 

Clin, Finde you no projedl yet how to remove 
himi 

CheJL None, none, and therefore can I finde no 
reft. 

Clin, It growes towards day. 

Cheft, That day is night to me. 
Whir ft yon Sunne Ihines : I had this even fome con- 
ference 
In private with the King, in which I urg*d 
The Martialls difcontent, withall inferred, 
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That by his looke the Princeffe he defpis'd : 
The King changed face : and could we fecond this 
By any new conjedlure, there were hope 
To draw him in difpleafure, 
Clin, Watch advantage, 
And as you finde the humour of the King, 
Worke it unto the Martiall's deepe difgrace : 
But foft the Prince. 

Enter the Prince and KLatherine. 

Kaih, So early up, how did you like your reil ? 

Prince, I found my mod reft in my moft unreft ; 
A little fleepe ferves a new married man : 
The firft night of his brydalls. I have made you 
A Woman of a Maide. 

Kath, You were up 
Both late and early. 

Prince, Why you were abroad 
Before the Sunne was up, and the moft wife 
Doe fay 'tis healthfuU ftill betimes to rife. 
Good day. 

Chefl, In one, ten thoufand. 

Prince, Lords, you have not feene 
The King to day \ it was his cuftome ever 
Still to be ftirring early with the Sunne ; 
But here's his Majefty. 

Enier^ Cqptaine and the Kingy Audley, and Bonvile. 

King. Not all your fmooth and cunning Oratory 
Can colour fo his pride, but we efteeme him 
A flattering Traytor, one that fcomes oiu" love, 
And in difdaine fent backe our Daughters Dower : 
Your Judgement Lords ? 

Chefi, Hath he refused the Princeffe ? 

King, No; but her Dower fent back, and info- 
lently ; 
Her whom we gave, he with a gift would buy, 
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A Jewell : ihall we merchandize our Daughter, 

As one not able to bellow her nobly, 

But that our poverty mufl force us fell her ? 

Cap, Your Highneffe much mifprifeth his intent, 
For he had no fuch thought 

King, We know his pride, 
Which his ambition can no longer fhadow. 

Che/l, Your Highneffe might doe well to call in 
queflion 
His infolence, and to arraigne him for ^t 

King, Be you his Judges BonviUy Audley, you ; 
Command him ftraight on his Allegiance, 
To make appearance, and to anfwer us 
Before our Lords of his contempt and fcome. 

Bonv, Shall we command him hither? 

King, From his bed, 
And if convid^ed, he (hall furely pay for't 

Aud, We (hall my Lord. 

Chefi, Arraigne him on the fuddaine, e*re pro- 
vided ; 
Let him not dreame upon evafive fhifts, 
But take him unprepared. 

Ciin. Shall we command 
A Barre, and call a lury of his Peeres, 
Whil'ft Chejler^ that enjoyes the place of Martiall, 
Objedls fuch allegations 'gainll his life, 
As he hath drawne out of his rude demeanor ? 

King, It (hall be fo ; a Barre, and indantly 
We will our felfe in perfon heare him fpeake, 
And fee what jufl excufe he can produce 
For his contempt. 

Prince, My gracious Lord and Father, 
What he hath done to you, proceeds of honour, 
Not of difdaine, or fcome ; hee's truely noble : 
And if a Regall bounty be a iinne 
In any ftibjed, hee's onely guilty 
Of that true vertue. 

Cap, Saw your Majefty 
With what an humble zeale, and proftrate love 
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He did retender your faire Daughters Dower, 
You would not his intent thus mifreceive. 

Cheft, 'Tis humble pride, and meere hypocrifie 
To blinde the King, 'tis but aiiibitious zeale, 
And a diffembling cunning to alpire. 

KcUh. My Father call'd in queftion for his life 1 
Oh let not me a fad fpe<5lator be 
Of fuch a difinall obje6l. 

Prince* Nor will I, 
But leave them to their hated cruelty. 

Kif^, This is no place for Ladies, we allow 
Her abfence ; of the reft let none depart, 
Till we have fearch't the cunning of his heart 

A Barrefet out, the King and Chefter, with Clinton, 
and the Prince^ and Captaine take their feates, 
Audley and Bonvile bring him to the Barre as out 
of his bed, then take their feates. 

Mar, A Barre, a ludgement feate, and lury let % 
Yet cannot all this daunt our innocence. 

Chefl, You have diHoyally fought to exceed 
The King your Soveraigne, and his royall deeds 
To blemifh, which your fellow Peeres thus confter. 
That ftrengthen'd by th' alliance of the King, 
And better armed by the peoples love, 
You may prove dangerous. 
In policy of ftate to quench the fparkes 
Before they grow to flame, and top your height, 
Before your Ipacious branches fpread too farre. 
What to this generall motion can you fay, 
Before we taxe you with particulars 1 

Mar, With reverence to the State *fore which I 
Hand, 
That you my Lord of Chejler appeare (hallow. 
To thinke my adlions can difgrace the Kings, 
As if the lufter of a petty Starre 
Should with the Moone compare : Alas, my deeds 
Conferred with his, are like a Candles light 
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To out-fhine the mid-dayes glory. Can the King 
The glorious mirrour of all gratitude, 
Condemne that vertue in anothers bofome, 
\Vhich in his owne fhines fo tranfparantly f 
Oh pardon me, meere vertue is my end, 
Whofe pitch the King doth many times tranfcend. 

Clin, To taxe you more fuccin<5lly, you have firfl 
Abus'd the King in fending to the Court 
Your daughter leffe faire, and the leafl belov'd. 

Aud, And that includes contempt mod bar- 
barous, 
Which you in that unfubje<5l-like expreft : 
Your former emulations we omit, 
As things that may finde tolerable excufe. 
And are indeed not matters capitall : 
But to the befl and greatefl, when the King, 
Out of his bounty and magnificence 
Vouchfaft to flile thee with the name pf fonne, 
Being but a fubjedl, with contorted browes 
And lookes of fcome you tooke his courtefie. 
And in contempt fent backe the Princeffe dower. 

Chejl, . Mod true ; a grounded propofition 
To queflion you of life. 

Mar, My life -my lords % 
It pleafes me, that the King in perfon daines 
To grace my caufe with his Majeflicke eare : 
You plead for me in this, and fpeake my excufe. 
I have but two in all, 

He fent for one, and he receiv'd them both, 
With them a fweete and lovely Prince to boote ; 
Who ever loft, I am fure the King hath wonne 
At once, a wife, a daughter, and a fonne. ' 

Bonv, 'Tis true my Lord, we all can witnellq it. 

Mar, He that my difcontent obje(5ls to me, 
With the faire Princeffe, fpeakes uncertainly. 
The man judicious fuch for fooles allowes. 
As have their inward hearts drawne in their browes : 
Is there in all that bench a man fo honeft 
That can in this be difcontent with me % 
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I charge you all ; thofe favours I receive 
From his high Majefty, I fwlallow not 
With greedy appetite perhaps like you : 
When I am grac't, it comes with awe and feare, 
Left I offend that Prince that holds me deare. 
That for my brow. 

Chejl, But for your fcomfull fending 
Of the faire Princeffe dower backe to th' King, 
How can you anfwer that % 

Mar. Why Chejler thus : 
I am a man, though fubjedl ; if the meaneft 
Lord or'e his wife ; why fhould that priviledge 
Be onely bard me 1 fhould I wive an EmpreSe, 
And take her dowerleffe, fhould we love, or hate. 
In that my bounty equalls her eflate. 
Witneffe that ludge above you, I efteeme 
The Princefle dearely, and yet married her 
But as my wife, for which I am infinitely 
Bound" to the King : why fhould I grow ingag'd 
Above my power, fince this my Lords you know. 
The lefTe we runne in debt, the lefle we owe. 
Give me my thoughts, and fcore you on I pray, 
I wifh no more than I have meanes to pay. 

Chejl, Shall we my Lord his adlions cenfure 
freely ? 

King, And fentence them. 

And, A Perfian Hiftory 
I read of late, how the great Sophy once 
Flying a noble Falcon at the Heme, 
In comes by chance an Eagle foufing by, 
Which when the Hawke efpyes, leaves her firft 

game, 
And boldly venters on the King of Birds ; 
Long tug*d they in the Ayre, till at the length 
The Falcon better breath'd, feiz'd on the Eagle, 
And ftruck it dead : The Barons prais'd the Bird, 
And for her courage fhe was peereleffe held. 
The Emperor, after fome deliberate thoughts. 
Made him no lefle : he caused a Crowne of gold 
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To be new fram'd, and fitted to her head 
In honour of her courage : Then the Bird 
With great applaufe was to the market-place 
In triumph borne, where, when her utmoft worth 
Had beene proclaimed, the common Executioner 
Firft by the Kings command tooke off her Crowne, 
And after with a fword llrook^ off her head, 
As one no better than a noble Traytor ' 
Vnto the King of Birds. 

Chefl, This ufe we make 
From this your ancient Perfian Hiflory, 
That you a noble and a courteous Peere, 
Prais'd for your hofpitall vertues and high bounty, 
Shall be firfl crown'd with Lawrell to your worth : 
But fmce you durfl againft your Soveraigne 
Oppofe your felfe, you by your pride milled, 
Shall as a noble Traytor loofe your head. 

King, That Sentence we confirme, and it (haH 
Hand 
Irrevocable by our llreight command. 

Mar, I am glad my Liege I have a life yet left, 
In which to (hew my bounty, even in that 
I will be liberall, and fpend it for you ; 
Take it, 'tis the lall jewell that I have. 
In liew of which oh grant me but a grave. 
i King, A Laurell wreath, a fcaffold, and a 

blocke. 
Our felfe will fee the Execution done : 
Onely thy life is ours, thy goods are free. 

Mar, My Lord, you are the life of courtefie, 
And you are kinde unto me above meafure, 
To give away what might enrich your felfe. 
Since they are mine, I will bellow them thus : 
The befl of thofe that were fo late but yours, 
My Jewells, I, by will, reflore you backe, 
You fhall receive them feparate from the reft : 
To you the Kings lonne, and by marriage mine, 
On you I will beftow my Armory, 
Stables of Horfe, and weapons for the warres. 
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I know you love a Souldier : to the Princeffe, 
And my two Daughters I give equall portions 
From my revenue ; but if my faire wife 
Proove, and produce a Male-child, him I make 
My univerfall Heire, but if a Female, 
Her Dower is with the refl proportionable. 
The next I give, it is my Soule to Heaven, 
Where my Creator reignes : my words thus end, 
Body to Earth, vay Soule to Heaven afcend. 

Enter the Queened Katheriiie, the Princeffe^ and 
. the other Lady, 

Princeffe, Stay. 

Queene. Hold. 

Kath, Executioner forbeare. 

Queen, Heare me a Daughter for a Father 
plead. 

Princeffe. Oh Father, heare me for my Husbands 
life, 
Dojjbly ally*d, I am his Neece and Wife. 

Kath, Oh Father heare me, for a Father crave. 

Queene, Than fentence him oh let me perifh 
rather ; 
I pleade for him that's both my fonne and Father. 

Kath, Oh make your mercy to this prifoner 
free, 

Queene, Father to us. 

Princeffe, And Husband unto me. 

King, Hence with thefe womanifh clamours. 

Prince, Vnto thefe 
Let me my Liege prefnme to adde another. 
Behold him kneele that is your fonne and brother. 

Kath, Your Sifter and your Daughter great King 
heare. 

Princeffe^ Your Mother and your Daughter. 

Queene, Or like deare, 
Your Queene and Sifter. 

6 G 



Digitized by 



Google 



82 The Roy all King^ and 

Frinceffe. Speake, what hath he done ? 

Prince. Whoever law a father on a fonne 
Give fentencef or my Royall Lord, which rather 
Addes to your guilt, a fonne condemne the father ? 

Cheft. My Liege, command them hence, they but 
diilurbe 
The Traytor in his death. 

King. A Tra)rtor's he 
That dares fo tearme him, CheJUr^ we meane thee : 
Our bell of fubjedls, with our height of ^nace 
We wedde thee to us, in this flridl imbrace 
Thy vertues, bounties, envy'd courtefies ; 
Thy courage, and thy conilancy in death. 
Thy love and Loyalty to the end continued. 
More than their clamorous importimities 
Prevaile with us : then as our bed and greatefl. 
Not to exceed, but, equall thee in love, 
To end betweene us this Heroick ftrife. 
Accept what we mod precious hold, thy Life. 

Mar. Which as your gift I*le keepe, till Heaven 
& Nature 
Confine it hence, and alwayes it expofe 
"Vnto your love and fervice ; I never lovM it. 
But fince 'twas your^ and by your gift now mine. 

King, I obferve in thee 
The fubflance of all perfedl Loyalty ; 
In you fave flattery, envy, hate, and pride 
Nothing, or ought to goodnefle that* s ally'd : 
Refigne thofe places that belong to him, 
Better than fo borne noble, be unbome. 
Till you your hearts can falhion to your faces, 
We here fufpend you from your fliles and places. 

Prince, A royall doome. 

King, Once more from us receive 
Thy beauteous Bride, as we will hand our Queene : 
The Prince ahready is pofTell of his. 
Nay Bonvilt^ as your Bridals were together. 
So follow in your ranke, and by the ftile 
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Of a Lord Baron, you are now no lefie 

If you dare take our word : Our Funerals th\is 

Weele tume to feailing, and our blood to wines 

Of moll choice tafte, prell from the pureft Grape. 

Our noble Martiall kinfman and our friend, 

In our two vertnes after times (hall ling, 

A LoycUl Subjedi and a Roy all King, 
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The Epilogue to the 
Reader. 



Tffat this Play's old, 'tis true, but now if miy 
Should for that caufe defpife it, we have 

many 
Reafons, bothjujl and pregnant, to maintaine 
Antiquity, and thofe too, not al vaine. 
We know (and not longfince) there was a*time, 
Strong lines were not lookt after, but if rime, 
O then 'twas excellent : who but beleeves. 
But Doublets withfluft bellies and biggefleeves 
And thofe Trunke-hofe, which now the age doth 

fcorn, 
Were all in fafhion, and with frequence worne ; 
And what's now out of date, who is't can tell, 
But it may come in fafhion, andfute wettf 
With rigour therefore judge not, biii with reafon. 
Since what you read was fitted to thatfeafm. 
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To the Right Honourable Sir 

Henry Lord C a r y, Baron of 

Hun/doHj yifcount Rochford^ 

Earle of Dover, &c 




Right Honourable, 

rate Poems have ever aynid at learned 
Patrons^ who valued Books as your bejl 
Lapidaries praife Jewels, not by their great- 

neffe^ but their goodneffe. This is a fmaU 

Cabinet of many and choyfey of which none better than 
your Noble f elf e can judge^ jfome of them borrowing their 
luflerfrom your own vertues, vouchfafe therefore (great 
Lord) their pertrfcUl, being devoted to yoUr fole patronage ^ 
whUJl the pref enter wifhingunto you and cUl yours, a 
long fruition of terreflriall graces here, with the fulneffe 
of odefUall joyes hereafter, humbly takes his leave, with 
thai of CatuUus to M. Cicero : 

Tanto peflimus omnium poeta, 
Quanto tu optimus omnium patronus. 

Your Lordjhips in ah 

dutifull obfervance, 

Tho. Heywood. 
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To the Generous Reader. 



REader, of what capacity or condition 
foever, I prefent unto thy favourable 
perufall a Mifcellanie of fundry ftraines in 
Poetry, which me thinks fhould not come 
altogether unwelcome to fuch as afFe6l va- 
riety: here thou fhalt finde choice and 
fele6led Dialogues borrowed from fundry 
Authors, both for the method and matter, 
pleafant and profitable. Which though I 
met with in Profe onely, yet upon better 
acquaintance, I have taught to goe upon 
even feet and number. 

For fuch as delight in Stage-poetry, here 
are alfo divers DrammcCs^ never before pub- 
liftied : Which though fome may condemne 



Digitized by 



Google 



Hhe Epifile to the Reader. 

for their Ihortneffe, others againe will com- 
mend for their fweetneffe. 

From famous lacobus Catjius^ I have ex- 
tra<5led Emblems of rich conceit, and excel- 
lent expreffion in the originall ; Therefore 
I hope not to bee reje6led in our native 
Tongue, howfoever by mee but rudely and 
courfely interpreted. 

Here are moreover divers fpeeches, at 
fundry times, and upon feverall occafions 
fpoken, either to one or both of their facred 
Majefties. And other of the fame condi- 
tion, before other Noble Perfonages. 

Nor doubt I, but in the fervice of fuch 
change of diflies, there may be found 
amongft them, though not all to pleafe 
every man, yet not any of them but may 
tafte fome one or others palat For the 
better illuftration of which, I have prefixed 
before every particular piece its proper Ar- 
gument, with Annotations and obfervations 
of all fuch things as may appeare difficult 
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or forreigne to the ignorant Reader, Which 
I intreat thee to accept as well in plaine 
inke, as were they curioufly infculpt in Cop- 
per. Complement I cannot : onely thus I 
take niy leave; Reader farewell Read 
perfeftly, examine ftriftly, but cenfure 
charitably. 



ThinCy 



Tho. Heywood. 
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The Table. 



^He Dialogue of Erafmus, called Naufragium 



The Dialogue of Erafraus, called Procus atid Puella 
The DicUogue <7/"Ravifius Textor, called Earth and Age 
A DicUoguefrom Lucianus Samofatenfis, called Mifan- 

thropos, or the Man-hater 
A Dialogue of the fame Author, betwixt lupiter and 

Ganimede 
A third betwixt lupiter and luno 
A fourth betwixt lupiter and Cupid 
A fifth betwuxt Vulcan and Apollo 
A fixth betwixt Apollo and Mercury 
A fevetith betwixt Maia and Mercury 
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A tenth betwixt Maufolus and Diogenes 
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A twelfth betwixt Charon, Menippus, and Mercury 
A thirteenth betwixt Menippus, ^acus, Pythagoras 

Empedocles, and Socrates 
A fourteenth betwixt Nireus, Therfites, and Menippus 
A Dialogue called Deorum Indicium, betwixt lupiter, 

Mercuric, luno, Pallas, Venus, and Paris 
A Drama from Ovid, called lupiter and lo 
A fecond from Ovid called ApoUo and Daphne 
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A Pqftorall Drama called Amphrifa, or the Foriaken 

Shepheardeffe 
Forty fixe Emblems interpreted from the mojl excellent 

Emblematifty lacobus Catfius. TTu Argument^ 

A difcourfe betwixt Anna and Phillis 
Divers Speeches fpoken before their two facred Ma^eJHes^ 

and beforefundry other Noble perfons uponfeveraH 

occafions 
A Maske prefented at Hunfdon Houfe 
Prologues and Epilogues upon other occafions 



Tabula Finis. 
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The Argument of Era/mus his Dialogue 

called Naiagaion, or 

Naufragium. 

H Ere you may reade an accurate Narration 
Of dangers incident to Navigation : 
With ditws fooli/hfuperJliHons uid 
By Mariners^ {fome not to be excuid) 
Here is defcrib'd a Tempell to the height : 
With cafting out of Goods, to eafe their freight ; 
Andftverall humors {to the life expreff) 
Of men in danger^ and byfea dtflrefl : 
Some to the bleffed Virgin call for aid : 
By others^ Vowes iofeuerall Saints are made^ 
But this our Author will otpproue of none 
To be invok't, but the Great God alone. 

The Interlocutors or Speakers, Antonius and Adolphos. 



The Dialogue, 



Anthon. 




I HouteJ'ft me wondrous things ; 
. IS that to faile. 
Where humane helpe fo little 
_______ can prevaile % 

Forbid it Heav'ii, to come into my thought, 
That euer Wit fo dearely fhould be bought. 
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AdoL What hath as yet been fpoke are trifles 
meere, 
If to what I^all fpeake thou lend an eare. 

AfUh. So much from thee I haue aheadybad, 
That I flill tremble, and it makes me fad, 
As I had then been prefent 

AdoL Dangers pad 
Are vnto me of much more pleafing tall : 
That night there hapned what much tooke away 
All comfort from the Pilot. 

Anth. What, I pray ? 

AdoL Dark was the night ; when by the top-mafl 
Hands 
(Got thither by the help of feet and hands) 
One of the ftrip-men, and as from a (i) loover 
He lookt from thence, if fo he might difcouer 
Some part of land : when on the inflant, neare 
Vnto his fide was feen a fiery Spheare ; 
To Sea-men a fad Omen^ if it (hine 
Single : but twinnes, they better lucke divine : 
And in the times of old they call'd fuch too 
Cajior and Pollux, 

A nth. What had they to do 
With Mariners ? fince thofe we underfland 
Were Champions both, and vs*d to fight on land. 

AdoL The Poets fo would haue it He at th' 
Heme 
Calling his eyes vp did the light difceme : 
Who calling faid, My Mate (It is a word 
That Sailers interchangeably afford 
To one another) fpeake, doll thou not fee 
The fire aboue that clings fo clofe lo theel 
Who anfwer'd thus : I do, and I pray God 
That vnto vs it no misfortune boad. 
The flaming Globe llraight by the tackles Hid, 
And came clofe to the Pilot 



(I.) It is commonly called the Bowland. 
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Anth. 1 1 But did 
Not he finke downe with feare ? 

AdoL The fright he' endur'd. 
They being to fuch prodigies inur'd. 
There hauing flaid a while, by the (hip fides 
It rowles it felfe, but there not long abides, 
But leaping from the hatches, vaniftit fo. 
Towards mid-day the tempell 'gan to grow 
More and more raging. Didil thou euer fee 
The Alps? 

Anth^ I haue. 

AdoL Thofe hills appeate to bee 
But warts to fuch fea billowes, (if compar*d :) 
Be judge then, how with us it that time far*d ; 
How often were we lifted vp fo high, 
Till to the very Moone we came fo nigh, 
To touch it with our fingers. Then againe 
So low caft, that the Channell rent in twaine 
To let vs downe to Hell. 

Anth, Mad men, no doubt, 
Who leaue the land, to feeke fuch dangers out 

AdoL The Sailers llriuing with the Storme fome 
fpace, 
(But all in vaine) the Pilot with a face 
Like alhes, came to vs. 

Anth, And now I feare, 
By his wan colour, fome ftrange mifchiefe neare. 

AdoL I am no more your Pilot now (faith he) 
My friends, the Windes command both fhip and me : 
Prepare for all extremes, there's now no hope 
Saue in our God, no trull in Saile or Rope. 

Anth. (Twas an hard fpeech.) 

AdoL Firft therefore let vs eafe 
Our (hip (faith he) by calling in the feas 
Her weighty lading ; for fo now commands 
Neceffitie : It with more fafety Hands, 
By lofle of goods, death prefent to preuent, 
Than with tJiem perifh here incontinent. 
The truth perfuades them ; Inftantly they hoife 
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Into the Maine, rich Wares, and Veflels choife. 
And thofe in plenty. 

Anth. This a Wracbe indeed 
May well be calFd. 

AdoL Silence till I proceed. 
Amongfl the reft, a rich Italian there, 
Imployd in Embafly, who was to beare 
Some Prefents into Scotland, and this Lord 
Had coflfers, caskets, and ftuft trunks abord, 
With plate, rings, lewels, change of garments. 

Anih. Say, 
Was that man willing to caft all away ? 

AdoL No : but being askt that queftion, made 
reply, 
H^e with his wealth woul4 Hue, or with it dy ; 
And therefore ftorm'd. 

Anth, What faid the Pilot then ? 

AdoL Better it were, of thefe defpairing men, 
That he alone fliould perifli, than (to faue 
His proper wealth) all fuflfer in the waue : 
And therefore told him plainly. But if hee 
Vnto the generall fafety would agree, 
(Need fo compeld) that without further plea. 
Him and his wealth they'd toffe into the fea. 

Anth, A very Sailers fpeech. 

AdoL So, forc't at laft, 
With Ws owne hands his goods away he caft, 
With many bitter curfes ; much inrag'd 
With gods and divels, that he had ingag'd 
Himfelfe to fuch a barbarous element 

Anth, A meere Italians pray'r. 

AdoL Obferue th' euent : 
(Thefe our free-oflfrings notwithftanding) neither 
The windes nor waues were fated, but together 
Confpir'd : Our tackles were afunder blowne. 
And our torne failes into the Ocean throwne. 

Anth, Diftreffe indeed. 

AdoL The. Pilot comes againe. 

Anth, To preach as at the firft ] 
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AdoL In a £ad ftraine 
He thus falutes vs : Friends, as the cafe flands, 
I wilh you would commend you to heav*ns hands, 
And fo prepare for death. Some who had been 
At fea before, and in that Art well feen, 
Askt him. How long he thought he could main- 

taine 
His fhip to liue % who briefely faid againe, 
Not full three houres, (as being then at word.) 

Anth. Why was this harder do<5lrine than the 
firft. 

AdoL Which hauing faid, the Sailers he flraight 
bid 
To cut the cords afunder : which they did. 
And next, To faw the main-Mail by the root : 
Who inftantly apply themfelues vntoo't ; 
Which, with the faile, and faile-yard, they foone 

threw 
Into the fea. 

Anih. Why fo 1 

AdoL Becaufe they knew, 
Bee*ng tome, a burthen they might rather call 
Their failes, than helpe, (now of no vfe at all) 
For all their hope was in the helme. 

Anth. * Meane fpace, 
What did the paffengers 1 

AdoL A wretched face \ 

Of things you now might fee : Some then in place > 
Began to fmg, Haile M.2sy full of Grace ; ) 

And the blefl Virgin Mother to implore : 
She, who plaine Mary had been cdl'd before, 
They now ftile. The Seas Star, The Queen of 

heav'n. 
The Lady of the world : Titles not giv'n 
To her in facred Scriptures. 

Anth. I indeed 
Neuer that fhe at fea was yet could reed. 

AdoL But Venus (I haue heard) once tooke no 
fcorne 

H 2 
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To haue the charge of Sailers, (as fea-bome.) 
But thinking (he had quite giv'n \^ her care ; 
All their Devotions now dire<5led are 
In ft^ad of her, a mother, and no maid, 
Her that was Maid and Mother, to perfuade. 

Anth. Come now you jeft. 

AdoL Some of them proflrat lie 
Vpon the hatches, and for fuccor crie 
Vnto the Stornie, and (as had they been mad) 
Pour*d out into the Maine what oile they had ; 
Flattring the raging billowes of the feas, 
As if fome angry pow'r they would appeafe. 

Anth. What did they lay ? 

AdoL O Sea moll merciful, 
O generous Sea, 6 Sea moll beautifull, 
O you the moll rich Channels of the Deepe 
Saue vs, haue mercy, vs preferue and keepe. 

Anth. Ridiculous fuperllition. What the rell ? 

Adol. Their llomacks lome difgorg'd ; one in his 
brell 
Was meditating Vowes. An Englilh man 
(I well remember) faid, O if I can 
But get to land faie. Pilgrimage Tl frame 
Vnto the blefled Maid of Wdfinghame ; 
And promised golden mountaines. Others vow'd 
To fuch a Croffe : but that fome difallow'd. 
And nam'd another in a remoat place 
Thence many countries dillant. In like cafe 
They with the Virgin Mary dealt, who raigjnes 
In fundry Regions : and fmce need conllraines, 
They pray to her, but thinke they are not heard, 
VnlelTe they name fome Temple to her rear'd. 

AfM. Vaine were fuch Orifons, lince the Saints 
dwell 
In heav'n aboue. 

Ado/. Some faid. If they came well 
And fafe to Ihore, Carthulians they would bee, 
One promised, If the fea he once could free, 
Bare-foot and bare head, naked fauie his Ihirt, 
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And that of male clofe to his body girt, 

Nay, begging all the way, vow'd, fleps hee'd tell 

To where Saint lames yet Hues in Compoilell. 

Anth, Did none thinke of Saint Chrijlopherl 

AdoL I heard 
(Not without laughter) one to him indear'd : 
He in the chiefe Church of (a) Lutetia Hands, 
(More like a mountaine than a man) his hands 
Lift vp : who with a voice llrep'rous and loud 
(That all they in the fhip might heare him) vow'd 
To fet before that Saint a waxen Light 
Big as himfelfe. To whom one that fore-right 
Before him fate, ^well knowne to him) reply'd, 
(After he firll had jogg'd him on the fide) 
Take heed friend what you promife ; fhould you fell 
Your whole eflate, which is to me knowne well, 
You cannot make it good. He then in feare, 
(Left him perchance S. Chriflopher might heare) 
Ahfwer'd in a low voice, Peace foole, be ftill, 
Think'ft thou my words are futing to my will ; 
If once I find fafe landing may be had, 
II of a farthing candle make him glad. 

Anth. O ftupid braine ! Some Hollander ? 

AdoL None fuch : 
He was of Zeeland fure. 

AfUh. I wonder much, 
None that time of th' Apoftle Patd did thinke ; 
(For he was wrackt, and when the ,lhip did finke, 
Got to the (hore) who knowing fhipwracke beft, 
Would foone haue helpt them in that kinde diftreft. 

AdoL Of him there was no mention. 

Anth, Did they pray % 

AdoL Yes ; and at once fome fung, and fome did 
fay 
Haile Virgin : others, their Beleefe : fome mutter'd 
Certaine peculiar pray*rs, as had they vtter*d 
Soft Magicke fpells 'gainft danger. 

(2) Or Paris. 
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Anih. How diilreffe 
Makes men deuout? when they thinke nothing 

leffe 
Than of their God, if fortune feeme to fmile, 
Or of his Saints. But what didfl thou the while t 
Vowd'fl thou to none of them ? 

AdoL No. 

Anih. Why? 

AdoL Becaufe 
Covenants with Saints made, are ilill with fome 

claufe 
After the forme of Contradl : This Igiue, 
Jf thou performe : If at this time I liue, 
Then fuch a thing I'l do ; 1*1 at thy Shrine 
Offer a Taper, if I fcape the Brine ; 
Or if thou keepft me, vnto Rome I'l go 
On Pilgrimage. 

Anth. But to none prayd'il thou 1 \ 

AdoL No. 

Anth, Shew me the caufe % 

AdoL I thought, Heav'n far extended : 
To any one Saint (hould I haue commended 
My iafety, fay Saint Peter ^ who bee'ng neare 
Vnto the doore, moft likely was to heare ; 
Before he could haue left the gate, to finde 
Where God was, or delivered him my minde, 
I might haue periflit. 

Anth, What then didfl thou do % 

AdoL Tooke the next courfe, and did direA 
vnto 
The Father my Deuotions, and began, 
Father which art in heav'n, &c I perceiv'd than, 
None of the Saints could fooner heare, nor any 
Abler to faue or helpe, though they be many. 

Anth, Did not thy confcience pricke thee the mean 
time, 
Remembring with how many an hainous crime 
Thou hadfl offended him 1 

AdoL Shall I fpeake true f 



^ 
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Part of my confident boldnefle it withdrew ; 

But ftraight it thus in roy conception ninne : 

No Father is fo angry with his Sonne, 

But if he fpy him in a brooke or lake, 

Ready to drowne, heel by the haire him take. 

And plucke him from the danger. 'Mongft the reft, \ 

A woman who a childe had at her bred > 

Then fucking, in that feare feem'd troubled lead, j 

Anth, And what did (he ? 

Adol. Nor clamor loud, nor weepe ; 
Nor promife what (lie neuer meant to keepe : 
Only embrac'd her infant, foftly pray'd 
Vnto her felfe, none hearing what (he fayd. 
Meane time the Barke inclining neere the (hore, 
The Mader fearing led (he would be tore 
And fplit to pieces ; her with cables bound 
From helme to the fore-decke. 

Antk. Comfort vnfound. 

Adol. Vp then a facrificing Pried arofe, 
Ag'd fixty yeares, through doublet and through hofe 
His tome (hirt feene, (call*d Adam) who his (hooes 
(That had no foles) cad ofl^ and *gins to vnloofe 
His wretched habit ; bidding all prepare 
Themfelues to fwim, who of their Hues had care. 
And (landing on the decke, begins to preach 
Alowd to vs, and out ot Gerfon teach 
Five truths ; what profit from ConfeflTion growes, 
Wifhing we would make ready to difpofe 
Our felues to life or death. Then prefent there 
Was a Dominican Frier of looke audere, 
To whom fome few confed themfelues. 

Anth, But what 
Didd thou mean fpace % 

AdoL I well perceiuing, that 
All things were full of tumult, foone confed 
My felfe to God, *gaind whom I had tranfgrcd 
Blaming mine owne injudice, and commended 
My felfe to him, whom I had mod offended 

Anih. Hadd thou then peri(ht, whither hadll thou 
gonf 
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AdoL That I committed vnto God alone, 
As mod vnwiliing mine owne judge to be : 
And yet a faire hope did ftill comfort me. 
Whilfl thefe things paft, the Pilot came againe, 
With his eies full of teares, and laith. In vaine 
We ilriue 'gainil heav'n : each man himfelfe prepare ; 
The (haken (hip in which diilreil we are 
Cannot the fourth part of an houre well lad, 
At fundry leaks the water poures fo fed. 
Soone after he brings newes he did defcry 
A Chappell afar off: bids vs apply 
Our pray'rs, the fraall fpace that the fhip ilill floated, 
Vnto that Saint to whom it was deuoted : 
When fuddenly mod part are groueling throwne, 
Deuoutly praying to the Saint vnknowne. 

Anth. Had they but nam'd him, he would fure 
haue heard. 

AdoL But that they knew not Then the Pilot 
deard 
His tome fhip that way, ready now to fmke, 
(Such quantitie of water forc't to drinke) 
And fplit die had in pieces in that weather, 
Had not the cables bound her fad together. 

Anth. 'Twas an hard cafe. 

AdoL It drawing now towards even, 
Vpon the fudden we fo far were driven 
Towards the coad, that vs th' inhabitants fpy'de. 
And feeing our extremes, calFd out and cry'de ; 
And with their hats vpon their daues end, dand 
Pointing to vs the fefed place to land : 
Then with their armes dretcht out, feeme to de^ 

plore 
Our wretched cafe, didred fo neare the diore. 

AntJu I long to know what happened. 

Adot Our !^ke now 
Had tooke in fo much water, that I vow 
There hardly any diffirence could be knowne, 
Becaufe the fhip and fea appeared all one. 
. Atfth. To th' holy AndiOT it was time to flye. 
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Adol, And yet fmall comfort, feeing death fo nye. 
The Sailers hoife the boat, and let it downe 
Into the Sea : then there's a tumult growne, 
Who^ fhould preffe foonefl in. Some gan t'ex- 

' claime, 
Crying, Why throng you thus ? Be rul'd for fhame ; 
The Boat's but fmall, and were you not. thus rude, 
Vncapable of fuch a multitude. 
They bid them fearch, and what came neerell, get 
To faue themfelues. When now there was no let, 
But eVry one, that which came next him fnatches : 
One lights vpon a piece of the torne hatches : 
An empty barrell he : another takes 
A planke : that man a pole : and none but makes 
Some (hift or other : fo themfelues commit 
Vnto the fea. 

Anth. You haue not told me yet, 
What of the woman and the childe became, 
She only that was heard not to exclaime. 

Adoi, She got to Ihore firfl. 

Anth, Tell me how that paft % 

AdoL Her to a crooked planke we ty'de fo fad, 
That hardly fhe could Aide thence : in whofe haAd 
We put a boord (fuch as flie might command) 
In flead of a fmall oare : then hauing prayd 
For her fucceffe, as flie was thereon layd, 
Exposed her to the wanes, and with a fpeare, 
Thrufl her from off the (hip, which was now neare • 
Hid in the fea, her infant fhe beftow'd 
In her left arme, and with her right hand row'd. 

Anth, A llout Virago. 

AdoL When nought elfe remained. 
One fnatcheth an old Image, blur'd and llain*d, 
Part of it eat with rats, which once prefented 
The mother Virgin : and with that contented. 
Begins to fwim. 

Anth. But came the boat to (hore ] 

AdoL They were tlie firft that perifht; none be- 
fore ; 
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For thirty had therein together got, 

Anth. By what ill chance was that ? 

AdoL 'Twas their hard lot ; 
For e're they from the (hip themfelues could free, 
The weake boat fplit, and funke immediately. 

Anth, A. fad difafler : But what then % 

AdoL I cherilht 
Others, and had my felfe like to haue perifht 

Anth, As howl 

AdoL I ftay*d till nothing did appeare 
Helpful! to fwim. 

Anth, Corke had been vfefuU there. 

AdoL I tell thee Friend, iuft at that inftant 
fpace 
I'de rather had a Corke tree to embrace, 
Than a rich golden Candlellicke. About 
Looking, to fpy what bed I could finde out, 
I foone bethought me of the poore remaine 
Of the fplit Mad, at which I tugg'd in vaine ; 
And therefore calFd an helper. We combine 
Our double (Irength, and both to it incline, 
Truiling our felues to fea k and in that fright 
He by the left part holds : I take the right 
Thus by the billowes toft, the Predicant, whom 
I nam'd before, iuft at our backs did come. 
And threw himfelfe vpon vs : like an hulke, 
To us he feem'd, being of a mighty bulke, 
Wherewith mnch troubled, both aloud 'gan call, 
Who is that third who meanes to drowne vs alii 
He gently vs befpake, and bad vs bee 
Of comfort, there was roome enough for three. 

Anth. But wherefore did he leaue the ftiip fo 
late? 

AdoL He purposed in the boat to try his fate 
With the Dominican Frier; the reft to grace, 
Their Orders, willing to aflford them place. 
But though they both were in the Ihip confeft^ 
Belike forgetting fome word 'mongft the reft. 
They fell to it againe, and fomewhat s'ed 
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Laying ones hand vpon the others head : 

Meane time the boat funke, by the waues controld : 

(For fo much, after, to me Adam told.) 

Anth, But what of the Dominican became f 

AdoL He, firll invoking fundry Saints by name, 
(So Adam faid) did flrip himfelfe to th* skin ; 
And hauing left his cloathes behinde, leapt in. 

Anth. What Saints did he invoke % 

AdoL He named (thick, 
As fad as he could fpeake) S. Dominick^ 
Saint TTiomaSy and Saint Vincent, and one Peter, 
(I know not which) but one ihe-Saint, with fweeter 
And fairer words hee 'ntreated ; and her name, 
Katherine Senenfis, ihe, it feem'd, the fame 
To whom he trufted mod. 

Anth. I, but Chrifts aid 
Implor'd he not at all 1 

Adol. So the Prieft faid. 

Anth. Me thinks he better might haue far'd that 
day. 
Had he not call his holy hood away. 
For being naked like another man, 
How could the Saint know the Dominican ? 
Touching thy felfe proceed. 

Adol. WhiMl we were toft 
Neere to the barke, ftill fearing to be loft, 
Part of the fteme then ftoating, burft his thigh, 
Who held the left part of the maft, whilft I 
Made good the right : who foone his hold lets flip. 
And fo was drown'd; Into whofe place doth skip, 
Adam the Prieft, repeating a ftiort prayer 
That his foule (then departing) well might fare ; 
Exhorting me to be of courage bold. 
Stretch out my legs, and with my hands keepe 

hold : 
Mean time we drunke much brine out of the Ocean, 
Twas not a fait bath only, but fait potion. 

iSd Neptune then would haue it) for which he 
Adam I meane) would (hew a remedie. 
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Anth, And what was that I 

AdoL Still as he fp/de the waue 
To come vpon vs, he himfelfe to feue, 
Oppos'd it with the hinde part of his head, 
Keeping his mouth fail fliut. 

Anth. I neuer read 
Of a more flout old fellow. 

AdoL Floating long, 
And mouing fomewhat onward, he bee'ng ftrong, 
And wondrous tall, faith to me, Be of cheare, 
For by my foot I finde the ground is neare. 
But I that time more timerous and afraid, 
(Hoping no fuch good fortune) to him faid, 
Mofl certaine we are farther from the fhore, 
Than to hope land. He now incourag'd more, 
Saith to me. With my foot I touch the land. 
Perhaps, faid I, fome chefl driv*n neere the land, 
Wrought thither by the fea. He affirraes No, 
And faith, the ground he toucheth with his to. 
We dill were tofl, and he againe feeles fhore : 
Do what thou wilt (then faid) for here no more 
I'le truft my felfe, but towards land make haft ; 
So farewell, for l*le leaue thee to thy maft. 
Then watching when the waue began to breake. 
With fpeed purfues it, and no more would fpeake ; 
But as the billow (ihrinking backe) he fees, 
With either hand embracing both his knees. 
He waits for it, drencht ouer head and eares, 
(As Ducks or fea-Birds) and againe appeares 
When the waue*s paft, and runnes. Finding his 

fate 
So well fucceed, I thought to imitate 
Him in his courfe : There flood vpon the fands 
Some people with long javelins in their hands, 
Men ftrong and vs'd to ftormes ; thefe reacht their 

ftaues 
To ev'ry faint hand that their fuccor craues. 
Who catching hole}, fome by that means they drew 
Safe to the ftiore. 
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Anth, How many of that Crew^ 

AdoL Seven only, of which, two brought to the 

. fire, 
But feeling warmth, did inflantly expire. 

Anth, How many were i* th ihip 1 

AdoL luft fifty eight. 

Anth. O cruell fea, to ruine fuch a fi*eight 
'T might with the tenths at mod haue been fuf- 

fisU 
Priefls aske no more when they are bed advis'd. 
But of fo great a number did fo few 
Efcape the Wracke % 

AdoL I fpeake it who beil knew : 
And there we found a remarkt approbation 
Of a mod generous and indulgent Nation ; 
Who with aiacritie and much cheare gaue 
Harbor, meat, drinke, with all things we could 
craue. 

Anth. What country % 

AdoL Holland. 

Anth. None I take to bee 
More generous, fuller of humanitie, 
Though girt with barbarous countries. But 1 feare 
Thou'lt not to fea in hafle. 

AdoL Troth not this yeare, 
No nor the next : I'le be no more fuch pray, 
Vnleffe (quite mad) Heav'n take my wits away. 

Anth, For fuch difcourfes I fo httle loue them, 
That I had rather heare them far, than proue them. 
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The Argument to Erafmus his Dia- 
logue, entituled Procvs 

& PVELLA. 

ERasbcvs in this Colloquie 
Expreffeth what pure mode/lie 
There ought to be 'twixt Man and Maid, 
When therms a firme foundation laid 
Of their affeBions. His intent 
JVaSf how to leaue aprefidenty 
All wanton Toyes to intercepty 
That chafl Vowes might be made and kept. 
As well the Prince as Peafant henu 
May take aduice of confequence. 
It Jhewes how true Loue fhould be plasty 
Forbidding Marriage made in haft : 
And that the Choice is not confined 
Vnto the Body, but the Minde. 
His Projeil furt?ler doth imply 
The honour of the Nuptiall Ty^ 
Which is not lawfull to proceed 
Before the Paretits firfl agreed. 
Of thefincere alternate life 
Which ought to be ^twixt Man and Wife. 
Nexty how their Od^^xtn fhould be bredy 
As both by good Example led. 
And Precept taught. What ioy, what care 
The Good and Bad to Parents are, 
Wedlocke with Single life compar'dy 
ly and preferred in fome regard* 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



DiaL 2. Procus & Puella. 1 1 1 

ITiai in the choice of any Bride 
'Tis Reafon ought to be the Guide y 
And not Affe<5lion. Her^s commixt 
Sport, with Philofophie: betwixt. 

Various difcourfe. The matter's ground 

Worthy an Author fo renown' d. 

The Speakers, Pamphilvs and Mary. 



The DiAirOovE. 

Pam. T T Aile to thee, oh thou Cruel, who canft 

y\ vant 
Of nothing elfe faue iron and Adamant. 

Mar, . Haile to thee too (at length) oh Pamphilus, 
How, and as oft as thou ihalt pleafe : but thus 
Wherfore You fhould falute me, know I not, 
It feemes to me my name you haue forgot 
Maria I am calFd. 

Pam. Hadft thou thy right, 
Thou Martia hadft been nam*d. 

Mar. I cannot fight, 
Nor know I what Mars meanes: Pray wherefore 

then 
Ranke you me with that murtherer of men 1 

Pam. Becaufe I hold thee more obdurat far 
And thirfting bloud, than is the god of War. 
He kills for fport, (but fuch as he doth hate) 
But thou thy Louers, (Cruell and ingrate.) 

Mar. Good words I pray; to make me better 
skil'd. 
Shew me the ftrage of thofe whom I haue kiFd I 
Or Where's the bloud 1 

Pam. One Corfe liuelelle and cold 
Thou look'ft vpon when thou doft me behold. 
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Mar, What do I heare 1 Did any euer know 
A dead man (like thee) both to fpeake and go 1 
Should no more terrible Ghofts to me appeare, 
Trufl me I neuer fliould be (Irooke with feare. 

Pa. Thou jeil'st with me, and mean time ftrik'fl 
me dead, 
And by degrees I*m hourely maflacred, 
Worle than if thou with ileele (houldfl pierce my 

breft ; 
For now with lingring death I am opprefl. 

Mar, How many childing women with wet eies 
Were prefent to lament your obfequies ? 

Fam, And yet my palenefs argues (to my cofl) 
I am more bloudlefle than a walking Ghoft. 

Mar, And yet that paleneffe hath a violets hew : 
You fo looke pale, as we in Summer view 
The ripening Cherry, and your cheeke is dy'de 
Like th* Autumne Grape that's purpled on one fide. 

Fam. In footh you do not well to jeere and flam 
Me, knowing in what wretched cafe I am. 

Mar, If thou beleev'fl me not, there's a glafle by. 
Reach it, and that will fpeake as much as I. 

Fam, No glaffe I wifh, no Mirror can allow, 
Saue that in which I do behold me now. 

Mar, What Mirror's that you fpeake oi% 

Fam, Your cleare eies. 

Mar, You'ar the fame Sophifter, and (lill fo wife 
As you were euer : but I pray make 't plaine. 
How you are liueleiTe ? and by me how flaine f 
Or is 't the ufe of Shadowes to take meat ? 

Fam, They do (like me) but tafte not what they 
eat 

Mar, What is their food % 

Fam, Leekesf, Mallowes, Pulfe. 

Mar, Indeed I 
But fometimes you on Cocke and Partridge feed. 

Fam, But to my pallat are as much default 
As ihould I feed on fallads without fait 

Mar, O miferable man ! yet by this light 
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To me Y'appeare fat, frefli, and in good plight : 
But can the Dead difcourfe % 

Fam, Yes, they may fpeake, 
But with a voice (like me) low, faint, and weake. 

Mar, And yet (but lately) when reuenge you 
vow'd 
Vpon your Riuall, you fpake ihriU and lowd. 
But tell me further, as tl\e Shadowes talke, 
Are they (like you) app^el'd I' Can they walke % 
Or do they fleepe 1 

Fam. They do, fuch is their fate : 
Nay more than that, fometimes fubagitate 
After their kinde. 

Mar. You trifle finely now : 

Fam. But will you in your judgement yeeld g^d 
bow, 
If it by Achillean proofes be tr/de, 
That I am dead, and you the homicide % 

Mar. Far be that Omen from vs : But proceed 
With that your Sophifme. 

Fam. Firft then 'tis agreed, 
Death's nothing but the abfence of the Soule 
From the fraile body : (none can this controule) 
And that you!l grant 

Mar. Well 

Fam. That which you agree, 
You'l not recall hereafter. 

Mar. 'T (hall not bee. 

Fam. You'l not deny. That fuch as take a life 
From any other, kill 1 

Mar. 'Tis without flrife. 

Fam. You'l likewife yeeld to that approved long 
fince 
By Authors, fuch as no man can convince, 
Namely, That from the body the foule moues, 
And is not where it Uves, but where it loues. 

Mar. Therein th' advantage you of me haue got ; 
Pray make 't more plaine, I vnderfland it not. 

Fam. In that I'm mod vnhappy, fmce I fee 
6 I 
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You are not alike fenHble with mee. 

Mar. Then make me fo. 

Fam. You might with like pretence 
Bid me to teach the Adamant to haue fence. 

Mar, I am a Maid, not flone. 

Pom. And yet mod fure, 
Than th'hardeft Adamant y' are more obdure. 

Mar. Well, recoUedl your felfe. 

Fam. (Though to be' admii'd) 
All that with divine Raptures are infpir'd, 
'Tis laid, nor heare, nor fmell, nor fee, nor feele, 
Although you wound them with tranfpiercing fleele. 

Mar. So I haue heard. 

Fam. Know you the caufe ? 

Mar. Not I: 
Explaine it you who reade Philofophy. 

Fam. Becaufe the Soule's in heaVn, when 't doth 
affea, 
And abfent from the flefti in that refpe6l. 

^ar. What then ? 

Fam. What then 1 thou Cruel 1 why this makes it 
plain, 
Thou art the Murdrefle : I the man new flain. 

Mar. Where's then thy foule 1 

Fam. Why where it loues ? 

Mar. But who 
Hath tooke it from thee 1 Wherefore figh'ft thou fo 1 
Speake freely, and vncheckt? 

Fam. One cruell, yet 
She whom in death I neuer fhall forget. 

Mar. Y* are witty : But (my rare Philofopher) 
Why likewife take you not a foule from her, 
Repaying like with like % 

Fam. Nor thinke it flrange ; 
Nothing could proue more happy than fuch change, 
And msJce me more eflentially blefl. 
Then myne in hers, if hers in myne would reft. 

Mar. Shall I haue leaue (as thou but late with 
me) 
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That I may plsw the Sophifler with thee ? 

Pant. The Sophiftreffe. 

Mar. Can it with probabilitie be fed, 
That the fame body is alive and dead ? 

Pant. But not at the fame time. 

Mar, The foule confine, 
The bodie's dead, nor canft thou call it thine. 

Pant, I grant 

Mar, Nor quickens but when 'tis in place. 

Pant. Well, be it fo. 

Mar. Speake then, how flands the cafe]? 
That being where it Hues, in former Hate, 
It keepes the body, whence it fliifted late ; 
Or where it elfewhere liues, if it giue breath. 
How can it (whilfl it liues) be taxt of death ? 

Pam. In Sophillrie I fee well skil'd you are. 
Yet can I eafily euade this fnare. 
The Soule which doth the liuing body fway, 
Vnproperly (me thinks) title you may 
A foule, when thofe that do the men controule, 
Are truly fome fmall reliques of the foule, 
And nothhag elfe. As when you take a Rofe, 
And fmell to it, howeuer you difpofe 
Of the floure after : being gon againe. 
The lent thereof will on your hand remaine. 

Mar. I fee they onely fhall lofl labor win. 
Who feeke to catch an old Fox in a gin : 
But there is one thing more that I demand. 
And I from you would gladly vnderftand ; 
Doth not he a6l, that's llaind with murthers gilt ? 
And fuffer not all fuch whofe blouds are fpilt ? 

Pam. Mofl true. 

Mar. How comes it then, when as the Wooer 
In this cafe may be faid to be the doer. 
And Ihe that's woo'd, the Patient (which is plaine. 
And fliffely to oppofe it were but vaine) 
She that's beloyd, no fuch intent purfuing, 
Should not be that ? he caufe of his owne ruin. 

Pam. Quite contrarie : he (we fee daily prov'd) 

I 3 
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Suffer, who loues ; (he adls that is belov'd. 

Mar. The Areopagitce (Grammar-skil'd) 
In this cannot evince me. 

Fam. Y' are felfe-wiU'd : 
Yet (hall th' Atnphi^lriones by Logicke doo't. 

Mar, There's one doubt, prethee anfwer me 
untoo 't ; 
Whether is this your loue free, or conftrain'd % 

Fam, Moil willingly I loue, though thus difdain'd. 

Mar. Since not to loue, men likewife haue free- 
will, 
Who euer loues, doth aime himfelfe to kill : 
And the inditement well againfl him laid, 
'Twere great injuflice to accufe the Maid. 

Fam. She is not faid the Louer to haue flaine, 
Becaufe belov'd, but not to loue againe. 
For all fuch perfons may be Dsdd to flay, 
Who can preferue, and will not when they may. 

Mar. Say a yong man vnlawfully fliould dote 
Vpon a Vefiall, from the world remote ; 
Or cafl his eye vpon anothers wife : 
Mufl thefe lie proflrat, to preferve his life % 

Fam. But where this yong man his affeflion 
vowes, 
The adl both Law and Pietie allowes. 
And yet is flaine. But if that murther bee 
A fmne that doth appeare fo fleight to thee. 
I can of Witchcraft challenge thee. 

Mar. O fie ! 
Witchcraft 1 Forbid it you bled PoVrs on hye : 
Wouldfl thou make me a Circes ? 

Fam. I divine. 
Thou art worfe far, becaufe a Beare or Swine 
I'de rather bee, than as thou feefl. me now, 
Senceleffe and without life. 

Mar, Pray tell me how. 
Or by what kinde of Witchcraft do I killl 

Fam. By fafcination. 

Mar. Is it then thy will 
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I tume my noxious eies from thee % 

Patfu Not fo, 
But rather let them ftiU dwell here. 

Mar. Fie no. 
If in myne eies there be efl^dnation, 
How comes it there is no fuch alteration 
In others I behold % Now I diuine, 
The witchcraft's not in mine eies, but in thine.. 

PanL Is 't not enough, thy vow'd friend to tranf- 
perfe, 
But thou wilt dill infult upon his herfe \ 

Mar. O pleafant dead man, that can talke fo 
free : 
But I pray fpeake. When fliall thy frmerall bee % 

Pom. Sooner than thou do'fl deeme^ f^ am 
afraid) 
Vnleffe thou fuddenly afford'fl me aid. 

Mar* Can I worke fuch a wonder ? 

Pam. Thou mayft doo 
A greater adt, and with fmall labour too^ 
Reftore the Dead to life. 

Mar. Had I the weed 
Caird Panaces. 

Pam. Of Simples there's no need ; 
Onely repay my loue, that's void of lull, 
(Than which, what thing more eafie, or more iufl) 
There's nothing elfe can thee of murther cleere. 

Mar. But at what bar Ihall I be call'd to appeare ? 
Before the Areopagita % 

Pam. No, 
But at the bar of Venus. 

Mar. Thofe that know 
That goddeffe, fay fhee's placable. 

Pam. So ye* haue heard ; 
But there is none to be more dread and feard. 

Mar. Carrieth (he lightning % 

Pam. Not 

Mar. Or doth (he beare 
A Trident? 
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Fam. Neither. 

Mar, Doth flie vfe a fpeare f 

Fam. Not any : but ihee's goddefle of the feas. 

Mar. I do not vfe to faile. 

Fam. But more than thefe ; 
She hath a Boy. 

Mar. His age can none affiight 

Fam. But hee's peruerfe, reuengefiill, and of 
might 

Mar. What can he do to me f 

Fam. What can he t All 
The gods forbid, that you Ihould proftiat £dl 
Beneath his fury : loth would I prefage 
111 vnto her, to whom my felfe I' engage. 

Mar. I am not fuperftitious, fpeake thy minde. 

Fam. I fliall : If thou hereafter proVft vnkinde. 
Or (halt appeare fo peevifli or fo fond 
To one whofe loue with thine may correfpond : 
Should fuch a fute to Ventis be commenc'd 
By her the Boy would be fo much infenc'd. 
To aime a fhaft in Stiptick poifon dipt, 
By which thy hard bred on the fudden ript, 
It Ihall befot thee on fome fordid Swaine, 
Which Ihall thy loue repay with cold difdaine. 

Mar. An horrid punifliment thou talkft of, I 
A thoufand times had rather wi(h to die, 
Than perditly to' aflfe6l one bafe and vile, 
And he his heart towards me not reconcile. 

Fam. Yet of a Virgin fubjedl to like fete 
There hath been knowne a fad example late. 

Mar. What place ? 

Fam. Aurelia. 

Mar. Since how many yeares % 

Fam. How many moneths you would fay. Still 
appeares 
The lamentable mine, and the fame 
Is loud and frequent 

Mar. Speake, what was her name % 
Why doll thou paufe 1 



Digitized by 



Google 



Dial. 2. Proctis & Puella. 119 

Pam. I know her even as well 
As I do thee. 

Mar. Then why doft thoti not tell 
What her name is ? 

Paw, Tis for the Omens fake. 
Which doth not pleafe me : I wi(h (he could take 
Some other name vpon her. You may gather 
What hers is, by your owne. 

Mar, Who was her father ? 

Pam, A man of qualitie, and one that Hues 
Amongll the Lawyers, vnto whom he giues 
No common lufler. 

Mar. I am now ambitious 
To know what "his name is.. 

Pam, Hee's cal'd Mauritius. 

Mar. But his fymame ? 

Pam, Aglaius. 

Mar. Liues her mother ? 

Pam. No, but of late chang'd this life for an- 
other. 

Mar. But of what fickneffe d/de (he ? 

Pam, Wouldft thou know % 
Of forrow, that her childe was (hipwrackt fo. 
Her father too, of valour proved and tr/de, 
Did little want but of conceit had dy'de. 

Mar, How was her mother (lyl'd, pray tell me 
truet 

Pam, I will : Sophronia : one that none but knew. 
But what meane all thefe queflions % do you thinke 
I fpeake a thing that's for^d % 

Mar, It cannot linke 
Into my head : you rather may fulpedl 
Our fex for that, fmce fables we affedt 
But fay, what hapned to her then ? 

Pam, The Maid 
Was borne in honed place, as I then faid, 
Of happy dower, and amiable feature : 
Why ftiould I hold you long ? She was a creature 
Fit for a Princes bed j and fought by one 
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Then euery way her equall : thare was none 
More meriting. 

Mar. HowcaU'd? 

Pam. The Omen doth offend : yet thus 
Receiue his name, he was calld Famphtlus : 
Who though he {M'ov'd all pofTible waies to win her. 
Yet fave difdaine, when he found nothing in her, 
Griefe wafted him away : when (he foone after 
Doated vpon a Groomc composed for laughter ; 
Whom you might rather caU an Ape than Man. 

Mar. What is 't you fay % 

Pam. So poorely, that I can 
Scarce giue thereof expreffion. 

Mar. Shef lo faire, 
To dote on one deformed ? 

Pam. Thin his haire, 
Befides, diforderd and vnkembd, his crowne 
Picked, made fteeple-wife, and ouergrowue 
With fcurfe and dandruffe ; bald he was befide, 
Extremely fquint-eyd, and his nofthrils wide 
And bending vpward, with a mouth moft fpacious, 
His teeth both gagg'd and furr*d, his tongue vngra- 

tious, 
Stammering at every \vord ; a fcabbed chin, 
And eafily feqne, becaufe his beard was thin ; 
Crookt-backt, gow-bellied, bending at the knee 
His legs. 

Mar. Therfites thou defcrib'ft to me. 

Pam. Nay more ; They lay he hath but one eare 
left. 

Mar. Perhaps the tother was in war bereft 

Pam. Moft lure 'twas loft in peace. 

Mar. Such an afiront 
What's he durft giue him % 

Pam. Now I thinke vpon \ 
It was the hangman. 

Mar. Notwithftanding this, 
Perhaps what in his feature is amifte, 
His fubftance may make good. 
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Pam, But hee's no better 
Than a meere Bankrupt, one that is a debter 
Of his owne foule, and he hath pawnd it oft. 
And yet fhe that's fo tender, fmooth, and foft, 
Doth with this Monller bofome, drinke, and eat ; 
Nay, at his churli(h hands is oft times beat. 
Mar, A wretched tale, if truly underflood. 
Fam, And yet fo Nemefis (i) hath thought it good. 
Moft true it is, nor could the goddeffe long 
Defer due vengeance for the yong mans wrong. 

Mar, Than fuch a monfler of a man to brooke, 
1 rather wifh here to be thunder-flrooke. 

Pam, Then let not Nemefis be juflly moVd, 
Provoke her not, love where thou art beloVd. 
Mar. Would that f uffice, with all my foule I'de 

doo't. 
Pam, Speake not the word, vnleffe thou fland 
vntoo 't. 
I wifh moreouer. That your loue may be 
Lalling, and only proper vnto me. 
A wife, no miflreffe, I haue now in chafe. 

Mar, I do not doubt it : yet in fuch a cafe, 
When as our vowes continue with our fate, 
Behooues vs long time to deUberate. 
Patn, I haue long enough confider'd. 
Mar, Left you erre, 
Take heed, for Love's but a bad CoUnfeller, 
And as they fay, hee's blinde. 

Pam, Blinde love I fcome ; 
But that love fees, which is of judgement borne. 
Thou doft not therefore feeme to me fo faire, 
Becaufe 1 loue thee ; but I therefore dare 
To love thee, fmce tiiou art as thou appear^ft. 
Mar, And yet beware how you efteeme me 
deareft : 
When you pull on your (hoo you beft may tel 
In what part it doth chiefely pinch you. 

■ J ■ ■ ■ " ■ 

(i) Venus, 
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Pam. Well, 
Dice muil be caft for that, I and the rather, 
Becaufe by many Auguries I gather. 
Things better may fucceed. 

Mar. An Augur too ? 

Pam, I am. 

Mar. But what can your footh-faying doo 1 
Saw you the night-Crow flie ? 

Pam. 'T had been in vaine ; 
Shee onely flies to fuch as haue no braine. 

Mar. Or did you fee two Turtles take their flight 
Either vpon the left hand or the right ? 

Pam. Tufh thefe are toyes : yet one thing I haue 
feene. 
And long time markt; The goodneffe that hath 

beene 
Derived vnto you, nor doth it foretell 
Any bad Omen, to be borne fo well ; 
Nor forreigne vnto me were their conditions. 
Or with how many wholfome admonitions 
Thy education from the firfl hath bin, 
With faire examples free from fight of fin. 
" And better 'tis (the Dowrie to adome) 
" To haue one well inflrudled, than well borne. 
There is another Augurie befide : 
My Ancellors (I Ipeake it not in pride) 
Are not of meanefl ranke, and in times pad 
With thine made league, which to this day doth lad. 
And that, not vulgar, from our cradles wee 
Haue knowne each other ; but to difagree 
Were neuer knowne : there is a parity 
In our two yeares ; in the nobility, 
Riches, and honour of our parents. More, 
(Which in this match I fhould haue plac'd before) 
Your fweet indowments and behauior rare 
Did in all points with my condition fquare : 
But whether myne with yours haue futed well 
In correfpondence, that I cannot tell. 
Thefe are the Birds which I obferv'd to flie, 
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Predifling only by their Augurie. 
And thefe prefage a marriage to enfue, 
Happy and blell, nay alwaies feeming new. 
Vnleffe from your moil delicate warbling throat 
Should now proceed fome harlh vnpleafing noat 
To crofle my hopes. 

Mar. Say, What fong do you wifti ? 
Pam. I will begin, now anfwer you to this, 
Tis but two words, and they foone leamd '^ I am 

thine : 
Now echo vnto me, and ling, Thou myne. 
Mar. 'Tis a (hort fong, and hath as (hort a. 
theme. 
And yet it beares a long Epiphoneme. 

Pant. What matters it how long, fo it be fweet 
Mar. And yet I Ihould be loth, as we now 
meet, 
That I to any motion fhould confent. 
Of which perhaps in time you may repent. 
Pant, O ceafe to boad vs ill. 
Mar. I may grow flrange, 
When age or fickneffe fhall my beauty change. 

Pam. Craz'd or in health, thou (halt to me be 
one, 
^ Equall in both, fo deare vnto me none. ' 
I gaze not on this building, rare and neat j 
The guefl within I loue. 

Mer. What guefl I entreat 1 

Pa, Thy mind, whofe fplendor with thy yeres 

doth grow. 
Mar. He' had need of more thaa Lynceus eyes, 
that fo 
Can through fo many roofes at once efpy. 

Pam. Thy minde by myne I fee perfpicuoufly. 
To adde to thefe, we in our children may, 
As we wax old, grow yonger euery day. 
Mar. I, but Virginitie meane time is loft. 
Pam. Tell me, if you your felfe had layd great 
coft 
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Vpon an Orchard, you would thinke it fin, 
Should nothmg elfe but bare floures grow therein : 
Had you not rather (all the floures bee'ng cropt) 
To fee the trees full branches vnderpropt, 
Laden with ripe fruit ? 

Mar. O, you argue fine. 

Fam. Or anlwer me : To fee a drooping Vine 
Falne, and there putrifying where 'tis laid ? 
Or fee one by her owne kinde clafpings (laid ; 
And round about iome faire growne Elme to run, 
Whilft her fiill clullers ripen 'gauifl the Sun 1 
Which is the goodlier fight ? 

Mar. Now anfwer me : 
Which of the two fights had you rather fee : 
A milke white Rofe dill fhining in its thome : 
Or cropt, and in fome durty bofome wome, 
To lofe her faire leaves 1 

Fam. As I vnderfland, 
That Rofe is happier, gatherd by the hand, 
And withers, after it doth both delight * 
The nofe with the fweet fmell, the eye with fight. 
Rather than that which giues no more content, 
Than to the Brier forfeit both leaues and fent 
It grew for ufe, firfl to be gathered, then 
To wither after. So the wine that men 
At merry meetings jovially downe poure. 
Is happier far, than what (vndrunke) growes foure. 
Nor is the Virgin floure maturely growne, 
Blafled as foone as cropt Some I haue knowne, 
Before their marriage languifh and looke fickly. 
Who after congreffe haue recovered quickly, 
As if they had but then begun to fpring. 

Mar. And yet Virginitie (you know 's a thing) 
Gracious and plaufible to all. 

Fam. *Tis true. 
Than a yong Virgin, nothing to the view 
More gratefuU : but what objedl can there bee 
Worfe, than an old and wrinkled maid to fee ? 
Vnleffe thy mother had let fall her floure. 
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Thy bloflome had not flouiifht at this houre. 
AAd if our future marriage (as I hope) 
Do not proue barren, we fhall then haue fcope. 
Though that Virginitie be loft and gone, 
To yeeld the world a many for that one. 

Mar, And yet pure chaftitie's a thing (they l^y) 
To God moft gratefulL 

Pam, And I therefore pray, 
Hee'l fend me a chaft Virgin to my wife ; 
With whom to leade a chdl vnqueftion'd life ; 
And by that means Ihall grow the greater Tye, 
Of mindes, then bodies ; fo (hall you and I 
Get to the publique weale, to Chrift beget, 
Then how far diflant is this wedlocke fet 
From true Virginitie : it may fo fall, 
That we in time may proue as conjugall 
As lofeph Hy'd with Mary. Meane time wee 
Shall pradlife 'twixt our felues a chaftitie. 
To whofe fublimitie none can come heare, 
Vpon the fudden. 

Mar, What is this I heare % 
Muft chaftitie be violated, and 
Then after leamd 1 

Pam, What elfe 1 (Pray vnderftand) 
As when by drinking of a leffer draught, 
We, by degrees, abftemioufneffe are taught : 
In this aftaire with vs fo ftands the flate. 
Which of the two hold you more teinperate ; 
He at a full and fumifht table plac't. 
And of no tempting delicate will taft ; 
Than he, removed from all that niight accite, 
Or any way prouoke his appetite ? 

Mar. I hold him of a temperance far more great, 
Who, when befet with dainties, will not eat 

Pam, In cafe of Chaftitie which fland you for % 
Him that hath made himfelfe an Eunuch ; or 
One that is able bodied, flrong, and found. 
And yet in whom there's no intemperance found ? 

Mvr, Vpon the laft I dare beftow the Bayes ; 
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On the firil, madnefle, and no other praife. 

Pom. All fuch as by the flridlneffe of their Vow, 
No matrimoniall Contradl viU allow, 
What do they elfe but gaeld themfelues % 

Mar. You fa/t 

Pom. It is not vertue, not to copulate. 

Jj/or. How is it not? 

Pam. Obferaeme: If it were 
A vertue in itfelfe, not to cohere ; 
It mull be then a vice to hane congrefle. 
But diat to be mod lawfiill we may guefle, 
By mHtuall confodetie. Againe, 
Marriage is honorable. 

Mar. Make it more plaine, 
Whvyou infer this! 

ram. Since fo oft it falls : 
As, to the louing wife the husband calls 
For due benevolence ; it only beeing 
For ifiues fake. 

Mar. But lay there's difegreeing, 
When it proceeds from wantonneffe and lufl ; 
Then, to deny him, is't not right and iufl % 

Pam. Rather admonifh and intreate him faire ; 
That you may do : howeuer, bound you are 
To yeeld to him, beeing inflant In that (Iraine 
Scarce heare I husbands of their wives complaine. 

Mar. But libertie is fweet 

Pam. Yet further heare ; 
"Vlrginhie's a weighty load to beare. 
But I thy King, and thou my Queen fhalt bee ; 
Wee'l rule and reigne in our owne family : 
Can that appeare to thee a fervitude 1 

Mar. But I haue oft heard marriage, by the 
rude 
And Vulgar, calld an Halter that fail ties. 

Pam. All thofe that lacred mariage fo defpife, 
Are of an halter worthy. This decide : 
Is not thy Minde vnto thy Body ty'de 1 

Mar. It feemes to be fo. 
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Fam. Even iuft as you fee 
A Bird incage'd ; whom aske to be fet free, 
She will den/t : and wherefore 1 Can you tell ? 
Becaufe her bondage doth content her well. 

Mar. Our means are but indifferent 

Fam, Therefore more. 
Safe. The beft way then to encreafe our flore, 
Is your good houfwifery at home, whilfl I 
Abroad will vfe my vtmofl indulbry. 

Mar. But many children flill bring many cares. 

Fam, And many pleafures too : I haue knowne 
heires, 
For all the tronbles and vnceffant feares. 
The cofl and charge that in their tender yeares 
They haue put their parents to ; being growne men, 
Haue payd them backe with double vfe agen. 

Mar, A miferable thing it were, I vow, 
To haue had childen, then to lofe them. 

Fam, Now, 
Are you not childelefle ? But at no good rate, 
Of doubtfull things thus ill you ominate. 
Which wifh you rather to your lot might fall, 
Be borne to die, or not be borne at all ? 

Mar. Why of the two, borne (as I am) to die. 

Fam, So much more wretched is that Orbitie 
And deprivation, which yet never had, ♦ 

Or euer (hall haue iflue ; (to make glad) 
As they more happy are, borne to the earth. 
Than they, nor borne, nor euer to haue birth. 

Mar, But who are they that are not, nor 
(hall be 1 

Fam, Nay heare me yet a little further : He 
Who humane frailties (hall refufe to beare, 
(To which even all men while they fojourne here. 
Are equally obnoxious ; keepe they State, 
Or be they low degreed) mud yeeld to Fate. 
But as for thee, let come what can betide ; 
For thou (halt beare but halfe, I will divide 
The burthen with thee : nay, the greater (hare 
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lie cad on myne owne (houlders, (in my care) 
But fo, that in each joyfull accident 
Doubled Ihall be thy pleafure in th' event. 
If ought difaflrous : my focietie may 
•Take (of the griefe) the greateft part away : 
And for your felfe (did but the Fates fo pleafe) 
I wi(h on me no greater joy might feafe, 
Nor would I further happinefle defire, 
Than in thy fwdet embraces to expire. 

M, That which by Natures common courfe doth 
chance, 
You men difgefl with eafiefl countenance. 
But I fee with fome parents how it fares, 
In whom their childrens manners breed more cares, 
Than can their deaths. 

Pam. But pleafe you be content, 
It lies in vs that danger to prevent. 

Mar. As how ? 

Fam. Tit make it plaine ; becaufe we fee 
Neuer bad Fruit proceed from a good Tree, 
As touching the condition, Nor is't read, 
That ravenous Kytes of gentle Doves are bred, 
Let vs firll fludy goodneSe ; then provide. 
That from the milke we may their youth fo guide, 
By holy precepts and good admonitions. 
That we may redlifie their bad conditions : 
'Tis of great confequence, what is infus'd 
Into a Veffell when it firfl is vs'd. 
Adde to the reft, in our domefticke ftate, 
Examples, fuch as they may imitate. 

Mar. 'Tis hard you fpeake. 

Pam. No wonder, becaufe faire,; 
And that*s fome reafon why fo hard you are. 
But the more difficult it feemes to be, 
'Twill aske from vs the greater induftry. 

Mar. Me of a pliant mettall you Ihall finde ; 
gee then you caft and (hape me to your minde. 

Fam. Pronounce three words in th* interim. 

Mar. Twere fmall paine; 
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But words once paft, fly neuer backe againe. 

I'le giue you counfell, and confider of it, 

Which may no doubt redownd to both our profit. 

Solicite you our parents to this match, 

They once agreed, we would make quicke difpatch. 

Pam. You would haue me, the bu(h to beat 
about, 
When in three words you may refolue this doubt. 

Mar, Whether I can, is yet to me vnknowne, 
Becaufe I am my parents, not myne owne : 
Neither did Contradls in times paft proceed, 
Vnlefle by th' Elders they were firft agreed. 
But bowfoever, I prefume, 'twixt us 
This match will proue the more aufpitious, 
Lefle cafuall too, to both, and much more fweet, 
If by our parents free confents we meet 
To move them in't, your office 'tis, you know, 
Becaufe in me it comely would not (how : 
Virginitie loves to be forc't ; maids flill, 
What they give freely, grant againfl their will. 

Fam Before I moue them, Ihall I thus indent ; 
May I prefume I haue your free confent ? 

Mar, Thou haft, my FamphiluSy then be of 
cheare. 

Fam, Vare now to me religioufly deare. 

Mar. But your owne voice I'de wifli you ftil 
fufpend, 
And eVe begin, confider firft the end. 
Do not Afie6Hon vnto Counfell call, 
But fummon Reafon, which (hould goveme all : 
For what Affeilion fwayes is apt to vary, 
And is (indeed) no more than temporarie : 
But that which Reafon didlates, be thou fure, 
Is permanent, and euer (haU endure. 

Fam. How fweetly play you the Philofopher 1 
And I Ihall no way fi-om your counfels err. 

Mar, It (hall not much repent you. But againe, 
There is one doubt that much diftracSls my braine, 

Fam, Now let all fcruples vanilh. 
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Mar. Is*t your will 
I marry to a dead man 1 

Pam. I live llilj, 
Reviv'd by you. 

Mar. The fcruple is remov'd ; 
And now at length, farewell my bed Belov'd. 

Pam. Be that your care. 

Mar. I wilh you a glad night. 
Whence came that deep fufpire ? 

Pam. From no affright 
A glad night did you fay? Now as I live, 
What you lafl wifht, would you had will to giue. 

Mar. It is not fit that too much haft be made, 
For yet you fee your harveft's in the blade. 

Pam. Shall I beare nothing from you ? 

Mar. This fweet-Ball, 
Take it to cheare your heart. 

Pam. A kifle withall. 

Mar. By no meanes, fmce to bring thee, I defire, 
A chaftitie vnblemifht and intire. 

Pam. Can that detradl fi-om modeftie ? 

Mar. Defift : 
Or would you I by others (hould be kift ? 

Pam. Referue them then, as thefe you folely owe 
To me and to my ufe. 

Mar. lie keepe them fo : 
Yet I could tell you of another caufe 
Wherefore I dare not kiffe. 

Pam. Speake 't without paufe. 

Mar. You fay, your whole foule, or the greater 
part 
Is fled into my body ; and your heart 
Empty'd of vitall heate, (or little there 
Remaining ftill) it therefore is my feare, 
Lefl by a kiffe, the little which is left, 
I drawing, you be quite of life bereft. 
But take this hand, fymbole of that afftcSlion 
Which mutually <tonfirmes our free eledlion. 
So once againe farewell ; be for my fake 
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Carduir''(I'intreat) in that you undertake. 
Mean time lie pray, what yet remaines vndone, 
May in a faire and profp'rous courfe be run. 



The Annotations upon 
Procus a?td Puella. 

IN this Dialogue (to whofe Author I am not able tp give a 
meriting characSler) I prefume there is nothing conteined 
which doth deviate either from modefty or good manners. It is 
onely a meere expreflion, of what is, or ought to be, betwixt a 
young man and a maide, in the initiating of their affedlion, the 
profecution of their love, and the perfedling of their contradl. 
Here is neither childifti difcourfe, loofe language, or any imperti- 
nency, which is not agreeable, with wholfome inftance, and com- 
mendable example. For in all marriages there is to bee obferv'd, 
Parity in birtK. For as Dion faith : Dif parity in Wedlock is a 
^reat enemie to love : then conformity in education, and laflly 
equality in (late. The firft begetteth acquaintance, the fecond 
confirmeth it, and for the laft we read Euripides thus : women 
without dowry cannot claime the privfledge to fpeake their owne 
thoughts : And Menander faith : That man is moft unhappy who 
marrieth being poore, and raifeth his fortunes by a rich maide or 
widdow. But howfoever marriage in it felfe is honorable : in fo 
much that Homer informeth us. That the Ladyes of Greece, ufed 
to count their yeares from the time of their Nuptials, not the day 
of their Nativity, as forgetting all the time of their virginity, and 
intimating, they were never to bee faid truely to live, till they 
came to that ftate, legally to lend life unto others, which was by 
lawfuU wedlock. Imagine then this our Pamphilus prov'd an 
happy husband, and Maria a fortunate wife : He a provident 
Father, and fhee the fruitfuU mother of a numerous and thriving 
ilTue. They bleft in their children, and their children altematly 
in tljem • For fo it (for the moft part) hapneth in all fuch con- 
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tra<5ls. Where vertue over-ruleth vanity, and reafon fwayeth 
palfion and affe<5tion. Of him I may fay with Boetkms^ lib, 2. 
Metr. 8. 

Hie <Sr» conjugij facrum 

Caftis neifiit amorUms, 

With the facred Nuptiall tye, 
His chafl love did well comply. 

And to doe her the bed right I can, I make bold to borrow 
thus much from the Poet Statitu^ Ub» Silvar. 5. 

Si Bahylonis opes^ Lydcs fi pondera gazes 
Indorumque dares, &*c. 

If thou the Babylonian wealth fhouldfl proffer, 
Or rifle (for her) the rich Lydiails coffer ; 
The potent wealth conldft thou before her lay. 
From India brought ; or that fix)m Affrica ? 
Yet rather then tranfgreffe her nuptiall vow, 
She would choofe death not caring where, nor how. 

Et quo nonpoffum corpore^ menUferor, 
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The Argument of the Dialogue betwixt 
Earth and A g e . 

IN Earth and Age is to the life exprejiy 
How bad ail Men are, when they are at heji : 
How fraiie^ how fading, and in their greal^fi glory 
Vnfettled, wretched, vaine, and tranfitorjr, 
Jtfhewes all Learning, Beauty, Youth, and Strength, 
All Pompe, all Wealth to nothing comes at length : 
No Statue, Stru£lure, Troplue, fo fublime. 
Which is not quite lofl and defcu^t by Time, 
O who can then our common Parent (i) blame, 
Since all things Jhe produceth that haiu name. 
As they haue birth from her JiHl- teeming wombe, 
So the fame place is likewife made their tombe. 
No wonder then her grief e fo far exceeds ^ 
Since fhe isfordt to bury all Jhe breeds. 



The Dialogue. 

Earth, \T 7 Hat's he fo many tongues can me 

Vy aUow, 
As he had eies who watcht the {a) Pharian Cow % 
So many mouthes to me who's he can give, 
As Fame reports the {b) Sybels yeares did live 1 

(i) Earth. 
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Had I as many words my thoughts to expreffe, 
As (by th' {c) Afcmari Vott) we may guefle, 
The antient gods liv*d dayes ? Had I befide, 
As many brafen throats open and wide, 
As Xerxes (hot darts, (after fight begun) 
\Vhofe number from the earth (hadow'd the Sun ? 
So many rivulets of teares what*s hee 
Can to myne eyes infufe, as was by thee 
Cyrus (if we may trufl antiquity) 
Let into Ganges drops, thereby to breed 
Dry wafle vnto that {d) Channell drowned his deed? 
Who can my clamorous words fupply with forrow ? 
So many deepe fufpires where (hall I borrow ; 
As Valiant Roman Spirits (fcoming to yeeld) 
Fell in one fatall day at {e) Cannds field f 
O my great griefe, which in the height appeares, 
Not to be calm'd with words, nor wa(ht with teares. 
When (/) Phaeton fell from the Sunnes bright 
throne, 
How did his mournful! fiders him bemoane % 
Who from their rough rindes where they be in- 
closed, 
Weepe pretious Amber (lill, PhmhuSy oppos'd 
'Gainfl (^) Niobe^ (her children hauing flaine) 
O how (he (lill in marble doth complaine % 
What forrow, muficall Orphe74s, didft thou feele, 
When thy Euridice, (lung in the heele, 
And dying, borne vnto. th' infernall (hade, 
Thou with thy harp through hell free pa(rage made ? 
What more than madneffe did corrode thy breft, 
Andromache % when \He6lor layd to reft) 
Thou faw^ft thy (/) fonne, the hope of Troy and 

thee, 
Dropt from a tower : what forrow might this bee ? 
Ev'n fuch was tHine, (/^) Aegceus^ to behold 
Thy fonnes blacke failes returning : which fo cold 
Strook to thy heart, thou thinking Thefeus flaine, 
Leapt from a rocke, and gav'ft the fea thy name. 
The torment of a mighty paflTion thou 
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(/) locafla felt, to fee thy two fonnes vow 

Their mutuall mines by revengefull Armes 1 

Sad {m) DadcUus^ what pittifuU alarmes 

Were in thy brefl giv'n, to behold from hye, 

Thy fonne with his feint wings drop from the skie % 

There to be food for j5(hes, and to adde 

A name vnto that fea, it neuer had % 

Or Ihould I fpeake how much («) Progne lamented 

Her husbands fpowfe-breach ? or how difcontented 

(^0) Anthonot was after A^keon tome % 

Or of {p) Antigone^ fad and forlome, 

Leading blind Oediptis o*re rocks along ? 

Within the compafle of my paffionate fong 

Bring all the torments of the former age, 

Gyves, Manacles, and Fetters, all that Rage 

Or Fury can inflidl ; want, hunger, thiril, 

Whip, poll, or prifon, labor, or what's worll, 

The melancholy dungeon, gallows, racke. 

The forke or llake, what on the homicides backe 

Law can impofe, the Traitor or the Theefe ; 

All thefe are toyes, if rated at my griefe. 

By (lings of Serpents, or their teetifi, to die ; 

Rough winter^ gufls, where Boreas blowes mod hye : 

A thoufand wounds were nothing to endure, 

Or mounted on a gybbet, there chained fure, 

And hue to gorge the Ravens, or to bleed 

Beneath the Lyons jawes ; after to feed 

Her whelps, were nothing. 

Age, Of the gods high flraine. 
What, or whence are you, that fo loud exclaime % 

Earth. Earth, Parent of all things. 

Age, Why weepe you ? 

Earth. Why? 
Haue I not juft caufe % (who fo great as 1 1 
Being a Modier) in this wretched Hate, 
To fee my Sons hourely fnatcht hence by Fate. 

Age. You haue jull caufe to doo't. 

Earth. I pray what leffe 
Perceiue you in the vntam'd Lioneffe, 
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When (he but one whelp miffeth from her den % 

Age, She moumes. 

Earth. What of the ravenous Tygre then, 
To lofe her yong Ihe tendered with fuch care 1 

Age, She grieves and raves. 

Earth, How doth the poore Hen fare, 
Clocking amidfl her brood, when in her fight 
One Chicken is fnatcht from her by the Kite 1 

A^e, She forrowes. 

Earth, What doth the fleece-bearing Dam, 
When Tore her face the Wolfe deuours her Lamb % 

Age, Laments. 

Earth, Doth not the Cow with bellowing teare 
The aire, to finde her Calfe fpoyld by tlie Beare : 

Age. Alas Ihe lowes. 

Earth, What doth the Sow, to Ipy 
Out any of her Pigs flolne from her flie 1 \ 

Age, She calls loud after. > 

Earth. O then what fhould I ? j 

If whatloever I produce or cherifh, 
Procreate or beare, I fee before me periih 9 
Is it not wondrous, Forefls fhould at length 
Bide putrifadlion, rot, and lofe their flrength ? 
The fhadowie tree Time of her beauty 'reavea 
Defpoiling her both of her fruit and leaves. 

Age, 'Tis wondrous I confefle, but fo 't mufl bee. 

Earth, What is it then, that I behold and fee 
The brazen flatues of the gods decay, 
The monuments of Princes tume to clay ; 
Mighty {q) Colqffli Temples deckt with Vaines, 
Supported with rich Columnes (by the braines 
Of the befl Architects) made wide and large, 
With fpacious arches, facred, in the charge 
Of many a golden Relique : thefe to fall, 
And in a few fhort feafons perifh all. 

Age. So it hath pleas'd the gods. 

Earth. The gods are then 
Too cruell and auflere to vs and men ; 
Since, whatfoeuer the Earths fertile wombe 
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Brings forth to aire, and in the world to haue 

roome ; 
Whatever in her bofome (he hath ta'ne 
To feed and fofter : what doth now remaine, 
Or Ihall hereafter be % That aU thele muft 
Needs be involved in rottenneffe and dud. 

Age, 'Tisfit 

Earth. O anguifh never to abate, 
Or have ceflation ! 

Age, So the gods will ha*t 

Earth, Then, as I laid before, th' are too fevere, 
And mercilefly in this kinde auflere, 
Is't not enough ftrong walls are beaten downe, 
And lofty turrets leveled with the ground ; 
Cities are fackt, to mine made a pray. 
The famous (latues of the gods decay ; 
That ruft the iron doth confume and wafle, 
And pleafant Orchards of corruption tafle ; 
But Man mufl periih too, and cannot Ihim 
Times fearefull havocke, but to mine mn ? 

Age, The Fates fo will. 

Earth, What pitty can there be 
Afcrib'd to any poVrfuU deity % 
But what art thou % What goddeffe % or how ftyFd 1 

Age, Age I am caU'd. 

Earth, Hence falfe Virago, vyld 
Infemall Fury ; for 'tis thou alone 
Bringft all my Iflue to confufion : 
Swift feather-footed Time and ravenous Age 
Devour all things in their remorfeleffe rage. 

Age, What's fublunarie. Fate will haue to fall. 

Earth, Say Tyranneffe, thou Age, confuming all. 
Where be thofe high Pyramides fo fam'd, 
By which the barbarous (r) Metnphis firft was nam'd, 
Reared by fo many workmens fweat and toile ? 

Age; As all things elfe, even thefe have fuffer'd 
fpoile. 

Earth, Where 's Pharos Ifle 1 the Sepulchre re- 
nownd 
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Of King (/) Maufolus f where's the Image crownd 
Of chall (/) £>mna ? Strumpet tell me. 

Age. Gone. 

£artA. Where's the (u) Tarpdan Mafle, ila ruaiire 
none 
More famous ? where's the hundred gated Towne 
Calld Thebes % or flrong immur*d Babylon % 
Where's populous Ninive % what's Romes fublime 
Vaft Theatre by Cafar built? by Time 
Confoimded all ; where's the Coloffe of Rkods ? 

Age. Their ruinS all were forefeen by the gods. 

Earth. What's Troy ? old Sparta ? or Corinthus 
hyel 
What's Solomons Temple, Harlot 1 

Age. All thefe lye 
In darke oblivion buried ; and in]vaine 
You fret, chide, wrangle, and perplex your braine, 
Deare Mother Earth ; weepe riuers from thine 

eies, 
With clamors cleave thy jawes, make thy lungs rife 
Confume thy marrow, breake thy backe, and teare 
Thy intrals out ; the Fates are fo fevere. 
Thou canll not breake their order, their flri(fl 

lawes 
Inviolate are, and will admit no claufe : 
For them the mightiefl Kings cannot oppofe, 
The Souldiers Ihield hath no defence 'gainfl thofe ; 
The rich mans purfe, the learning of the Wife, 
No nor the Poets Verfe (let that fuffice.) 

Earth. If then with fuch ferocitie they bee 
So deeply incenfl ; and that the gods agree 
In fuch inclemencie : advife me how 
I (hall demeane me % 

Age. You of force mud bow 
To their eternall doome, though you complaine, 
Grieve, forrow, and lament, all is but vaine. 

Earth. I will not therefore. 

Age. Your bell is.to advife 
Man to leave th' earth, and looke vp to the skies : 
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To put no confidence in Mundane Glory^ 

Which (like himfelf e) is meerly tranfitory. 

Nq;t to grow proud of Beauty. Wifdome, Wealth, 

Nor of his Strength, fince Age by filent Health 

Will rifle him of all. To him relate. 

Of fer fam'd men the mofl vnhappy flate. 

Earth, Your confolable words have given re- 
liefe 
To my fufpence, and now exiPd all griefe. 

Age. That's all. 

Earth. I will obey. Man, anfwer me. 

Man. Who's that? 

Earth. Thy Mother. 

Man. Mine ? It cannot be. 

Earth. Thy mother Earth. 

Man. Deare mother then All haile ; 
What feeke you % 

Earth. I lament. Can teares prevaile % 

Man. Deare Parent ceafe to grieve : lies it in mee 
To give leafl eafe to your calamity % 

Earth. No, Sonne. 

Man. Why moume you % 

Earth. Have not all things birth 
From me thy wretched and fad mother Earth % 

Man. I know it well. 

Earth, Dofl thou not fee how I 
Give to the woods production as they lie ? 
Sap to the Trees, Increafe vnto the Graine ; 
Hiig in my fertile bofome ftones % Againe, 
Afford the Vine Grapes, and the tough Oke Mad ; 
Food to the Fi(h, and to the Birds repafl : 
Tis I that to th* embroidered medowes yeeld 
Hay, to the Gardens Floures, Graffe to the Field : 
A-nd laft, as to the befl of all my brood, 
Birth imto Man ; and after bearing food. 

Man. I do confefle it, Mother. 

Earth. I much lament, 
Deare Childe, and from hence growes my dif- 
content, 
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That hauing fuch a fertile wombe, fo free, 
And ever-teeming ; only that by mee 
So many fhapes and bodies hourely grow, 
So firme in fubflance, and fo faire in (how, 
That nothing can her ravenous throat affwage, 
But all muft die and be confum'd by Age : 
She mines Forrefls, the hard marble weares, 
Frets iron, wafts Palaces, ftrong bulwarks teares, 
Spoiles Camps, doth Citadels demoliih quite ; 
Even the gods facred ftatues takes from fight. 
She not high confecrated Temples fpares, 
But that which teares and torments to my cares 
Still addes, That Man (he ruthlefly deuoures. 
And makes him periih at vncertaine houres : 
Therefore beware, my fweeteft Childe, take heed, 
Left tympanous pride within thy bofome breed. 
Of this beware, my fonne. 

Man. Mother I (halL 

Earth, Then firft, left warlike glory thee afliaile. 
And make thee to forget thou art but Duft ; 
Heare vnto what the god-like Heroes truft. 
Whom Age hath wome out of all memorie. 

He6lor, Left any in his potencie rely, 
Or in his militarie armes take pride. 
Or powerfull skill in (w) Geticke weapons tryde, 
Let him confider me, puiflant indeed, 
He^oTy the ftrongeft of all Priams Seed, 
Potent in battell, and whilft I did ftand. 
Ilium was fafe, fecur'd by fea and land : 
(In borrowed armes) 'twas I Patrodus flew ; 
Before me, Legions of the Grecians flew ; 
When I came arm'd in ftiry : Troy oppreft 
With ten yeares fiege, I garded with this breft, 
I whom alone AchUles quak't to fee, 
Have yeelded vnto Fate, and vnto thee 
Andromache (a widow) left my fonne^ 
Thus Age ends all things on the earth begun, 

Achilles^ The Trojans terror. Great Achilles^ I 
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In finewie flrength excelling, and thereby 

Famous of old, the only hope and flay 

Of the Greeke Heroes, who alone made way 

Through all the Dardan hoft. Twas I alone 

Was dreaded in the field, and but me none. 

Alone of far-fam'd HeShr was I fear*d, 

And Priam quak't when he my name but heard : 

Able my nerves, and matchleffe might my grace. 

In body mighty, terrible my face. 

Big fhoulderd and broad brefled, fleme my brow ; 

Yet to (pc) Mimrvds Altar as I bow, 

Paris behinde me fleales, and with his dart 

Wounds me i'th heele, which rankles to my heart, 

And thus the Valiant perifh, and thus Age 

All things confumes in her devouring rage. 

Alexander. What's life but frailtie, bubble, or a 

blafl, 
A cloud, a finoke, no fooner feene than pafl ? 
Yeares, like a ball, are voluble, and run ; 
Houres, like falfe Vowes, no fooner fpoke than 

done : 
Time quickly wafleth by vnwary dayes, 
Nothing can bribe the Siflers to delayes. 
The horrid fword of Death whofo would fly, 
Let him but looke into myne age, how I 
Am gon and fpent ; I that was calld and knowne 
By name of Alexander Macedon : 
W^ofe fame hath from the Suns vprife been heard 
Beyond the place loves Sonne his pillars reard. 
Through Hefpery and all the Eafleme lands 
Have I been fam'd, whom none (opposed) with- 

flands, 
The populous city Thebes my arme oVethrew, 
I many thoufand Perfian fouldiers flew ; 
Phoenicians, Ciclicks, Paphlagonians, all 
My fword fubdu'd : thrice did Darius fall 
Beneath my potencie : great Babylon, 
Mighty in walls, I fieg*d, and feifed on. 
And after, golden-wav'd Hidafpes pafl ; 
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Porus j(foure cubits high) I queld at lad, 
Whom, conquer'd, I fet free. This done, I then 
From India faild, to Babylon agen. ' 
Returning, I fell ficke, foone after dyde ; 
Thus Time and ravenous Age fhall all things hide. 

Samp/an. Let Fame, th' admirer of all Anceftrie, 
And fuch as are renown'd for Chivalrie, 
Here (hew her felfe, and in her (hape divine ; 
Surveigh all places where the Sun doth fhine, 
In which large progreffe let her fee the head 
Of flowing Nile : or fay that (he be fled 
Vnto the Sun-burnt (y) Garamanti, there 
To enquire newes, or what fhe elfe can heare 
From the Numidians or remoat eftates 
Of (the oft-fliifting place) the (z) Sanzonats. 
Search Thetis Empire through, or further go 
To what the fabricke of the world can (how, 
She (hall not finde that mortall wight that dare 
With me in nerves or (Irength of armes compare. 
I<am the mighty Sampfon, famous yet, 
Tolwhom for (Irength Alcides would fubmit : 
To llrangle Lions was no more than play, 
Or to out-run fwift Tygres on the way. 
What though I with the jaw-bone of an affe 
A'thoufand flew, and through their army palTe % 
What though the city gates I rend and teare. 
And (after) them vpon my (houlders beare ? 
Yet notwidiftanding my great power and (Irength, 
I yeeld to death. Age fwallowes all at length. 

Earth. Know now my Son, that fuch moft happy' 
are, 
Whom others harmes can teach how to beware. 
See, whatfoeuer I produce or bring, 
Nurfe or giue fodring to, even every thing 
Devouring Age confumes. Dofl thou not fee 
Renowned Hedlor yeeld to Deftinie 1 
How great Achilles, after wars rough ftormes, 
Defpoil'd of life, to be the food for wormesi 
Sampfon and Alexander in their prime, 
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Though flrong, yet they both perilht : This can Time. 
Now left faire Feature fliould in thee breed pride, 
Natures indowments, or ought elfe befide ; 
See women next, in face and forme excelling, 
Swallowed in dull ; all Beauty Age expelling. 

Hellen, O you blind men, with feminine (hape ore- 
taken, 
Whofe amorous hearts are with their cultiure (haken, 
Now do I finde too late, and grieve to thinke, 
All mortalL beauty muft in Letfu finke. 
We kembe thefe haires, and trim them vp in gold, 
(Our curled treffes with rich gems inrol'd) 
Our fronts we bumifh, and there cannot paffe 
One blemilh, but corredled by the gialle. 
By art we adorne our heads, and by art wee 
Difpofe the face and haire ; by art we fee. 
And yet thefe haires, this head, thefe eies,*this fece, 
Vanifli like moving waves which flote apace. 
Behold I I that was faire, am wormes meat made, 
My flefh corrupt, and buried in the (hade. 
Behold (I fay) that Grecian Hellm^ (hee 
Rap't, MenelauSy in her prime from thee : 
Me (a) Thefeus rz.vi(h\, firft, and left me fo. 
That faving kifles I did nothing know. 
Falfe Paris laft (by Fate or Fury led) 
Hofting with me, made ftealth into my bed : 
Foole that he was, he little then did know. 
This Ihare for me was Troys fad overthrow. 
This putrified Coarfe by him fo bought, 
Was after by a thoufand fhips re-fought. 
O Greece, what preparation didft thou make, 
To fetch that flelh which now the wormes forfake ? 
What broiles? what ftrage? what flaughter to de- 

ftroy, 
Did this loath'd carkafle breed 'twixt Greece and 

Troy? 
Became it thee, friend Paris, to forfake 
Thy houfhold gods, and fuch a journey take, 
To hazard feas, only to fetch away 
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From Greece this rottennefle, this putrid Clay % 
And you the ip) Airides^ would you faile fo far, 
And for this dufl maintaine a ten yeares war % 
That this vile earth, this ftench you might retume, 
To dofe thefe afhes in my Others ume t 

Lais, If any fables bsuie bin fung in praife 
Of ProfUtutes, what feme their (hapes could raife ; 
I the Corindiian Zofx, choice and bed, 
Haue been the crowne and grace to aU the reft. 
My chin the Ivorie flain'd, Lillies my brow, 
To match mjoie eies the world then knew not how : 
My necke was long and flraight, and my veins blew, 
Soft lips, in my deare cheekes frelh rofes grew ; 
My nofe was neither crooked, long, nor flat, 
My village it became, it graced that : 
My wanton paps like two roimd hillocks grow, 
From which moifl fprings two milky rivers flow. 
My belly comely fweld, for it became 
Like a plumpe Peacocks, foft as the yong lambe : 
My ftomacke like the temperat Turtles feeding ; 
Modeft my dyet, and no furfets breeding ; 
My armes much whiter than the Lillies fhowing, 
Or floures, (ft) Aldnous^ in thy garden growing. 
Who that my leg did looke on, but did thinke 
He burnt in flames, or in the feas did finke 1 
Or who my backe parts did behold, but fed, 
O that I were a flea in Lais bed. 
Or who my foot, but wiftit himfelfe a ftone, 
With vpward eies for me to tread vpon. 
And yet this face, thefe cheeks, thefe lips, thefe eies, 
This necke, thefe haires, thefe temples, legs and 

thighes. 
This ftomacke, belly, backe, armes, hands, and feet 
Are wormes meat now, and with corruption meet 
Leame yong man then, that which we truft in 

moft 
Is duft and filth ; in Age are all things lofl„ 

Thisbe. The Babylonian Thisbe is my name, 
Noble my birth, my beauty great in fame ; 
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No lovely Maid that had in th' Orient place, 

But with much envy gaz'd me in the face. 

Inraged lo'ue I with a fmile could pleafe, 

Or pull his threatning thunder backe with eafe. 

Juno her felfe of me hath jealous bin, 

And fear'd left love in Babylon would fm. 

The white ( // ) Caijlrian Bird to me did yeeld, 

And to my blufh the Rofes of the field. 

Yet not this feature, not this front or face, 

Nor thefe m)me eyes, to which the ftars gave place. 

Could ranfome me from the wormes fearefuU rage, 

Or the rude phangs of all-devouring Age, 

Lucretia. Who the divining Sybels (hall com- 
mend. 
Or thee, {e) Penelope, and not offend ? 
Of (/) Dido's feature who (hall fmoothly write I 
Or the (g) Leucadian fifters beauty cite 1 
Behold me Luaece, fofter than the downe, 
Or the fwans breft, and whiter : who was knowne 
More tradlable than wax ; fre(h as the aire, 
Softer my skin than the ripe Melons are. 
With this faure body I the wormes haue fed, 
And a fmall urne containes me being dead. 
Thefe paps, that {h) Cato the Severe would tume, 
Or chafte ( / ) Hippolitiis in ardor burne, 
This pretious flefli, this (hape is chang'd to duft 
And putrifadlion, to which all may truft. 
Nothing the earth brings forth, but Age can waft. 
One and the fame fate meets with all at laft. 
Earth, Confider then, my Sonne, thefe (hapes you 
haue, 
Splendor nor feature, ranfoms from the Grave : 
That all things fuffer change, necke, breft, and 

throat, 
Lips, cheeks, brow, ftomacke, all on which we 

doat. 
Convert to afhes. Yet left thou be won. 
Thinking to fcape by other gifts ; my fon 
Attend with prepared eares, heare what the Learnd, 
^ L 



Digitized by 



Google 



146 Earth and Age. Dial, t^- 

The Rich and others have 'tofore difcemd ; 
Thefe and the reil haue the fame accent fung : 
Now whilfl they fpeake, thou flill fuppreffe thy 
tongue. 

VirgiL If Learning from himfelfe fhall man 
divide, 
And make him like the Peacocke flrut with pride, 
He offends in madneffe, fencelefly is vaine. 
Behold, I Virgil^ of the learned flraine, 
Of Poets Prince, their glory and their grace, 
To whom Apollo did afford prime place ; 
Me the mofl facred Mufes favor'd flill, 
For me the {k) Driades their laps would fill 
With various floures, and the Naptee bring 
Chaplets of Bayes to crowne me when I fing. 
To th* Palaces of Emperors accited. 
And to the banquets of great Kings invited ; 
And yet I dy'de. What profit did it breed. 
That I firfl taught the wanton Goats, to feed, 
To till, to fow and reape ; or be fam'd far 
For the rude flaughters of a ten yeares war ? 
Yet was I food for wormes. What's Poefie then f 
Inflable Age ends what fhe will, and when. 

Xerxes, Lefl opulencie fhould elate man high, 
And make him fet his face againfl the skie, 
Truft to his youth, or what his riches brings. 
Behold me Xerxes^ mightiefl of all Kings, 
And mofl magnipotent, I that haue bin 
PofTefl of fuch an infinite Magozin 
Of gold and treafure, fo immenfe a flore. 
As neuer Perfian King enjoyd before ; 
That when my pride toward Grecia *gan to afpire. 
Gave to fo many fouldiers food and hire ; 
So many legions from the Orient brought. 
That in the firfl great battell which we fought, 
Such flore of fhafts and darts my campe did yeeld. 
As kept the Suns bright luflre from the field : 
So many fhips of mine the Ocean fwayd, 
As made aflonifht Neptune fly, afraid, 
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And hide him in his Deeps. What's plenty then I 
Or what doth Pompe or Greatneffe profit men ? 
We vanifti all like (hadowes : and even thus 
Dy'de (t) Crcsfus, (m) Craffus^ (n) Mt'das, (o) Priamus, 
(p) Pigmalion^ whom both Age and Death conflraines 
To walke with Xerxes in th' Elyfian plaines. 

Nero, If any aire to Tyrants breathing gives ; 
If any {q) Catiline or (r) Marius lives ; 
Or if there any flerne (/) Mezentius be, 
Contemner of the gods : thefe looke on me, 
I the bafe fmke of fin, the (hip of (hame, 
QuafFer of humane bloud, Nero^ the fame 
Whofe murthers have b^en bnited over all. 
From the Suns uprife, to his Wefterne fall : 
Whofe gluttonies and lulls Nilm knew plaine. 
And (/) CalpeSf to the farthefl parts of Spaine. 
To rip my mothers wombe was my defire : 
Who knowes not too, I fet great Rome on fire ? 
Who knowes not, that my fury did betray 
The lives of Lucian and wife Seneca ] 
Who knowes not, that Saint Paul and Peter tryde 
My fword, by which mod of the Senat dy*de 1 
But what was then my miferable fate % 
Prefl by my feares, and by the peoples hate, 
Scomd by each fex, abhorr'd in myne owne land, \ 
Contemn'd of all, I fell by myne owne hand : > 

Thus Nera dy/de, thus none can Age withftand. ) 

Sardanapal, Left foft effeminacie, luft, and abufe 
Of Natures gifts might pleade the leaft excufe ; 
I am that Senfuallift Sardanapal, 
Who to my felfe thinking to ingroffe all 
Voluptuoulnefie, deckt in their womanifh futes, 
I fpent my time 'mongft common Proftitutes ^ 
Falfe periwigs vpon my head I wore. 
And being man, the (hape of woman bore. 
Yet this ranke body a fmall ume containes ; 
To this we muft, to this, Age all conftraines. 

Earth. Son doft thou fee how all things Age out- 
weares 1 

L 2 
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How the Strong perifli, with the prime in yeares ? 
How the Faire falls, and how the Leam'd decay % 
And how the Rich confume and fade away ? 
How Tyrants dye ? How death the Wanton tails ? 
And, to conclude, how fwift Time all things walls % 

Man, What (Mother) (hall I do ? If I Hue chad, 
I am not therefore fafe : or if I waft 
My houres in Venus fports, I am not free : 
If ever weepe, what (hall become of me % 
If ever fport, what profit can it bring % 
And though I ever moume, or ever fing, 
All's one, for die I mu(L Since Death ends all, 
Let my corrupted body^ die and fall 
To duft, to earth or wormes, pleafure's my ftore, 
Let nie enioy that, I defire no more. 

Earth, Thus I conclude ; Though mans life be vn- 
ftayd, 
And as we fee, by Cuftome hourely fade, 
Even as the parched leaues by Autumne change 
And fall to nothing ; yet (which is moft ftrange) 
Of his owne fruk he is vnmindefuU ftill, 
And foUowes what proves to himfelfe moft ill. 



Annotations upon the Dialogue of 
Earth and Age. 



(fl) A yf Eaning lo transformed into a Cow by lupiter (who had 
iVl before ftuprated her to conceale her from the jealoufie of 

his wife luno : the whole ftory you may read in the Dialogue 

intituled lupiter and Jo : fhee lived in the yeare of the world 

2200, according to Hel, 

{b) The Sibils were in number ten. Perftca^ Libyca^ Ddphica^ 

Eriihraay Samia^ Helle/poniiacay Tiburtitta, AWinaay Cutnaa^ 
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Cunmna: of thefe you may read Varro, Gelliusy Auguftiity 
SuidaSy and Lcu^aniius, And of the long life of Cunmna^ Virgil 
in his -^neids. 

{c) A/craan,^ fo titled from A/era a Towne in Boetiay neare 
imto the mount Helicon^ where the famous Poet Hefiodvi2& borae, 
^m which place hee had the fimame A/craus. 

{d) King Cyrus y becaufe he had a Steed whom he much 
loved, drowned in the river Ganges: to be revenged therof, 
caufed fo many currents to bee cut, that hee dryed the 
ChannelL 

(^) It hath reference to the great battaile fought by Hannibal 
againfl the Romanes neare unto the Village Cannas^ where he 
flew 80. thoufaod in that one conflicl : from thence the people of 
Italy are call'd Cannenfes. 

(/) Concerning Jhe Hiflory of Pbxutony and his fifters, I referre 
you to the reading of Ovid^ where it is with great elegancy 
defcribed. Metamorph, ' 

{g) You may read the Uke of J\^lfg the daughter of Tanlalus^ 
and wife to Pelops : who had fixe Sonnes, and fixe Daughters, 
all which Latona the mother to Apollo and Diana^ (in whom 
are figured the Sunne and the Moone) caufed to be flaine, for 
the pride of Niobe^ who prefumed to compare with her : for 
griefe whereof fhee loft her fpeech, and remained ftupid and 
without motion, which gave the Poets occafion to feigne that (he 
was changed into a marble ftatue. Calvif, reporteth that fhee 
lived in the yeare of the word, 2240. 

(^) Euridice was the wife of Orpheus ^ who flying from 
Ari^heus who would have ravilhed her, was ftung with a Ser- 
pent, of which (he dyed. Orpheus tooke his harpe, And went 
to Hell for her, and by his excellent Mufick fo far wrought with 
Pluto and Pro/erpiney that they fuffered him to beare her thence, 
but upon condition, that he (hould not looke backe upon her till 
hee had paft the infemall fhades, and came to the upper light, 
which through his over love hee breaking, fo loft her. The fable 
is thus moralized, Euridice fignifieth the foule of man, and Or* 
pheus the body to which the foule is married. Arificeus is true 
happinefie which would gladly ravilh the foule, but (hee flying 
through grafly fields and medowes, is at length ftung to death by 
a Serpent, that is, by the blandiftiments of immoderate pleafure : 
ihe then defcends into Hell, which implyes dull and deepe melan- 
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choly, with the trouble of a perplext confcience, where fliee is 
refcued by comfortable mufick. But fo, that unlelTe fhee fubmit 
herfelfe to the rule of reafon, fhee (hall quickly fall againe into 
the fame agony : fliee lived in the yeare 1700. according to 
NataL Comes, 

{i) AfHanax was the Sonne oi Hedlor^sA Andromache, who 
after the taking of Troy, was by the Grecians precipitated from 
an high tower and fo flaine. 

(k) yEgiBus was the Sonne of Neptunet and King of Athens, 
in whofe raigne King Minos of Creete to revenge the death of his 
Sonne Androgens, made mofl cruell warre on the Athenians, 
forcing them yearely to fend feven Noblemens Sonnes into Crete, 
to bee devoured by the monfter Minotaurus, Three yeares this 
continued, and in the fourth the lot (amongft others) fell upon 
Thefeus, the ele(5l Sonne of the King, who being of a noble and 
heroick courage, put them in great hope that he was able to kill 
the monfter : At his departure his father injoyn'd him, that if 
the fhip hee went in returned profperoufly he fhould fet up a white 
flagge in token of vi<5lory, and plucke dowiie'the black pne which 
they then bore in figne of mourning. But after when Thefeus by 
the counfell of Ariadne daughter to King Minos had overcome 
the monfter, and with a clew of thread efcaped the labyrinth, 
fayling homewards againe with joy towards his Country, he for- 
got his fathers commandement concerning the white flagge. The 
old King much longing to fee the fafe retume of his fonne, ufed 
every day to afcend an high promontory, which overlooked the 
Sea, to take view of all fuch (hips as paft that way, at length 
knowing his fons fhippe, and feeing the fame fable flagge in the 
top, with which they firft launched from that ftioare, fuppofed 
hee had beene dead, and therefore furcharged with griefe, caft 
himfelfe headlong from the rocke into the Sea, which was after 
cald by his name ^geum mare. He lived in the 48. yeere after 
Athens was firft made a Kingdome : and in the yeare of the 
world 2680. about the time that Gedeon judged IfraeL 

(1) locajle was the mother of Oedipus, who after her firft hiis- 
bands death marryed with him, being her owne naturall fonne, 
(but not knowing fo much) by him ftiee had Eteocles and Poly^ 
nices, who m a fingle combat 'flew one another, and they alfo 
dyed miferably. 

(m) DedaluB was the fonne of Micion borne in Athens, the 
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mod excellent Artificer of thefe times. He made the Labyrinth 
into which Minos put him, and his fonne Icarus^ at length having 
gol feathers and wax, he made thereof *artificiall wings for.him- 
felfe and his fonne, and fo flew from Crete into Sardinia, and 
thence to Cuma, where he built a temple to Apollo, but Icarus 
in the way foared fo high, that the beames of the Sunne, melted 
the wax, and his wings failing him, by that difailer he fell into 
the Sea, from it hath ftill retained the name of Mare Icarium, 
the Icarian Sea, according to that of OtHcI, 

Icarus Icarijs notnina fecit aquis, 
(n) Progne was the daughter to King Faudion, who becaufe 
her husband Tereus King of Thrace, had raviftied her fifter 
Philomela, and after cut out her tongue, (he havmg notice 
thereof; in a barbarous revenge, at a feaft dedicated to Bacchus : 
flew her fon Itis, and after dreft his limbs, and ferved them up to 
her husbands table, &c She lived about the yeare of the world 
2510. according to Helv, 

(o) Autonoi, was the daughter of Cadmus and Hermione, who 
much lamented the-death of Adieon, 

(p) Antigone, was daughter to Oedipus King of Thebes, who 
when her blind father was banifhed, tooke upon her to leade 
him, and afterwards being at the buriall of her two brothers 
Eteocles and Polynices with Argia, was flaine by the command of 
King Creon, whofe murder Thefeus foone after revenged. 

(q) ColoJlfce vel Colojis, was a towne of Phrygia, neare unto 
Laodicea, which was demoUflit by an earth-quake in the time 
of Nero, 

(r) Memphis was built by King Ogdous, and tooke name of 
his daughter (fo called) it is a great and fpacious City in Egypt, 
famous for the Pyramides and ftately fepulchers of Kings there 
fet up : it is at this day called Alcayrum, or Grand-Cayre. 

(f ) Mau/olusy was Kmg of Caria, to whofe memory his wife 
Artimefta reared a moft fumptuous Tombe which was reckoned 
one of the feven wonders of the world, this Monument was 
reared in the year of the world 3590. 

(t) It Jiath reference to the ftately Temple of Diana in the 
City of Ephefus : which was afterwards malitioufly burnt downe 
by Herojirattts. 

(v) Tarpeian alludeth to Tarpeia, a Veftall virgin in Rome, 
who covenantmg with the Sabines their enemies, to betray the 
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Capitoll, for the bracelets they wore on their left annes, when 
they entred the City, and fhe Hood ready to receive that which 
flie had contradled for, in Head of their bracelets, they caft their 
Targets upon her, by which fhe was fmothered and preffed 
to death : this happened in the yeare of the world 3205. 
The Tarpeian Mount was fo called becaufe ihe was there 
buried, and luster was fimamed Tarpeius, becaufe there wor- 
shipped. 

(w) By Getick weapons are meant thefe which the Getae ufed, 
a people ot Scythia in Europe, yElius Spartan, From them de- 
rives the Nation of the Goths, who after conquered Italy and 
Rome. 

(x) By Minerva* s Altar, is intended that which flood in the 
Temple of Pallas within the City of Troy, where Achilles at his 
marriage to Polyxena daughter to King Priam and Hecuba was 
flaine by Paris. 

(y) They were called Garamentes of Garamus^ a King of Ly- 
bia, who built a City there, which he called after his owne 
name : their Country lyeth along by the banke of Numidia, in 
a tra^l of ground from the Atlanticke Ocean, by the river 
Nilus. They were held in old time to be the fartheft pe<^le 
Southward. 

(z) The Sauromat's are a Septentrionall Nation which fomc 
Authors, as Ortelius and Scaliger held to be the inhabitants of 
Buifia and Tartaria. 

(a) Helena was in her Nonage firfl rap't by Tke/eus before her 
mariage to Menelaus King of Sparta, and after by Paris ravifht, 
and carried to Troy. 

(b) AtrideSf were the two brothers, Agamemnon and Menelaus^ 
fo called from their father Atreus. 

(c) Alcinous was King of the Phoeacians, and lived in Corcyra, 
who much delighted in Orchards and Gardens. 

(d) The Swans are cald Caiflrian birds, from the river Caiiler, 
where they are faid to breed in great number. 

(e) Penelope^ the wife of VlyJJeSy famous for her beauty and 
conflancy. 

(f) Dido was otherwife called Elifa^ the daughter of -5//»j 
King of Tyre, and efpoufed to Sychceus, one of Hercules Priefls, 
whom her brother Pigmalion flue for his wealth, fhe after built 
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the famous Citty Carthage, and in the end (as Virgil relates) 
kild herfelfe for the love of yEneas, 

(g) Letuades two beautiful! fillers, rapt by the two famous 
brothers Caftor and Pollux^ the fonnes of Lada th« mother of 
Helen, who was compreft by Jupiter. 

(h) Cato^ for bis aufterity cald Cenforius, 

(i) Hippoliius, the fonne of Thefeus and Hyppolita the Ama- 
zon, who when his father was abroad, his ftep-mother Phadra 
follicited him to inceftuous love, which he refufmg, (he accufed 
him to his father that he would have forced her, but when hee 
perceived hiih to give credit to her falfe information, he tooke 
his Chariot and horfes to flie his fury, but by the way his Heeds 
being frighted with Sea-calves, ran with him to the mountaines, 
and dalhed the Coach in pieces, and him alio, he lived in the 
yeare of the world, 2743. 

(k) The Driades were Nymphae, or Sylvarum Dece, that is 
Wood-fayries or Druides. 

(1) Croe/uSf a rich King of Lydia. 

(m) Crajfus fumamed Marcus, the richeft man amongft the 
Romanes, who held no man worthy to cald rich, who could not 
within his yearely revenue maintaine an Army : hee was ex- 
tremely covetous, and managed warre againft the Parthians, by 
whom, both hee and thirty thoufand Romanes were llaine, and 
becaufe the barbarous enemy conje<5tured that hee "made an 
aflault upon them for their gold : therefore they melted a great 
quantity, and powred it into his dead body, to fate him with 
that, with which in his life time, hee could never be fatisfied. 
He lived in the yeare of Romes foundation 693, and before the 
Incarnation 57. 

(n) Midasy a rich King of Phrygia who asked of Bacchus whom 
he feafled, that whatfoever he touched might be turned into gold, 
ftc. He lived in the yeare of the world 2648, about the time 
that Debora judged IfraeL 

(o) Priam King of Troy potent in wealth and ilrength, 
but after flaine, and his Citty utterly fubverted by the 
Grecians. • 

(p) Pigmalioity an avaritious King (before fpoken of) brother 
to Queene Dido, 

(q) Catiline, a feditious Confpiratour of Rome whofe plots 
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^were brotigbt to light by Marc, Cicero then Confull of Rome 
with Antonius, 

(r) Marius, one that was feven times Confull of Rome, and 
after much peftered the Citty, by the divifion betwixt him and 
Sylla : He lived the yeare before the Incarnation, 65. 

(f ) MezentiuSf was King of the Tyrenians, remembred by 
Virgil in his iEneids, to be a great contemner of the gods. 

(t) Calpe, is one of the hills in Spaine, called Hercules 
Pillars. 
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The .Argument of the Dialogue intitu- 
led M IS A NTH RO PCS, OF 

the Man-Hater. 



THis Dialogue of Riches doth entreat; 
Of their true ufe : how they with lucre great 
Are long acquit^ d^ and ho^vfoone loft. The caufe 
Of this Difcourfe is grounded from tK applaufe 
'Yvaaovifirfl had in Athens^ where hefway^d^ 
For his wecUthsfake^ being honored and oba^d. 
Who after a mqft riotous expence^ 
Having confunid hisflate^ and growne to fence 
Of Poverties fuch cls he raised he tries ^ 
Butfindes them now his perfon to defpife. 
Be feeing how bafe avarice did blinde 
The world thai time^ in hate of all Mankinde^ 
So devious from Vertue, did propofe 
A new name to himfelfe^ Misanthropos; 
Which gives this Trctilat name, TH Authors intent 
Being tofhew^ how proud and infolent 
Riches make men : and have it underfbod, 
How they purfm the Bad^ but fly the Good. 
Reade and obferve, this Dialogue affords 
Much excellent matter^ coucht up in few words. 
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The DiALOGVE, 

Titnon, /^ Jupiter^ loving and fociable, 

V^ That art domefticall and hofpitable, 
The lightning-blafler, Oath and lury-fhaker, 
Cloud-gathering god, and the great Thunder-maker J 
Or if thou any other fyr-narae haft, 
Such as by th* antient Poets in times paft 
Hath to thy deitie been madly given, 
To patch their halting Verfe, and make 't run even, 
(For thee a thoufand nick-names are purfuing. 
To helpe their Lines, and keep their Rymes from 

ruin) 
Where's now thy all-fear'd lightning, breeding won- 
der 1 
Where's thyne high ftreperous and loud voic'd 

thunder? 
Thy radiant and bright burning bolts (once dreaded) 
What, are thy late keen pointed darts unheaded 1 
All thefe, fmce thou with-heldft thy terrible ftroke, 
Appeare vaine trifles, and Poeticke fmoke, 
And of thy great power nothing elfe proclaimes, 
Save meere verbofitie, and noife of Names. 
For thefe thy Poetifed tooles for war, 
Which being drawne, both reacht and wounded far ; 
I know not by what means, but now at length. 
Blunt is their chaftning edge, and loft their ftrength ; 
So cold and frozen they about thee lie. 
That of thy wrath no fparke we can efpie 
Kindled againft the Nocent. Thefe perjurers 
(lefting at fufferance) make themfelves afTurers 
Of their owne fafety : being no more afraid 
Of thy unquenchable lightning, than difmaid 
At common fire extinguifht : it fhewes like 
To them, as if thou lhoul(Jft fome Tition ftrike, 
And they looke on ; dreading no more thine ire, 
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Than his whofe ilrugling breathes forth Etna's fire : 
Prefuming no more wound belongs vnto 't, 
Than only to be fmudg'd and grim*d with foot 
From hence it comes, that (a) Salmoneus dare 
With thee in thy loud thunders to compare : 
Nor ftrange ; he a man that bold and daring is, 
And thou a god fo fu£ferant and remiffe : 
What could he lefle do than fuch revels keepe ; 
Since thou hall drunke ip) Mandragora^ to fleepe 
And fnort away thy time ? even ilill forbearing 
Such as blafpheme and neuer ceafe forfwearing. 
Befides, like one that fuch mifdoers tenders, 
Not plaguing them, ,thou plumpil up great offendors. 
Some hold thee blinde, and cannot fee what's done ; 
Some, eafie to be foold : like rumors runne. 
That thou art deafe on both fides : others hold, 
Thou art decrepit, and of late growne old. 

When ihou wall in thy former youth and prime, 
Thou didft not floathfully mif-fpend thy time ; 
Then thou hadll fpleen, and vnto wrath waft prone, 
Vengeance and iuft inflidlion grac*d thy throne, 
And waft indeed fuch an all-dreaded god, 
No malefadlor could efcape thy rod : 
Thou heldft with fuch no covenant, but thy darts 
Were ftill in adlion to amafe their hearts ; 
Thy invulnerable arme advancing hye, 
Whilft through the earth thy flalhing lightnings flye, 
Drawne from thy quiver, where they late did fticke, 
Shot as from warring Archers, fwift and thicke. 

Befides thefe, fearefull earthquakes, which were 
many, 
Such as her reverend breft tare vp and cranny 
Mountaines of fnow by drifts made, haile in fuch 
Aboundance, that of late we fee none fuch : 
Impetuous fhowres of raine made torrents rife, 
And riuers o're their banks to tyrannife. 
It hath been faid. In good {c) Deucaiwns age 
Such fudden inundations 'gan to rage. 
That all mankinde being drownd in one account. 
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Scarfe was one skyffe fav'd on (//) Licoris Mount ; 
In that, Humanities fmall feeds referving : 
From whence a generation leffe deferving, 
And much more impious grew : they imitating 
What's bad, and worfe and worfe flil propagating. 

Nor is there caufe thou fhouldfl with them be 
wroth, 
Receiving but the guerdon of thy floath. 
Who now vnto thy Altars offerings bring ? ' 

Or to thy dreadful! name loud Poems fmg % 
Thou now hafl neither facrifice nor praife. 
Nor is thy ruinous Temple hung with Bayes ; 
Vnleffe by chance fome by Olympus paffe, 
And call to minde that fuch a god once was, 
(And rather too for fafhion fake, than feare) 
Perhaps fome thrifty Offering may leaue there : 
Like Saturne they would deale with thee (I tell thee) 
And (as thou him) fo from thy throne expell thee. 

I here omit, whilfl thou hail elfewhere trifled. 
How often thy great Temple hath been rifled, 
Ranfackt and fpoild, whilfl thou the loud tongu'd 

Crier 
(O'regrowne with floath, as if thou didfl defire 
Thine owne vndoing) not once wake nor call 
The dogs there kenel'd, make them barke and ball. 
Nor raife the drowfie neighbours, fleeping fafl, 
To prefent refcue, till the theeues were pafl ; 
But thou the generous Gyant tamer, who 
Dofl boafl in the great Gyants overthrow, 
Didfl like a fot fit neither grac't nor fear'd, 
Whilfl from thy chin they fhav'd away thy beard : 
Yet thou even at that inflant wert fo flrong, 
To hold a dart that was ten cubits loAg. 
O thou fo famous, what wilt thou endure 
In th' end, if flill thou wilt be thus fecure % 
Or at what time wilt thou extirp the feeds 
(By thy jufl vengeance) of thofe groffe mifdeeds % 
How many bold afpiring Phaetons^ or 
DeucaizQns canfl thou find^ ? If ie expiat for 
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This inexhaufled wickedneffe flill flowing 

From corrupt mankinde, and thou all this knowing. 

Impertinent things I will fubmit to Fate, 
And pafle in filence : only now relate 
Myne owne particular wrongs. How many great 
And mighty of th' Athenians, to the feat 
Of knowne fublimitie hath Timon raised, 
Creating them from beggars ? whilft they prais'd 
And magnify'd my bountie. Vnto all 
I fpred my open hand and liberall ; 
In which mod men (before me) I exceeded, 
As generally fupplying fuch as needed, 
My riches 'mongfl my friends parted and given, 
Till I my felfe to penurie was driven. 
Then fuddenly a ftranger I was growne, 
And to my mod familiar friends not known : 
Thofe (when I pad them) that would croutch and 

bend, 
In adoration : thofe that did depend 
Vpon my grace, my prefence cannot brooke, 
Nor on my wants fo much as daigne a looke. 
If (as fometimes) I chance to crofTe the flreet. 
And any one of thefe my Creatures meet. 
" As of fome llatue, by long time decaid, 
" They fhun my Ihadow, of my fall afraid. 
And others likewife that from far efpy me, 
Into fome by-lane skrew themielves, fo fly me. 
Make me an ominous fpedlacle of Fate, 
As if malevolent and vnfortunate : 
Who in my better dales was their Director, 
StyFd by themfelves, their Father and Protedlor, 
Thefe'mifchiefes growing, to be made fo vile, 
My owne deep counfels I 'gan reconcile, 
Snatcht vp this mattocke, chus'd a field out, where 
The Earths faire brefl I am forced to wound and 

tearel 
And thus my time in labor weare away, 
Being hyr'd for fome foure halfe pence by the day. 
Thus with my fpade in folitude here I 
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Reade to my felfe myne owne Philofophy. 
The profit reapt hence is, to be remoat, 
And Hve out of the fight of fuch as doat 
On fmoky vanities, thofe that inherit 
Plenty of all things, and yet nothing merit ; 
And that doth mofl torment me. Now at length, 
Saturn (i) and Rheas off-fpring fhew thy flrength ; 
Thy profound fleepe (hake off, for thou indeed 
In floath dofl (e) Epitnenides exceed. 
Hand once againe thy Trifulk, and retire 
To Oeta, and there kindle 't with new fire : 
Being full of flames, when they moil hotly glow, 
Part of that vengefull indignation Ihow 
Which to thyne high Tribunal did belong, 
When thou wert Jupiter the yong and flrong : 
Elfe (lill to thofe reproches fubjedt be, 
The Cretans cafl vpon thy Tombe and thee. 

Jupiter, What is he, fo vociferoufly exclaimes, 
O Mercury, and Vs fo often names % 
His tedious clamors in myne eares found fhriil 
(Neere vnto Athens) from Himettus hill, 
luft at the mountaines foot, dejedl and fad, 
Pale, meager, lame, and in a goats skin clad 1 
It feemes to me that delving is his trade, 
His eies cafl downe, he leanes vpon his fpade : 
*Tis a bold fpeaking fellow, confident too 
In what he faith. After this fort to doo 
Philofophers were wont, and they alone, 
And 'tis a wonder but this fellow's one, 
That dares againfl our deitie devife 
Such impious and vnheard of blafphemies. 

Mercury. Do you not know him (Father) thus for- 
lome, 
Son to Echicratides, in CoUite borne ; 
Timon his name, with whom we both haue guefted, 
And in our annuall Sacreds often feaded : 
He on the fudden with fuch plenty filled, 

(I) lupiUr. 
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Who at the altars of the gods hath kild 
Whole Hecatombs, and in his height of wealth 
Hath quaft vnto vs many a grateful! health. 
Jupiter, Whence comes this fudden change ? But 

is this he 
The honefl rich man that was knowne fo free, 
Whom Athens with her loud encomiums grac*d, 
And fuch a multitude of friends embraced % - 
How happens it he is fo poorely arrayd, 
So miferably deje<5led and difmaid % 
I gueffe him by the fpade on which he leanes, 
Some painfull labourer that works for meanes. 

Merc. You fee how his humanitie hath chang'd 

him, 
And freenelTe, from his dearefl friends eflrang'd him : 
His mercy vnto others, being fo kinde, 
And then amongfl fo many not to finde 
One gratefull, hath diftradlion in him bred, 
Still to be living, but to them thought dead. 
Confidering next how he is fcom'd, derided, 
And his revenue and ellate divided. 
Not amongfl Crowes and Wolves, but worfer far, 
Ravenous and tearing vultures, who flill are 
Gnawing vpon his liver \ thofe whom he 
His friends and befl familiars thought to be. 
For they who now in his aboundance fwim, 
Were more delighted in his feafls than him : 
Nay, thofe who at his table did applaud him ; 
When even unto the bare bones they had gnawd 

him. 
They fuckt his very marrow, and then fled ; 
So to the world gaue him both lofl and dead ; 
Being fo far, from miferie to free him. 
They would not feeme to know him when they fee 

him. 
Thefe brought him to this bafe defpifed trade. 
And hurld him from the Scepter to the Spade ; 
Tum'd him out of his purple, here to fweat 
And hardly earne his meat before he eat : ^ 

6 M 
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For which hee's fo poffefl with mortall fpleen 
Againil mankinde that fo ingrate hath been ; 
Since whom his bounty rais'd and brought to fame, 
Scarfe now remember Timon had a name. 

Jupiter, Yet one (beleeve me) not to be rejedled, 
But for his former pietie refpe6ted. 
Nor blame I him his anger to be fuch, 
By men ingratefull to endure fo much. 
This zealous and good man not to redeeme, 
To favor his afflidlions we might feeme- : 
But we much pitty him, who to maintaine 
Our adoration, hath before us flaine 
So many Goats and Bulls, and thofe the beft 
That his flocks yeelded ; fo that I protefl, 
I did approve them for my fervice meet, 
Whofe favor in my nollhrils flill fmells fweet 

As for the boldnefle of that infinite Crew 
Of bafe perjurers, who forfware what's true ; 
As likewife thofe in felfe-conceit fo llrong, 
They make no confcience of what's right or wrong ; 
Such as infult by rapine and rude force, 
Opprefling without mercie or remorfe. 
The Sacrilegious too, fuch as forbeare 
Their pubUque robberies, not through love but feare ; 
So many th'are in number, (though I flrive) 
At their mifdeeds I no way can connive. 
I cafl myne eye of late on Athens, where ' 
So many llrahge Duels and fencings were, 
Such Fro^s and ContrcCs^ quarrels in the fchooles, 
Like mad men railing, fome ; others like fooles 
Gybing : in vptore all, Ihrill acclamations 
Of fcolding Difputants ; fuch vociferations. 
And thofe fo loudly thundred in myne eare, 
The fuppliants plaints I could by no means heare. 
Therefore with flopt eares I mufl filent fit, 
Or with their confus'd noife be tortur'd yet. 

There's a new toy imagin'd by thefe Nodies, 
Of things etfentiall, and yet wanting bodies ; 
Meere fantafies, which they with might and maine 
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(Though nothing) to have being would maintaine : 
Which is the caufe I have been fo vnkinde, 
As this well meaning man not once to minde. 
It now remaines his goodnefle to requite : 
Hye therefore Mercury^ Plutus accite, 
With all fpeed poffible command him hither, 
And bring with you a magozin togither 
Of new coin*d gold, more than the man can telL 
He with his treafure fhall with Timon dwell. 
Nor Ihall they eafily be removed from thence, 
Though by his bounty and too large expence, 
He would expell tliem from him. For thofe Chat- 
terers, 
Parrots and Pyes, with other oily flatterers 
And Parafits that have ingratefuU bin, 
I now will fludy to challife their fm, 
So foone as I my vengefuU darts have viewdy 
And my three-forked thunder flone renewed : 
Some of the raies are broke, others rebated. 
Which with all fpeed I mufl have inftaurated : 
The points are dull'd, fmce I infenced was 
Againfl the Sophifl Anaxagoras, 
Who to his SchoUers openly profefl. 
The gods or were not, or were naught at lead : 
But I through error mifl, Pericles beflrid him, 
And with his body from my vengeance hid him. 
The bolt averted light upon the phane 
Where the two brothers deif/de remaine, 
{Cajior and Pollux) burnt it to the ground. 
And not one flone was left about it found. 
But what a punifhment will this appeare 
Vnto thofe envious wretches, when they heare, 
Titnon^ in whofe oppreflion tjiey agreed. 
Shall them in wealth and potencie exceed. 

Mercury, O but much more availes it for a man 
To flretch his throat with all the power he can, 
To be obllreperous and heard from far ; 
I do not meane the balling at the Bar, 
Loud railing for fat fees and gaine of gold ; 

u 2 
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But thofe like Timoiiy clamorous and bold, 
Who in his Orifons hath been fo fhrill, 
To make great love attentive 'gainll his will : 
Who had he ({mothering griefe) fate Hill and mute, . 
Might have long labor'd in a thred-bare fute. 

Fluius, To him, oh lupiter, I will not go. 

Jupiter^ Tell me, oh excellent Flutus, wherefore 
■fo? 
Efpecially when thou by us art fent. 

Plutus, Becaufe I have a fearefilll prefident : 
Me he with many injuries afiii<5led, 
When I was wholly to his love adidled, 
He fhooke me off, as one that did deride me, 
And into mamocks and fmall bits divide me. 
Even cut me into pieces : would not fell me, 
But being his domeflicke friend expell me 
With forks and prongs, as one infenc'd with ire^ 
Or calling from his hand hot coles of fire. 
And Ihall I once again enter his dores. 
To be confum'd on Sycophants and whores, 
Flatterers and fuch ? Send me, oh love^ I entreat. 
To fome that vnderfland a gift fo great, 
Him that to incorporat and hug me drives. 
Or fuch as prize me dearer than their lives. 
This llupid fellow hath a covenant made 
With Poverties preferring a poore trade : 
A mattocke and a skin-coat from her tooke. 
Before my golden and all-tempting looke : 
Who now with foure fmall halfe-pence can make fhift. 
And yet hath given ten talents at a gift 

lupiter. But Timon no fuch thing hereafter dares 
Againfl thy perfon : rather he prepares 
To honour thee, as one whom Toile and paine 
Hath reconciled, to welcome thee againe ; 
His intrals with long fafl and hunger clung. 
Hath with his minde now likewife changed his tongue. 

But thou art too complaintive, who accufes 
Firfl Timon to me for his late abufes, 
Becaufe he with his gates fet open wide, 
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Gave thee free-leaue, there or elfewhere f abide ; 
Not keeping thee in obfcure prifon fafl, 
(As being jealous of thee) where thou haft 
Thy liberty. Againe, thou art inrag'd 
Againft thofe Cormorants that haue incag'd 
And fhut thee up \ complaining, Beneath locks, 
Keyes, bolts, and feales th'art kept as in the ftocks. 
From whence thou canft not move, from light ex- 
cluded, 
Living in dungeons and darke holes contruded : 
Of fuch thou haft complaind to me, and wept. 
To be fo long, fo clofe in darkneffe kept ; 
Looking withall fo meager, pale, and wan, 
Oppreft with care as hadft thou been a man. 
Starved and (hrunke vp, thy fmues drawne together, 
Thy fingers clutcht and lam'd ; I know not whether 
Hoording vp gold this Apoplex compelling, 
Or numnefie, made by thy afliduat telling ; 
Willing to ftay with them by no perfuafion, 
But apt to leave them on the leaft occafion. 

And what above thought makes thee ill befted, 
Is, in an iron or a brafen bed 
{As thou haft heard of Danai) to be laid, 
As there for ever to be kept a maid. 
By impious overfeers fchoold and taught, 
Who fave in gaine and ufurie know nought. 

Their groffe abfurdities I haue heard thee note. 
Who on thy perfon aboue reafon dote ; 
And being in their power, dare not employ them. 
Or lying proftrat to their luft, enjoy them : 
They all the while ftri6l vigilancie keeping, 
With gard vpon the place where -thou art fleeping, 
Eying the bolts and bars, and winking never. 
As in great hope thou wilt fupply them ever, 
And haue much profit from thee. Not that they 
Mean to make bleft vfe of thee though they may, 
But only keep thee in fuch ftridl tuition, 
Becaufe none elfe of thee ftiould have fruition* 
luft like a dog that in the manger lies, 
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Who though himfelfe the provender defpye, 

As to his pallat a diflafleAill meat, 

Yet will not fuffer the poore horfe to eate. 

I Hkewife have obferv'd thee laugh at thofe, 
Who though they have thee at their free difpofe, 
Mofl gripple are in fparing. In a word, 
Thou holdll it mofl ridiculous and abfurd, 
That fuch, (mean time) Ihould flame themfelves, not 

knowing 
To whom (their floure being withered) thou art 

growing : 
To what Executor, Servant, or Page, 
Steward or Pedagogue, who their fpent age 
Haue not beflow'd on thee, but on thy coine, 
To feife by force, or elfe by flealth purloine ; 
And then for his fafe hoording and clofe hiding. 
The wretched Mafler (new deceafl) deriding. 
Who did fo charily in his life time locke it, 
And with a fnufFe halfe burnt within the fockit. 
Or dry rufh light, keepe wakefuU his faint eies 
Vpcm his (now) all-forfeit vfuries. 
Is it not therefore, Plutus^ ill in thee. 
That hafl of thefe fo oft complain'd to me ; 
Thy fickle thoughts fo fuddenly to vary. 
And blame in Timon the clean contrary % 

Plutus, Yet if my caufe to cenfure be refer'd, 
love fhall confefTe that I haue no way err*d : 
Nor is there reafon why I fhould difpeilfe 
With Timons lightnefTe, rather negligence, 
In flead of fludy, care, and that good-will, 
Refpecfl, and love, that fhould attend me flill. 

Nor of the adverfe part do I approve, 
Thofe that embrace me with an over-love, 
Imprifoning and obtruding me fo clofe. 
To make me every day more huge and groffe ; 
Franking me up, to fat me, with intent 
I may appeare to them more corpulent ; 
Yet they themfelves, nor vfe me in my neatneffe, 
Nor fhew me vnto others in my greatnefTe. 
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All fuch I contumelious hold and mad, 
Who notwithflanding all good from me had, 
Put me in fhackles, where I flarving ly, 
Opprefl with hunger, and with third flill dry : 
Not underflanding they mufl ihortly leave me 
To fuch as fland mde gaping to receive me. 

Nor do I of thofe Prodigals allow, 
Apt to part with me, and not caring how : 
Such only I approve amongfl the refl, 
Who hold a mediocritie the befl ; 
That neither vow to keep an abfolute fad, 
Or hauing plenty, are inclined to wait 

Confider this, oh love^ Say that a man 
Finde for his choice the fairefl Maid he can, 
To make his Bride ; and when the Nuptiall night 
Invites them both to reft, he fets her light, 
Neither obferves her, nor is tender o're her, 
But fets his dores and gates broad wide before her, 
To gad and wander at her pleafure, trufts 
Her night and day to proftrate where (he lufts : 
The man that gives fuch libertie to vice, 
What doth he (not preventing) .but intice 
To lewdneffe ? as inviting folke to prove her : 
Can fuch an one be faid truly to love her 1 

Againe, If any (hall a Faire one wive, 
And bring her to his houfe ; when he (hould ftrive 
To play tihe husband, and to procreate 
Children as hopefull as legitimate : 
Even then of all due Manage- fweets (hould grutch 

her, 
Nor in her flouri(hing prime of beauty touch her ; 
Vnwilling from a loathfome Gaole to free her, 
"Where nor himfelfe nor any elfe may fee her. 
But thus fecluded, barren, and deprived. 
Shall keepe her ftill a virgin, though long liv'd : 
And then, That all this was for love pretend, 
Preferring her thus old and neere her end, 
With an exhaufted body, colour pale, 
Deep \^Tinkled cheeks, and funk-in eies that faile ; 
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Would you not thinke that man quite from his 

fences, 
Who when by lawful! and mod jufl pretences 
He might have hopefull Iffue, and poffefle 
A goodly fweet yong woman, and no leffe 
Amorous, yet fuffers her in care and anguifh. 
Sadly hke one of Ceres Priefls to languifh ] 
Thus us*d and I abus'd, am fometimes tome, 
Rifled and pluckt in pieces, and in fcome 
Baffled and kickt : by others kept alive, 
Imprifon'd like fome branded fugitive. 

lupiter. Why fretfl thou againfl thofe made to 

endure 
Strange punifhments for fmnes blacke and impure % 
Or wherefore art thou at fuch flaves aflonifht, 
Who in themfelves feed their owne vices punilht : 
The one like {h) Tantalus^ in fight of meat, 
And alwaies gaping, but forbid to eat : 
With fuch dry chaps they gape vpon their gold, 
Not with that fated which they Hill behold. 
The other, though they have it in their pawes. 
Ready to glut themfelves : from their Harv'd jawes 
The Harpies fnatch it, as from {g) PhineuSy fpoiling 
Thofe dainties for which he fo long was toiling. 
Go thou from Vs to Timon without feare, 
To whom (no doubt) thou wilt be henceforth dear. 
Flutus, But thinke you that at length he will for- 

beare 
To poure me into leaking veffels, where 
Though with great labor you maintaine it flill, 
The liquor runs out fafler than you fill ; 
Sooner exhaufling me, to draw me dry, 
Than I my felfe can with my felfe fupply : 
He fearing when I fhall with plenty crowne him, 
I haue but meerly laid a plot to drowne him. 
I (hall be as in {i) Danaus daughters tunnes. 
No fooner ought pour'd in, but out it runnes \ 
So many holes being in the bottom drild, 
That it drames fafler than it can be fild. 
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lupUer, But though the liquor through the veflel 
breaks, 
And that he hath no will to flop thefe leaks, 
But by perpetuall dropping and eflfufion, 
All mull of force be walled in conclufion : 
Yet 'mongfl the lees and dregs no doubt heel finde 
His leathern belt and fpade (lill left behinde. 
Go you mean time and fee the man poffell 
Of treafure in abouridance, and the bell. 
That done, oh Hermes, call at iEtna, where 
The {k) Cyclops are at worke, and (doll thou heare ?) 
Bid them repaire to me at my fidl fending. 
For tell them that my three tynd bolt wants mending, 
Both edge and point is dull'd, and in my fpleene 
I now mull have it fharpen'd and made keene. 

Merc, Plutus let's walke. But flay (thou of fuch 
fame) 
Tell me how on the fudden cam'll thou lame ? > 
What, and blinde too 1 

Plutus, Thefe imperfedlions lye 
Not alwaies, Hermes, in my foot or eye ; 
Only at fome fet times. For being fent 
By love, I am thus lame incontinent, 
I know not by what means compeld vntoo't, 
But inllantly I halt on either foot. 
And ere the place before me reach I can, 
I am grown e a lame decrepit weake old man. 
But if I be to part from fuch, I fly 
Swifter than birds make way beneath the sky ; 
No bars can flop me, furlongs are no more 
To me, than narrow llrides, I llrip before 
The windes fwift wings, and can deceiue the eye 
With my unparaleld velocitie : 
Nay even the publique Criers have agreed 
To crowne me Yi^lor for my pace and fpeed. 

Merc, I now perceive thou Plutus idlely prated, 
Since all things are not true that thou relatell : 
How many have I knowne but yellerday 
Ready to hang themfelues, that could not pay 
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One (ingle halfpenny downe vpon the naile, 
To buy an halter with : yet now they faile 
In gold and purple ; fome in Chariots ride, 
That had not late a poore Affe to beftride, 
Wealth flowing on them in fo fwift a flreame, 
That they themfelves haue thought it but a dreame. 

Flutus. A thing quite contrarie it is, I vow, 
Of which, oh Mercurky thou twitfl me now : 
For know, I walke not on myne owne legs when 
I am fent by love to honefl and good men. 
But if god (/) Dis fhall once command, I ran. 
For his behefl is in an inftant dqn. 
He of the great gift-Giuer beares the name. 
His Magozin 's in hell, whence gold firft came : 
And therefore when I (hift from man to man, 
With all the induflry and care they can, 
They take me, wrapt and fwath'd in Bonds and Bills, 
Where one conveyance a whole fheep-skin fills : 
So, fign'd and feald, tne in fome box they fmother. 
And toffe me *twixt one party and another. 
The owner dead, left in fome obfcure place. 
Where Dogs and Cats may pilTe upon his face. 

Thofe that have hope to enjoy me are foon found 
I'th Courts, and thofe hot fented as the hound. 
Yawning Hke to the Swallowes infant brood, 
Wheo the dam fluttering to their nefl brings food. 
Now when the feale 's difcover^d on the Will, 
And the firing cut that bound the rowle vp, Hill 
They gape to fee the parchment op*t and read. 
To know th' Executor to the late Dead. 
Then inflantly a new heire is proclaimed. 
And either, there, fome greafie kinfman nam'd, 
Some Sycophant or fawning Parafite, 
Or elfe perhaps a debofht Catamite. ' 
He with a new fhav'd chin, being of this treafure 
Poflefl, then fludies noveltie and pleafure, 
With all rarieties at the height rated. 
Which the dead hoorder in his life time hated. 
He mufl be then a gentleman at leafl, 
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And with his wealth his Title (needs) enereafl. 

With change of name : for he that was before 

Knowne by the name of (ni) PyrrkiaSy Drono, or 

Tibias ; although the man be ftill the feme, 

Mull either Meqabyzus have to name, 

Megacles or Protarchus : his minde fwelling 

With vaine oflent to gaine a flile* excelling. 

Even thofe that did not yawne with deepe infpe<5lion 

(Though at the firft in like Hate and ele6lion) 

Into thefe hidden Mines ; now all dif-jointed, 

When they behold each other difappointed, 

Although they truly moume, feen but to fret, 

To fee the fmall fifh Tuny fcape the net ; 

Who as he living did but little eat, 

So being dead could not afford much meat 

Now he that groveling falls vpon this Maffe, 
(Some fat fed Budget, or dull witted Affe, 
Who of no good parts or clean life hath bin) 
Enters upon it with an uhwafht skin : 
None treads fo foftly by him, but he feares, 
And like a curre then llarts up with prickt eares, 
His fellow footmen he defpifeth now, 
To th' Temple and the Horfe-mill doth allow 
An adoration equall. Who to difpence 
Is able now with his great infolence 1 
Infufferable he growes, the Good defpifing, 
And o're his Like and equals tyrannifing ; 
Vaunting in mighty things, till Lull, incited 
With fome faire whore, or otherwife delighted 
In keeping Dogs and Horfes, or by hearing 
His trencher-Flies about his table jearing, 
And whifpering to him. He isgrowne more faire 
Than the Greeke («) Nereus^ Homer made fo rare : 
The mifchiefe 's, he beleeves it ; their verbolitie 
Perfuading him. That in true generolitie 
{p) Cecrops and Codrus come behinde him. One 
Tells him, Vliffes unto him alone 
Submits in wifdome, and perfuades the Beall 
To be more rich than Crcefus was, at leall 
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By fixteen fold : exhaufling by this meane, 
And in one breath of time confuming clean 
What was by piecemeale gathered, and did rife 
From bafe extortions, thefts, and perjuries. 

Merc, Thefe are no queflion true : but when thou 
go'ft 
On thine owne feete (being blinde) fay how thou 

know'fl 
The way thou art to take ? how canll thou finde 
Such men as are of good and honeft minde % 
To whom (as now) my father oft times fends thee, 
And in his care and providence commends thee. 

Fluius. Thinkft thou I finde thofe I am fent unto 1 

Merc. By love not I : if fo, how didfl thou do, 
When lately being to Arijlides fent, 
Thou to Hipponicus and Callius went. 
And other Safe Athenians, fcarce worth thought, 
Or a poore lingle halfpenny, to be bought 1 
What is the courfe thou tak'ft upon the way 1 

Plutus, Now high, now low, in each blinde path I 
ftray, 
Till unawares upon fome one I fall, 
And be he what he will, that man gets all : 
He that is next me, and can firft catch hold, 
To faften on me, having feis'd my gold. 
Secludes me to fome obfcure place, poffeffing 
What he long wifht, then openly confeffing, 
In prayers and vowes, he is to Hermes bound, 
By whofe afliftance this great fortune 's foimd. 

Merc, Is love deceived, prefuming that thou go'ft 
To inrich luch as he affedleth moft. 
And thinks them worthy of his largeffe % 

Plutus. Right, 
O Mercuric^ and juftly too, my fight 
Being defe6live, and at fuch times blinde ; 
And fending me to feeke that, which to finde 
So ^difficult is, and fcarcely hath a Being, 
Is that a taske with my dim fight agreeing 1 
In which had quick eyd Argus in my fted 
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Been his inquifitor, he fcarce had fped : 
The path fo narrow and obfcure, befide, 
It being fo rare to fee a good man guide 
A Cities weale ; for thofe corrupt flill fway, 
And thofe in numbers flocking in my way : 
I groping, can I poflibly efchew 
To avoid the many, and feledl the few ? 
The wicked alwaies yawning after gaines, 
(The others not) how can I fcape their traines ? 

Merc, I but how comes it, when th* art to forfake 
Thefe wretches, thou fuch voluble fpeed doll make | 
And without rub or the leafl llumbUng, when 
Thou canll not fee the path before thee ? 

Plutus, Then 
Both eies and feet affifl, and then alone, 
When Time invites and calls me to be gone. 

Merc, Another thing refolue me : Tell me how 
It comes to pafTe (oh god of Wealth) that thou 
Firfl being blinde, next, of a pale complexion, 
Laft, crippled in thy feet, canll gaine th' aflfec^ion 
Of fo many great friends and lovers, fuch * 
As thinke they cannot gaze on thee too much ? 
Nor can imagin they are truly blell 
Before pf thee undoubtedly pollell ? 
Againe, If he that after thee enquires, 
Chance to be frullrat in his hot defires ; 
For fuch I haue knowne many, and lome noted. 
That fo debalhtly on thy perfon doted. 
That at their courting, if thou feem'dll but coy. 
Have ready been their owne lives to dellroy : 
Who when they faw they Plutus could not pleafe, 
Themfelves from hye rocks call into the feas. 
And yet I know, and thou mull needs confefle, 
(View but thy felfe as I do) thou wilt guefle. 
If not conclude, it is not love, but madnefle 
Makes them defpaire in doating on thy badnelTe. 

Plutus, But thinkll thou, Mercuric^ I to them ap- 
peare 
In the fame forme as thou beholdll me here, 
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Or lame or blinde, with fuch defe<5ls about me ? 

Merc. O by no means, for I fhould then miffioubt 
me 
That they were blmd as thou art. 

Pluius, But not quite, 

Mercury y like me deprived of fight : 

And yet there falls on them, as by fotne chance, 

A kinde of error or blinde ignorance, 

Which occupies them all, over their eies 

Calling a (hadowie filme, which doth difguife 

My deform'd parts ; fo I appeare to them 

In golden habit, flucke with many a gem : 

In pi6lur'd veflure I feem, palling by, 

And thoufand colours, to deceive the eye. 

Thefe iboles imagining, what I prefent. 

To be my fole and native ornament : 

And therefore being enamor'd on my forme. 

If not enioy me, then they rage and llorme. . 

But Ihould I be before them naked laid, 

And my mil-lhapen ouglineffe difplaid, 

No doubt they would condemne themfelves, pur- 

fuing 
A feeming good, which leacies them to their ruin : 
Th* are only apt themfelves to reconcile 
To things in their owne nature bafe and vile. 

Merc, But when it comes vnto fuch palTe that 
they 
Are filld with wealth, and fupply'd every way ; 
When they have hedged, nay walld their riches in, 
Some notwithllanding looke fo bare and thin, 
Withall fo gripple, you may fooner teare 
Head from the body, than impart what's there % 
Befides, it is not probable, but fuch 
As haue with greedy eies perused thee much, 
Mull needly know, (howe're they proudly boall, 
Thy outfide tin-foild, or but guilt at moll 1 

PluL Thefe my defaults (with others) to fupply, 

1 have many ready helps, oh Mercury. 
Merc. Name them I prethee. 
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Plut They no fooner faften 
With greedinefle vpon me, but they haflen 
To ope their gates wide, then with me by flealth 
Enter (for alwaies they attend on wealth) 
Hawtineffe, Boafting, with the mindes deftracSlion, 
Eflfoeminacie, and to make vp the fadlion, 
Oppreflion and Deceit, with th* intereft 
Of thoufand more ; with which the heart poffeil, 
Is fuddenly fubjedled and brought under. 
To admire toyes which are not worth the wonder. 
And covet that which they ought mod to fly. 
Now with this band of Penfioners garded, I 
When thus attended they my Hate behold, 
They never dreame of other god than Gold : 
For with fuch adoration they refpe6l me. 
To endure all torments, rather than rejedl me. 

Merc. How fmooth and flick thou art, no where 
abiding, 
But when men thinke thee fafefl:, fwiftly gliding 
Thorow their fingers, neither can I fpy 
A handle or an haft to (lay thee by. 
As we hold pots and glafles ; they flip through 
The hand as fnakes and ferpents ufe to doo. 

When Pm^erty^ to thee quite contrary. 
Where e're flie takes her Inne is apt to tarry : 
It gummy cleaves like Bird-lime, uncompeld, 
Apt to be feis'd, and eafie to be held ; 
Having a thoufand catching hooks, and fo 
About her placed, that hardly ftie lets go. 
But whifl. we trifle here, there's one maine thmg 
We had forgot. 

Plut What? 

Merc, That we did not bring 
Treafure along, it being loves intent, 
And the chiefe bufineffe about which we are fent 

Plut, For that take thou no care : I do not enter 
Vpon the earth, (being calld, and leave my Center, 
But I have Hill a care upon my (lore, 
At my departiure to fliut faft, my dore, 
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Which only opens to me when I call. 

Merc. Let?s thither then, and Plutus lefl thou fall, 
Hold by my cloake, and follow till we come 
Vnto the place affign'd. 

Plut Hermes well done, 
To leade me thus ; for if thou Ihouldfl forfake 
Me as I am, I might perchance miflake 
My way, and wandring, through my want of fight. 
On Hyperbolus or on Cleon light. 
But (lay, What noife is that 1 I heare fome one 
Is with his pick-axe linking againfl Hone. 

Merc. 'Tis Timon^ who laborioufly doth wound 
A piece of mountainous and ftony ground. 

wondrous ! Poverty by him fall llands. 
And the rough fellow Labors with galld hands. 
Here's Wifedome^ Healthy and with them Fortitude^ 
And befides thefe, a populous multitude 

Of fuch Hke Groomes, Need them to worke compel- 
ling, 
And yet a troupe (me-thinks) thy Gard excelling. 

Plut Therefore let 's poll hence with what fpeed 
we can. 
For, HermeSy how Ihall we invade a man 
Girt with fo great an army % 

Merc. Be not afraid, 
'Tis loves command, whofe will mull be obayd. 

Pov, O whether lead'ft thou Plutus ? 

Merc, To inlarge 
Timon from hence ; for fo love gave in charge. 

Poverty, Comes he againe to Timon, whom (be^ 
reav'd 
Of health by many furfets) I received. 
To Wifedome and to Indullry commended, 
And in his cure fo far my skill extended, 

1 foone rellor'd him (as he Hill doth finde) 
Sound in his body, and vpright in minde. 
Have I deferv'd fuch fcome, or do I merit 
A wrong, what is myne owne not to inherit ? 
That you are come, with colorable pretence, 
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Him (now my fole poffeffion) to take hence % 
Whofe ruin'd vertues with exadteft care 
I have much toyld and labored to repaire. 
Being againe in that blinde gods protedlion, 
Hee'l bring them vaflald to their late fubjecSlion, 
Fill him with arrogance, difdaine, and pride, 
And every ill that Goodnefle can mif-guide ; 
And when all hope of faire amendment *s pall, 
Returne him backe as I received him lad, 
Efifceminate, floathfull, franticke, or what not, 
A thing of nothing, a meere brainlefle Sot 

Merc. Thou hear'fl laves will. 

Poverty. And I to it agree. 
Knowledge and Labor doe you follow me, 
With all my traine : hee'l Ihordy to his cod 
Finde what a mother he (in me) hath loll ; 
What a good helper, what a true inllrucfler. 
In all good arts a tutreffe and condudler : 
He, whilll with me he had commerce, was Hill 
Able and healthfull, having llrength at will, 
Leading a manly hfe, turning his eies 
Vpon his brell, and of proud vanities 
And gawdy frailties had at all no care. 
But held ihem trifles, as indeed they are. 

Merc. They now are gone, let us approach more 
neare. 

Timon. What Haves be tbefe that to myne eies ap- 
peare ? 
Why are you you come ? what would you ? what 

require ? 
Of a poore laboring man that works for hire ? 
You Ihall not part hence laughing, for Imow, I 
Have 11 ore of Hones that round about me ly. 

Merc. AlTault us not, oh Timon, for in vaine 
Thou Ihalt do fo, we are not of the llraine 
Of mortall race, but gods : I, Mercury : . 
This, Plutus, lent trom the great Deity, 
Who doth at length commiferat thy Hate, 
With purpofe now to make thee fortunate : 

6 N 
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All (hall be well, we come to eafe thy paine, 
Leave off thy worke, henceforth be rich againe. 

Tim, Though to your felves the name of gods you 
borrow, 
Keepe off, or I (hall give you caufe of forrow : 
Come not too neere me, I at random (Irike, 
For gods and men I now hate both atike : 
As for that blinde (lave, him lie fird invade, 
I vow to rap him foundly with my fpade. 

Flut. Let vs be gone, oh MercuriCy hee's mad. 
Left fome (ad mifchiefe from his hand be had. 

Merc. This barbarous fpleen good Timon drive to 
hide. 
And thy ferocitie caft quite afide. 
With gratitude receive what love hath fent, 
I (Irike thee lucke, be rich iticontinent : , 
Prince df th' Athenians thou (halt henceiforth bee, 
And to contemne them that difdained thee, 
Puni(h their bafe ingratitude, bee *t their griefe 
To (ee thee rais'd, live happy, and their Chiefe. 
^4*^' Plut I have no need of you, pray give me leave 
""'^ To ufe my labor, and at night receive 
My competent wages, 'tis a gainfiiU trade, 
I have wealth enough in ufmg this my fpade : 
I (hould be happyjif you would forbeare me. 
But then mod blefl if no man would come neere me. 

Merc, Thou fpeakd too inhumanely ; Timon I 
This thy harfh language and ablurd reply 
Will tell my father : Say that from mans bred 
Th* had had more wrongs than thou cand well 

difged, 
Yet 'tis not good the gods thou (houldd defpife, 
Who as thou feed all for thy good devife. 

Tim, To thee, oh Mercury ^ love^ and the red 
Of the Coelediall gods, I here proted, 
I hold my felfe much bound, and thanke them for 
Their care of me, but Plutus I abhor, 
And him I'le not receive. 

Merc. Why % 
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Tim, Becaufe I gueffe 
Him the fole author of my great diflrefle 
And mifchiefes manifold, as firfl betraying me 
To oily fmooth-tongu'd flatterers, and then laying me 
Open to thofe infidiated my flate. 
Envy and hate he flril did propagate, 
Corrupted me with vices, then difclos'd me 
To all reproch, and after that expos'd me 
To fpleen and canker'd malice which exceeded, 
And lafl of all left me when moft I needed. 

Excellent Pavertie contrariwife 
Inur*d me unto paines and exercife 
Becomming Man ; truly and freely wee 
Together liv*d in confocietie, 
Supplying me with all things, garments, meat, 
Which tafted bed, being feafon'd by my fweat. 
All vulgar things fhe taught me to defpife, 
And looke on irailties with unpartiall eies ;. 
Perfuading me, that Hope hath ftedfafl root, 
Where mans owne induflrie 's afliftant too't : 
Shewing what Riches fhould be our delight. 
Such namely as no foothing Parafite, 
No fawning Sycophant, no mad and rude. 
Nay flupid and feditious multitude ; 
No Orator that gathers from lewd tongues 
Bad tales, and heraulds them to others wrongs : 
No Tyrant that lies craftily in wait : 
When none of thefe can undermine our ftate, 
Then we are truly rich. Labor hath made 
Me able-bodied, whilft I daily trade 
Injithis fmall field, from whence I cannot fee 
A thoufand ills that in the City bee. 
The tooles I worke with plenteoufly fupplying 
With needfull things, vprifmg and down lying. 
And therefore Mercury returne I entreat, 
Beare with thee Flutus backe to laves high feat ; 
With fond delirements let him others charme. 
Me for my part he never more Ihall harme. 

Merc Not fo, good man, let me advife the bed, 

N 2 
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Study thyne owne peace, and let others reft. 
This peevifli (rather childiih) fpleen forbeare. 
And from myne hand receive god Plutus here. 
In man 'tis prophanation to defpife 
Such bleflings as love fends the lull and Wife. 

Flut, Wilt thou, oh Timon, heare me to the end, 
Whilft I againft thee myne owne caufe defend. 
And fuffer me with patience 1 

Titnon. Speake, but briefly, 
Avoiding Proems and preambles, chiefly 
Vs'd by damn'd Orators : fee thou be'ft fliortv 
I'le lifl.en to thee, but thanke Hermes for 't. 

Flut More liberty by right I ought to claim e^ 
Whom thou of wrongs injurioufly dofl blame ; 
Thy invedlive is with bitternefl^e extended, 
Yet innocent I in nothing have offiended, 
Who thee of all delicious things prouided, 
At thy free will to be difpos*d and guided : 
I was the author and chiefe infl,rument 
Of thy authoritie and gouernment ; 
I gave thee crownes, and fumiftit thee with tr^afure. 
Made thee confpicuous, to abound in pleafure. 
In all rarieties 1 thee inflated : 
By me thou wert obferv'd, and celebrated. 
If Imce, ought ill have unto thee betided, 
('Caule thou perhaps my goodnefle haft mifguided) 
By feeming friends or fervants, canft thou blame 
Plutus for this 1 I rather ftiould exclaime 
On theC; for many contumelies paft, 
Powring me out 'mongft fordid knaves fo faft : 
Who only fweld thee with vain-glorious pride, 
Devifmg ftrange preftigious tricks befide, 
Only to draw me from thee. I'th laft place 
Where thou haft utter'd to my foule difgrace, 
I left thee in thy want to ftarve and pine, 
Be witnefle Hermes if the fault were myne : 
Who after injuries not to be borne, 
Didft caft me from thee in contempt and fcorne. 
Hence comes it, for thy cloake of purple die, 



Digitized by 



Google h 



Dial. J^ The Mati'-hater. i8r 

Thy late beloved Miareffe Poverty 
Hath wrapt thee in this skin coat. I atted 
Thee, Mercury, how much I was oppreft : 
And but that I^ve commands, by no facilitie 
Could woon I be to attone this oiu: ho^ilitie. 

Merc, But Plutus thou now find'fl how he is 
changed, 
And from his former humor quite eflrang'd. 
Therefore have free commerce, dig Timon Hill, 
And in the mean time Plutus vfe thy skill, 
That as by loves behell thou art aflign'd, 
In delving deep he may this treafure finde. 

Timon. Well Hermes^ I obey, and am prepared 
To be againe made rich;: For man *tis hard 
Mb wreflle with the gods. Obferve, I 'ntreat, 
Into what miferies and mifchiefs great 
Thou haft headlong caft me, who (I vow) vntill 
This houre livM happy, as I might do ftill. 
What ill have I dderv'd, now to be vext, 
And once againe with infinite cares perpleict, 
By faftning on this treafure f 

Merc, And yet take 
All, I intreat, in good part for ray fake ; 
Beare it, however weighty and indeed 
Almoft intolerable, bee 't but to breed 
Envy in thofe bafe Claw-backs ; I mean time 
Having paft lEtna, muft Olympus clime. 

Plut, Hee*s mounted, hauing left us, making way, 
With his i'wift wings : but thou, oh Timon^ ftay 
Till I depart, and to thy power commit 
A maffe of wealth, {olely to manage it. 
But ftrike hard, harder yet ; and now to thee 
I fpeake, oh Treafure, moft obfervant bee 
Vnto iliis Timon, with what fpeed thou haft, 
Offer thy felfe by him to be embrac't ; 
Dig Timon luftily, thy ftroke fetch higher, 
And worke apace, 'tis time that I retyre. 

Timon, Too 't, xay good fpade, ufe both thy edge 
aiKi ftrength, 
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And be not too foone duU'd, till I at length 

Have from the Earths deep intrals brought aloft 

Thy hidden luilre, and here coucht thee foft 

Vpon this graily verdure. O love^ father 

Of prodigies^ or what we elfe may gather 

From thy Divine Pow'r ; oh my dearell friends 

The (/) Caribanthesy how your love extends % 

And thou light-bearing Mercury^ behold, 

And freely tell me, Whence is all this gold t 

It is fome dreame, I am deceived, I feare, 

Thefe are quicke glowing coles new waked here» 

No fure, 'tis excellent gold yellow and bright^ 

Mofl ravifliing, all-pleafing to the fi^t^ 

Beautiful! Coine : O let me hug thee then, 

Thou art the goddefie of Good-lwcke to men : 

It flames like fire compadl, in this huge clufler 

Both night and day it keeps it'^s glorious luller. 

Approch to me my Beared, how to mifle thee 

I know not now : Mofl Amorous let me kifie thee. 

Till now 1 did not credit what was told 

Long fince, That love himfelfe was changed to gold* 

What precife Virgin could retaine the power 

Not to hold vp to fuch a golden fhower ? 

Oi: being the chaflefl of all humane daughters, 

Not meet him dropping through the tiles a»d rafters^ 

Take Midas^ Croefus^ and the Magozine 

Heapt by the offings made at Delphos fiirine ; 

Compar^4 with this Maffe they are nothing too *t^ 

And take the Perfian Monarchy to boot. 

Spade, oh ^n-coat, late to me moil deere. 
To Pan the rurall god I leave you heere. 

I'le buy a field remote hence, and obfcure. 
Where having built a ilrong tower to fecure 
This mountainous heape, lie ftudy (being gone) 
How I may beft live to my felfe alone. 
There will I build my tombe too, e're I dye. 
That none may know where Tlmans a(hes lye. 

1 have decreed, and 'ds eftabliiht in me. 
That none from this lequefler'd life (hall win me^ 
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Nor hate 'gainfl all mankinde. Henceforth a guell, 

A friend, or a companion, I protefl, 

Are names forgot in me : Th' Altar of Pittyy 

So much efleem'd and honored in the City, 

He hold as a meere trifle. Commiferation 

On thofe that grieve or make loud acclamation. 

To give the Needy, or their wants fupply, 

Shall be to me as blacke iniquitie. 

Subverfion of good manners Tie allow, 

A fad and folitarie life I vow, 

Such as Wolves leade, bloud-thirfty to the end, 

For only Timon (hall be Timons friend ; 

All elle my foes, with whom I am at flnfe, 

As thofe that dill inlidiate my life : 

To intercourfe with any that hath bin 

Before my friend, I'le hold a capitall fin, 

Deferving expiation : and the day 

That I incounter Kinfman in my way, 

I*le thinke unprofp'rous : for no more I palTe 

For Man, than flatues made of done or braffe ; 

With fuch rie hold no covenant. Solitude 

Be thou myne aime and end : as for thofe rude 

Of myne owne Tribe, Coufins and Nephewes, or 

Myne owne domellicke fervants I abhor ; 

My Country likewife : I to all their fliames 

Shall count them as meere cold and barren names. 

Th' are mad mens Saints, but trifles to the Wile ; 

Be thou alone rich, Timon^ and defpife 

All dfe : Thy felfe only thy felfe delight. 

And feparated live from the loath'd fight 

Of Sycophants, (the remnants of thy dales) 

Who only fwell thee vp with tympanous praife. 

Offer thy gifts unto the gods alone, 

Feafl with thy felfe, be thine owne neighbor, none 

Neere thee : whateVe is thine participate 

Vnto thy proper ends, and Rivals hate. 

It likewife is decreed. That Timon will 
Himfelfe ufe gently and humanely flill. 
Be his owne page and fervant, when his breath 
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Leaves him, his owne eies he will clofe in death. 

If love vain-glory, hee'l himfelfe renowne ; 

On his owne. head his owne hand place a crowne : 

No ftile of honor be to him fo fweet, 

As to be caird MifanthropQSy 'tis meet, 

Becaufe he hates Mankinde : the Characfler 

That in all ages I defire to weare 

Is Difficultie and Afperitie, 

Fierceneffe, Rage, Wrath, and Inhumanitie : 

For fliould I fee a poore wretch wrapt in fire, 

And he to quench him (hould my helpe defire, 

I would but laugh to fee him fry and broile, 

Seeking to feed the flame with pitch and oile. 

Againe, if pafling by a rivers brinke. 
And fpying one falne in, ready to finke, 
And holding out his hand imploring aid, 
Craving to be fupported up and flaid ; 
What in this cafe thinke you would Tifnon do % 
Even dive his head downe to the bottome too. 
There are no other lawes confirmed, than thefe, 
By TimofZy fon to Echecratides^ 
Even Timon of CoUyfte^ with his hand 
Subfcribes to them, which heel not countermand. 

now at what a deare rate would I buy. 
That prefent newes might into Athens fly, 
And all of them vpon the fudden know 
What llore I have, how little to beilow. 

What noife was that? See, multitudes come 
pofling 
Clouded in dufl, and breathlefl^e, this way coafl,ing 1 

1 wonder how they fmelt my gold % Were't bed 
I clime up to yon hill, from whofe high crefl 

I with more eafe with flones may palt them hence ? 
Or fliall I rather for this once difpence 
With my harfli lawes ? to (hew them all my flore, 
With the bare fight thereof to vex them more 1 
I hold that bed ; their comming here He flay : 
But foft, what's he that's formofl on the way \ 
Gnaionides the Flatterer, who but late 
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When I was in my miferable eflate, 

And beg*d of. him fome food for charitie, 

Call me an halter : yet ingratefuU hee 

A thoufand times hath at my table eaten, 

I am glad yet he comes firfl, firil to be beaten. 

Gnaton, Did I not ever thinke the gods above 
Could not negledl, but iliU this good man love ? 
Haile Timotiy thou moll faire, moll fweet, mod kinde, 
Bounteous, and alwaies of a generous minde. 

Tim, Haile too Gnatonides^ (the comiptell Have 
That ever gourmandis'd) what wouldll thou have, 
Thou more than many Vultures Hill devouring ? 

Gnaton, It was his cuftome alwaies to be pouring 
Harlh jealls vpon his friends ; his quicke dicacitie 
Would evermore be taunting my voracitie, 
And it becomes him well. Where Ihall we dine, 
Or whether go to quaffe thy health in wine % 
I have a new fong got into my pate, 
Out of quaint {p ) Dythirambs I learn'd it late. 

Timon. But at this time I rather could advife 
That thou wouldll lludy doleful! Elegies, 
Such as this fpade can teach. 

Gnaton, O Hercules ! 
Strikes Timon then ? with thee, I witnelTe thefe, 
Before the Areopagitce (^) I 
Will have thee call'd in Court : oh I Ihall die, 
See, thou hall wounded me. 

Timon, Nay be not gone j 
Two labors thou mayll fave me fo in one : 
Thou Ihalt complaine ot murther. 

Gnat, Timon No : 
But rather on my broken pate bellow 
Some of thy gold to apply too't, and be fure, 
It's both a fpeedy and miraculous Cure. 

Tim. Still aa/ft thou 1 

Gnat I am gon, Wondring hee's growne 
Of late fo rude, that was fo civill knowne. 

Tim, Who's he comes next, all bare and bald 
before 1 
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Philiades : I know him of the (lore 
Of Sycophants mod execrable, who wound 
Me in not long fince for a piece of ground, 
Befides two talents for his daughters dower, 
And all that fubftance did the flave devour, 
Becaufe he prais'd my finging : when the reft 
Were filent all, he only did proteft 
And fware, that I did admiration breed, 
Nay, dying Swans in fweetnelle much exceed. 
I fince being ficke, defiring him to have care 
Over my health, the Villein did not fpare 
To fpume me from his gate. 

Philiades. Ingratefull age, 
Doft thou at length know Timotiy he, the lage 
And wife good man : full well did he requite 
Gnatomdes the loothing Parafite, 
And Temporifer, who is only friend 
To fuch as of their wealth can know no end. 
But he hath what he merits, a juft fate 
Depending on th' VnthankfUU and Ingrate : 
But we that have been table-guefts of old. 
Equals, and fellow Citifens, enrold ; 
Who 't^dxt us interchanged the name of brother, 
And were not chargeable one to another, 
We (hould renew acquaintance : Sir, God fave you, 
And beware henceforth how you do behave you 
To facrilegious Parafits that appeare 
Alwaies at banquets and abundant cheare : 
They are only Smell-fealls, waiting on the Cooks, 
But little differing from bafe Crowes and Rooks, 
Men are of late fo 'bnoxious vnto crimes, 
There is no trull to any of thefe times ; 
Vnthankfiill they are all, and bad ; but I 
Knowing thy wants, and willing to fupply 
Thy prefent ufes, purposed to have brought 
A talent with me ; fearing thou hadft owght 
To fome harfh Creditor ; or might have need 
For other ends : but by the way indeed, 
Hearing to what a furplufage of gaine. 
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Thou hall arriv'd, I held it a thing vaine. 
Yet came I of thy bounty to make proofe, 
And counfell thee of things for thy behoofe : 
But needleffe were it, Timan being fo wife, 
That (if he liv'd) he Nejlor might advife. 

Tim, 'Twas kindely done, FhiliadeSy come neere 
And fee what welcome 1 have for thee heere. 

PhiL Thou wretched churle ; what vndeferved 
puHifliment 
Hail thou repaid me for my late admonifhment 1 
I feare he hath broke my necke. 

Tim. Behold a third, 
Demtas the Orator ; indeed a Bird 
Of the fame feather : he hath bills, records, 
Fables, a man meerly composed of words. 
He calls himfelfe my kinfman ; who in one day 
(Of myne) to th' Cities Chamber had to pay 
Sixteen whole talents, he then in execution : 
Yet I redeemed him, and made full folution 
Of all his debts ; when he was fall in hold, 
I freed him thence : yet was the Have fo bold. 
That comming after unto eminent place, 
Where he with Erichfheiades (r) had grace, 
(Who had the charge of the whole Treafurie, 
And mony by account then due to mee) 
He being my feed Advocate as then, 
Protefted that I was no Citifen ; 
Therefore not capable my due to claime : 
Mod loudly lying without feare or (hame. 

Demeas. Save thee, oh Timon^ thou, of all thy 
race 
The greateft ornament and the prime grace. 
Of the whole State the Columne and the flay, 
By whom proteded and fupported, they 
Live lafe : thou art the flay of Greece, we know, 
The people frequently pronounce thee fo, 
With either Court : but heare what I have writ 
In thy great praife, and then confider it 

Timon, of Echecratides the fon, 
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Bome in Collytte^ who hath never don 
But what became him well ; who as he was 
Of unflain'd life, in wifedome did furpaffe 
The Grecian Sages ; who from himfelf did ileale 
His pretious houres, to benefit the Weale. 
He was fo good a Patriot, befides ftrong, 
And from th* Olympicke wreflhng brought along 
Great honors by his fwiftneile, by his force. 
The foure wheeld Chariot and the fmgle horfe. 

Tim, 1 have not fa much as fpedlator bin 
Of what thou fayfl I am fo eminent in. 

Demeas, All's one for that, we Orators are free, 
And what's not yet done may hereafter be : 
Thefe are but things of courfe, and aptly fitted, 
I fee no reafon they (hould be omitted. 
But the lafl yeare, no longer fince, how well 
Did he demeane himlelfe, nay how excell, ' 
When he againft the Achemenfcs fought. 
And their great army vnto ruin brought 1 
The Spartans in two battels he fubdu*d. 

Timon, How can thefe be? Do not my fence 
delude : 
I never being louldier, nor had minde, 
Or the leafl purpofe to be fo inclin'd. 

Denuas. . 'Tis modellie in you, I mud confefle, 
To be fo fparing of your worthineffe. 
But as for us, we (hould be moil ingrate. 
If we your great worth did not celebrate. 
Befides, in Lawes, which (truly underflood) 
Have been ina6led for the publique good ; 
In privat confultations about war 
Or peace, he did tranfcend all odiers far, 
And brought unto the publique State fuch profit, 
That there is none can fpeake too loudly of it. 
For thefe jull caufes it is held convenient. 
And by the Lords and Commons thought expedient, 
(Being a man fo generally refpedled) 
To have a golden flatue ere6led 
To this great Commonwealths man Tmon^ grac'd 
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So far, as to be next Minerva placed, 

In her owne Temple, (haking in his hand 

(As imitating love) a fulminous brand, 

Bright raies about his head, and at the lead, 

Deckt with feven Crownes, to have his name increafl. 

Next, to have all his glories open laide 

In the new Tragedies to Bacchus made. 

Thefe folemne Sacreds mufl be kept this day, 

And who more fit than he to adl them, pray ? 

Detneas to this decree doth firft fubfcribe, 

Becaufe he counts himfelfe of Timons tribe, 

His neere Ally and kinfman, or indeed 

His fcholler rather, for he doth exceed 

In learning the fuperlative degree. 

As being all what he can wi(h to bee. 

This is the generall fufirage, arid thy due : 

But how had I forgot % that to thy view 

I did not bring my fon and heire, the fame 

Whom I have fince calld Timon^ by thy name. 

Tim. How can that be, oh Demeas^ when thou 
hail 
No wife at all, pretending to live chail ? 
Thou art a Batchelor. 

£>em. Tu(h, do not feare, 
My purpofe is to marry the next yeare. 
If heaven permit, and thou (halt heare relation, 
That all my fludy Ihall be procreation. 
Then my firfl Borne (a boy it Ihall be fure) 
I*le Timon call, to make thy name endure, 

Tim. But if in this fad llroke I not mifcarry, 
'Twill be a doubt if euer thou (halt marry. 

Demeas. O me, what means this outrage? art 
thou wife, 
That doft upon, thy friends thus tyrannifel 
To beat him hence, that hath more quicke conceit 
And apprehenfion in this broken pate. 
Than thou in thy great Mazard : neither can 
This iudifie thee for an honefl man. 
Or a good Citifen : This out-rage don, 
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Shall queflion thee before the fettingSun ; 
For I dare juflifte, thou durft afpire 
To fet the Cities Citadel on fire. 

Tim, That calumny will to thyne owne (hame 
tume, 
Becaufe the place hath not been fe«i to bume. 

Dem. But being rich, it may fufpedled bee, 
That thou haft robd the common Treafurie. 

Tim. The bolts and locks are whole, and 'twill 
appeare 
Moft vile to fuch as (hall thy fcandals heare. 

Dem. It may be rob*d hereafter ; i'th meane time 
Thou thus pofleft art guilty of that crime. 

Tim. Mean time take that, 'twill fpeed thee if 't hit 
right 

Dan. O me ; that blow 'twixt nedk and fhoulders 
light 

Tim. Shreeke not fo loud, oh Demeas^ if thou doft. 
Here's a third for thee. Me-thinks it were moft 
Ridiculous, that being unweapon'd, I 
Two mighty Spartan armies made to fly, 
And one poore fnake not vanquilh : fo in vain 
The honors from Olympus I Ihould gaine, 
To championife and wreftle. Soft, what's he t 
Grave Thrafides the Sophift it fhould be : 
The fame ; I know him by his promiffe beard, 
And beetle browes : Some things that are not heard 
He mutters to himfelfe, and his fquint eye 
Cafts towards the Moone, as fhould his wits there 

lye: 
His unfhome haire beneath his fhoulders flowing. 
About him fcatter'd with continuall blowing : 
Like Boreas or fome Tryton he appeares ; 
luft fuch as Zeuxes (fince not many yeares) 
In tables us'd to figure them. Now hee, 
In habit rare and liin, makes toward mee, 
Pacing a modefl, but affedled gate, 
As if he had new crochets in his pate. 
He mufeth too : wonder you would to heare 
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Him every morning, with a looke auflere, 

Difpute of Vertue and her excellent qualitie, 

Reproving all delights, only fnigalitie, 

(Which lie aflfedls) extolling. His firfl care 

Is firft to wafh, then inflantly prepare 

Hirofelfe to meat, but at fome others charge. 

As foone as fet, the boy brings him a large 

And brim-fiUd bowle ; no liquor him can fcape, 

So it be flrong and preft from the pure Grape, 

Like Leth^s water, downe the wine he poures 

His yawning throat \ talks, A.t his early houres 

What his Pofitions were and Difputations ; 

Troubling the hearers with his vain narrations. 

Now he begins to gourmandife, and fits 

Houering vppon the choice and fatted bits, 

(As if the table could not roome aflford) 

He flrikes his neighbors elbow from the bord. 

In eameil feeding \ crums hang on his beard ; 

With feverall faucers all his chaps are fmear*d. 

Being almofl gorged, vpon the fruits he flies. 

And almofl groveling o're the platters lies ; 

Tumbling and fearching with infatiat minde, 

As if in them he vertue hop'd to finde. 

With his long finger having fcrap'd the difh, 

And flapt up all the fauce of flefh or fifh. 

So cleane, that not a waiter, fparelier fed, 

Shall have ought le^ wherein to dip his bread : 

Still fits he as his greafie fids have fhap'd him, 

Vext, that fome glorious morfell hath efcap'd him ; 

Though he alone whole cuflards hath devour'd. 

And his wide throat with tarts and marchpanes 

fcour*d : 
Yet hee's not fatisf/d, although at leafl 
He hath gormandiz'd a whole hog at a feafl. 
Now the befl fruits that grow from this voracitie, 
Is to be loud, and prate with great audacitie. 
Hiaguts full fluft, and braines well toxt with wine, 
Himfelfe he fpruceth, fludieth to be fine ; 
Either prepares his fquealing voice to fmg. 
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Or dancing, hops about as he would flmg 
His gouty legs oflf from his rotten thighes. 
Wearied with thefe, againe he doth devife 
Of new difcourfe, and that mufl chiefly bee 
Of temperance and grave fobrietie. 

Now is he made a fport to all the Bord, 
Stammers and lifps, fpeaks not a ready word ; 
Then drinks even unto vomit : Lafl of all, 
To take the naily fellow thence they call. 
Then there's with both hands lifting ; loth he leaves 
The place, and unto fome (he Minftrell cleaves, 
Ready to ravilh her in all their view. 
To (hew that Lull doth Drunkennefle purfue ; 
Nay in his beft fobrietie applying 
Himfelfe to boldneflfe, avarice, and lying ; 
In which none can out-match him, hee*s a Chiefe 
Both with the ioothing^ flatterer and Thiefe : 
For perjurie there's no man that tranfcends him, 
Iippoilure u(hers, Impudence attends him. . 
He is an Obje<Sl of meere obferuation, 
Or (truly lookt into) of admiration ; 
A fpedlacle of fcome, that wonder brings, 
Being made complete from meere imperfe(5l things : 
In all his imperfe6lions, more or lelTe, 
Seeming a kmde of modeily to exprefle. 

Mod (Irange ! O Thrafides^ What make you here 1 

Thraficles. Not with the minde of others I ap- 
peare, 
O Timofiy who come flocking to behold 
Thee and thy mighty Magozin of gold. 
Perhaps to fleale and pilpher, to be guefts 
Intrufive to thy table and to diy feafls ; 
Who daub thee with pyde flatteries, that indeed 
Art a man fimple, and doft Counfell need ; 
A brainleflfe Prodigall, wholly given to waft, 
Eafily parting with what coine thou haft. 

Befides, thou art not ignorant, I am fure, 
What fpare and thrifty dyet I endure. 
One Chop or Fragment beft with me agreeing. 
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Even jufl fo much as will maintaine a Beeing : 
An onion is a meat to talle my pallat, 
But a few water Creffes a choice fallat ; 
A little fait caft on them, then 'tis rare, 
And I account it mod delicious fare. 
My third th' Athenian fountaine fates and fills, 
Which by feven cocks it plenteoufly diftills. 
This thred-bare cloake by me is prizd more hye 
Than the bed robe dipt in the Tyrian dye : 
For Gold, thou knowd that I edeem*t no more 
Than I do pebbles fcatter'd on the (hore. 

Yet for thy fake I hither made accede, 
Fearing thy wealth, thy goodneffe might oppreffe ^ 
Being corrupt and vile in it's owne beeing. 
And no way with thy temperature agreeing, 
The rout of irrecoverable ills, 
^ Which feeming mod to comfort, fooned kills. 
Be ruFd by me. Go indantly and cad 
Into the Ocean all the wealth thou had : 
What need of Gold, when all things we fupply 
By contemplation of Philofophy % 
But cad it not into the depth I prethee. 
But neere the diore, when only I am with thee ; 
Enough 'tis if the wave but overflow it, 
To cover it, and (fave my felfe) none know it 

^ If this diflike thee, that thou holdd in vaine, 
I have another projedl in my braine. 
And 't may prove the bed courfe ; From forth thy 

dore 
Precipitate and tumble all thy dore ; 
And to expreffe a pure abdcmious minde, 
Of all thy Made leave not a piece behinde. 
There is a third way (like the fecond) fpeedy. 
Namely, by didributing to the needy ; 
Who in all eares diall thy donation found, 
To him fine drachma's, give that man a pound, 
A talent to another. If by chance, 
Philofophers of audere countenance 

« o 
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Hither to tafle thy largeffe (hall repaire. 
Give fuch a double, nay a treble fhare, 
As to the men mofl worthy. This^ (alaffe) 
I for myne owne part fpeake not, but to paffe 
Thy bounty unto others that more need, 
And would be thankfull, of thy gift to feed. 

For my particular ufe I crave no more 
Than fo much at this prefent from thy (lore 
As would but fill my Scrip, the bulke being fmall, 
Holds two ^gina bulhels, and that's all : 
To be content with Uttle, moderation 
And temperance becomes men of myfaftiion : 
We Sophifls, that in wifedome all out-flrip, 
Should aime at nothing further than our Scrip. 

Tim, All that thou fpeakll I {Thraficles) allow ; 
Yet e're I fill thy wallet, heare me now, 
I'le iluffe thy head with tumors, having made 
True meafure of thy skull with this my fpade. 

Thrafic, O Liberty ! oh Lawes 1 neere a free City, 
Thus to be us'd by one devoid of pitty ! 

Tim, Why Thraficles^ thus angry dofl thou (liow 
thee I 
Have I not paid thee the ftdl debt I owe thee % 
Stay but a little, and f expreffe my love, 
Foure meafures thou (halt have oVe and above. 
What further bufineffe have we now in breeding % 
Multitudes hither flocke, in throngs exceeding ; 
There's Biepfias, Laches, Cniphon, and in brief, 
A thoufand more that haften to their grief, 
As if they ran for blowes ; fee how they flocke : 
Therefore I'le clyme to th' higheft part of this 

rocke, 
I hold that courfe is for the prefent beft, 
And to my wearied fpade to give fome reft : 
Of fcatter'd (tones I'le gather me an heape. 
And from that place lie make them skip and leape, 
Pouring my haile on them. 

Blej^, Hurle not, we pray, 
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O Timoriy inflantly wee'l trudge away. 

Tim, And yet thou (halt with difficultie doo't, 
Without fome bloud-lhed and deep wounds to boot. 



lUuftrations upon Timon Mifanthropos, 



(a) QAlmofuus,w3s faid to be thefonne oi Eolus, not he whom 
O the Poets feigne to be the god of the winds, but one of 
that name, who raigned in the Citty of Elis in Greece. He 
willing to appeare unto his fubie<5ls to be a God, and no man, 
and fo to alTume unto himfelfe divine adoration, made a bridge of 
brafTe over a great part of the Citty, over which he ufed to hurry 
his Chariot, whofe wheeles were (hod with rough iron, thinking 
thereby to imitate Javes thunder, for which infolence, Jupiter 
being juftly incenft againft him, ftroke him with a true thunder- 
bolt, and fent him quicke to hell. A t)rpe of pride juftly 
puni(hed. 

(b) Mandrdgora, an herbe fo called, becaufe it beareth Apples 
fweet fmelling, of an extraordinary greatnes, the Latines call it 
Malum terra, id efi, the Apple of the earth. It is that which we 
call the Mandrake. 

(c) Deucalion, was the fonne of Prometheus, and married 
Pyrrha the daughter of Epimetheus, WhiUl he raigned in Thef- 
faly came the univerfall Deluge, which drowned all the world, 
only he and his wife, got into a (hip and faved themfelves : their 
veflell firft touching on the hill PemafTus, where the dry land 
firft appeared, which was meerely a fi<5tion of the Poets, who had 
heard or read of the generall Innundation, in him figuring Noah 
and his Arke. Others thinke that this floud happened onely in 
Greece and Italy, and that in the yeare of the world 2440, after 
Noahs floud 744. 

(d) Lycoris Mount, by which Zf^^^» intends no other than the 
two topt PemafTus, before fpoken of. 

(e) Epimenides, was a Poet of Greet, Whom Saint Paul in his 
EpifUe (as Beza is of opinion) cited. It is reported of him, that 
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his father fending him intp the field to keep his Cattell, by chance 
he light into a Cave where he flept 75. yeares, whence a Proverb 
againft all floathfull men grew, Vltra Epinienides fomnum dor- 
mi/iif id ell. Thou haft flept beyond the fleep of Epimenides, At 
his retume he found his brother a very old man, by whom he 
underftood all that happened in his abfence, and was after 
worfliipped as a god. He Uved in the yeare of the world 3370. 
much about the time of the deftru<5lion of Hierufalem, &c. 

( f ) Cibels Priefts, they were called Corybantes, of one Cory- 
bantusy the prime of her fii"ft attendants. They in all the cele- 
brations of her feafts, ufed to dance madly, beating upon brazen 
Gimbals, making a confufed noife, fromwhence fuch Inftruments 
were called *^ra Corybantia : when they danced about the 
ftreets their cuftome was to begge mony of the people, from 
whence they tooke the denomination of Colleifiores Cibeles, or 
Circulatoresj. id ejly luglers : thefe firft inhabited the mount Ida 
in Phrygia, &c. 

(g) PkineuSy was a King of Arcadia, and the HarpuB were the 
daughters of PonHts and Terra, dwelling in Hands, partly by 
Sea, partly by land, fo called, d. rapiendo, or ravening : they are 
feigned to be fowles, with faces like virgins, and hands like 
tallons or clawes. Some call them lupiters dogs : and thefe, 
whatfoever the forenamed King provided to eate, fnatcht from 
his table, and greedily devoured : they were after deftroyed by 
Hercules, 

(h) Tantalus, was the fonne of Jupiter and Plata, the Nymph, 
grandfather X,o Agamemnon, and Menelaus, who entertaining cer- 
taine of the gods at a banquet, to make tryall of their divinity, 
killed, drefTed, and ferved his fon Pelops sit the feaft ; which fadl, 
the gods after they had difcovered, fo abhorr'd, that for the loath- 
fome banquet he made them, they provided him another as dif- 
taftfull, for being confined to hell, they fet him in water up to 
the chin, and ripe Apples above his head touching his lips, yet gave 
him not power to ftoopeto the one to quench his thirft, nor reach 
to the other, to fatisfie his hungry appetite. But for Pelops his 
fonne, fo miferably maflacred, Jupiter revived him, and for his 
flioulder which Ceres unadvifedlyhad eaten up, he made him one 
of Ivory ; who after this went and fojourned with Oenomaus, the 
father of Meleager, and Deianira, which asi Helv. reports, was 
about the yeare of the world 2650. 

(i) Danaus daughters : This Danaus was a King of the Ar- 
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gives, and dwelt in the City Argus. He called the Country, for- 
merly called Achaiay Danaa^ and th6 generall Nation of the Gre- 
cians, Danau He had fifty daughters, whom he caufed to flay in 
one night the fifty fons of his brother Mgyptm^ to whom they 
were wedded, for which they were puniflied by the gods with a 
perpetuall torment, namely that with bottomlefle pales, they were 
to fill a tunne without a bottome. They lived in the yeare of the 
world, 2$ 10. 

(k) Cyclopes, they were fo called becaufe they had but one eye, 
and that was orbicular and round, they were Vulcans minifters, 
and forg*d or fram'd his thunderbolts, there are three amongft 
them the mod eminent, according to the Poets, namely, Brontisy 
Sterope, and Pirachmon, they were mighty great men, and called 
Giants, &c^ 

(1) Di$, is the god Pluto, who taketh that denomination, 
h dwitijs, of riches, becanfe they are dig'd and tome from the 
bowels or lower parts of the earth. 

(m) Thefe names, Pythias, Dromus, Tibias, Hyperbolus, and the 
like, are given according to the Authours fancy, or perhaps aim- 
ing at fome particular men of like condition then living. 

(n) Nireus, -a fa ire young man, whom Homer loved, and whofe 
beauty he much extolled. 

(o) Cecrops, was alfo called Biformis ; he was the firft King of 
Athens, and firft invented amongft tkera marriage ; he found out 
Images, builded Altars, and offered Sacrifices amongft the 
Greekes. He eredled the Citty of Athens, and called it after his 
owne name Cecrop'm, he flouriflied in the yeare of the world 
2394. foon after the birth of Mofes, 

(p) Dithyrams, were fongs fung in honour of Bacchtu. 
(q) Areopa^ita. Judges or Senatours amongft the Athenians, 
* fo called of the place where they fate. 

(r) Eri/lheid^s, whom fome think to be Eruflhonius, or Eric- 
ih(Btu, the fourth King of Athens ; he firft found out the ufe of 
Coaches, becaufe his feet were defonmed. He lived in the yeare 
of tlie work! 2463,' about eleven yeares after Ifraels departure out 
of Egypt. ^ 
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The Argument of the Dialogue intituled 
I V p I T E R and Ganimede. 

IOves Mafculine loue this Fable reprehends^ 
And wanton dotage on the Trojan Boy, 
Shafd like an Eagle, he from tK earth afeends, 
And beares through th' aire his new Delight and loy^ 
In Ganimed*s exprefl afimple Swaine^ 
Who would leave Heaven, to live on Earth tigaine. 



The DiALOGITE, 

)w kiffe me, lovely Ganit 

Wee are at length arrived where wee 



Jupiter, 'NT Ow kiffe me, lovely Gammed, for fee, 



would bee : 
I have no crooked beak, no tallons keen, 
No wings or feathers are about me feen ; 
I am not fuch as I but late appeared. 

Ganimed, But were not you that Eagle who late 

fear'd, 
And fnatcht me from my flocke % where is become 
That (hape? you fpeake now, who but late were 

dumbe. 
//////. I am no man, faire Youth, as I appeare. 
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Nor Eagle, to ailonifh thee with feare : 

But King of all the gods, who for fome reafon 

Have by my power tranfliap't me for a feafon. 

Ganim. What's that you fay % you are not Pan^ I 
know: 
Where's then your pipel or where your horns, fhould 

grow 
Vpon your temples ? where your hairy thighes % 

lupiter. Thinks Ganimed that godhood only lies 
In rurall Pan % 

Gan, Why not t I know him one : 
We Shepheards facrifice to him alone. 
A fpotted Goat into Ibme cave we drive, 
And then he feifeth on the bead aHve. 
Thou art but fome Childe-ftealer, that 's thy beiL 

lupit Hafl thou not heard of any man contefl 
By loves great Name t nor his rich Altar view'd 
In Gargarus, {a) with plenteous fhowres bedew'd ? 
There feen his fire and thunder I 

Ganim. Do you then 
Affirme your felfe the feme, who on us men 
Of late pour'd haile-flones 1 he that dwells above us. 
And there makes noife ; yet fome will fay doth love 

vsf 
To whom my Father did obfervance yeeld, 
And facrific'd the befl Ram in the field. 
Why then (if you of all the gods be chiefe) 
Have you, by ftealing me, thus play'd the thiefe ; 
When in my abfence the poore Iheep may (Iray, 
Or the wilde ravenous Wolves fnatch them away t 

lupit Yet hafl thou care of Lambs, of Folds, of 
(heep. 
That now art made immortall, and mull keep 
Societie with Vs % 

Ganim, I no way can 
Conceive you. Will you play the honeft man, 
And beare me backe to Ida % 

lup. So in vaine 
I (hap'd me like an Eagle, if againe 
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I fhould retume thee backe. 

Ganim. My father, he 
By this hath made inquuie after me ; 
And if the leafl of all the flocke be eaten, 
1 in his rage am mofl fure to be beaten. 

lup. Where (hall he finde thee % 

Ganim, That's the thing I feare, 
He never can clime up to meet me here, 
But if thou beell a good god, let me palTe 
Into the mount of Ida where I was : 
And then Fie offer, in my thankful! piety, 
Another well-fed Goat unto thy deity, 
(As price of my redemption) ti[>ree yeares old. 
And now the chiefe and prime in all the fold. 

Inp, How fimple is this innocent Lad ? a meere 
Innocuous childe. But Gammed now heare. 
Bury the thoughts of all fuch terren drolTe, 
Thinke Ida and thy fathers flocks no lofTe : 
Thou now art heavenly, and much grace mayil do 
Vnto thy father and thy country too. 
No more of cheefe and milk from henceforth thinke, 
Ambrofia thou fhalt eat, and Ne<flar drinke, 
Which thy faire hands in flowing cups flialt fill 
. To me and others, but attend us fl.ill ; 
And (that which mofl fhould moove thee) make thy 

abode 
Where thou art now, thou fhalt be made a god, 
No more be mortall, and thy glorious ftar 
Shine with refulgence, and be feen from far. 
Here thou art ever happy. 

Ganim, But I pray. 
When I would fport me ; who is here to play % 
For when in Ida I did call for any, . 

Both of my age and growth it yeelded many. 

Iiip, Play-fellowes for thee I will likewife finde, 
Cupid^ with divers others to thy minde. 
And fuch as are both of thy yeares and fife. 
To fport with thee all what thou canfl. devife ; 
Only be bold and pleafant„ aad then know 
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Thou (halt have need of nothing thaf s below. 

Ganim, But here no fervice I can do indeed, 
Vnlelle in heaven you had fome flocks to feed. 

lup. Yes, thou to me (halt fill celediall wine, 
And wait upon me when in (late I dine : 
Then learn e to ferve in banquets. 

Ganim. That I can 
Already, without help of any man : 
For I ufe ever when we dine or fup. 
To poure out milke, and crowne the padorall cup. 

Tup, Fie, how thou (lill remembered milke and 
beads, 
As if thou wert to ferve at mortall Feads : 
Know, this is heaven, be merry then and laugh ; 
When thou art thirdy thou (halt Nedlar quaflfe. 

Ganim. Is it fo fweet as milke 1 

Jup. Pris'd far before, 
Which taded once, milke thou wilt aske no more. 

Ganim. Where (hall I deep a nights 1 what, mud 
Ily 
With my companion Cupid ? 

lup. So then I 
In vaine had rap'd thee : but I from thy (heep 
Of purpofe dole thee, by my fide to deep. 

Ganim. Can you not lie alone ? but will your red 
Seeme fweeter, if I nuzzle on your bred % 

lup. Yes, being a childe fo faire. 

Ganim, How can you thinke 
Of beauty, whiFd you clofe your eies and winke ? 

lup. It is a fweet inticement, to increafe 
Contented red, when our defire*s at peace. 

Ganim, I, but my father every mome would chide. 
And fay, thofe nights he lodg'd me by his fide 
I much didurb'd his red ; tumbling and to(fing - 
Athwart the bed, my little legs dill cro(fing 
His : either kicking this way, that way (prawling. 
Or if hee but remoVd me, draitwaies yawling : 
Then grumbling in my dreams, (for fo he fed) 
And oft times fent me to my mothers bea : 
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And then would (he complaine vpon me worfe. 
Then if for that you flole me, the bed courfe 
Is even to fend me backe againe ; for I 
Am ever fo unruly where I lie, 
Wallowing and tumbling, and fuch coile I keep, 
That I Ihall but difturb you in your fleep. 

lupit. In that the greater pleafure I fhall take, 
Becaufe I love flill to be kept awake. 
I fhall embrace and kiffe thee then the ofter. 
And by that means my bed feem much the fofter. 

Ganim, But whilft you wake Tie fleepe. 

lup. Mercury, fee 
This Lad flraight tafle of immortalitie ; 
And making him of fervice capable, 
Let him be brought to wait on us at table. 



Annotations upon the Dialogue Intituled 
Itipiter and Ganimede. 

(tf) t"^ ArgaruSj fo called of Gargarm^ the fon of Jnpiter^ 
V-T it is commonly taken for the top or Apex of the 
high hill Ida, where the faid god had -an Altar confecrate unto 
him, it is fituate betwixt the Propontis Abidos, and the Hellef- 
pont in Greece, in longitude 55. in latitude 42. It is alfo a towne 
under the hill fo called. 
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IvpiTER and IvNO. 

The Argument of the Dialogue. 

IVno of Ganimed is tealous growne^ 
And much vpbraids love with the Fhrypan 
Swaine ; 
Willing {before him) to prefer ?ier owne : 
And therefore blames her husband, but in vaine. 
Although this Fable to the gods extends, 
Bafe fordid lufl in man it reprehends. 



The Dialogue. 

Juno. O Ince this yong Trojan Swain to heav'n thoa 
^ haft brought, 

lupiter, thou fet'ft thy Wife at nought. 

yupit. Of him too art thou jealous, a poore 
Swaine, 
Though beautiful!, yet innocent and plaine ? 

1 was in hope thou only hadft a fpleene 
To women, fuch' as I before have been 
Familiar with. 

luno. Nor haft thou made expreflion 
Of thy great deitie in fuch tranfgreflion. 
Nor done fuch things as have thee well befeem'd ; 
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Who being a god above the refl efteem'd, 
Defcendefl downe to earth, making it full 
Of thy Adulteries : fomtimes like a Bull ; 
Then like a golden Showre, and keeping dill 
Thofe Proflitutes below to fate thy will. 
But now againe, Thou, mightiefl of the deities. 
Left that there (hould be end of thy impieties ; 
Being now inflam'd with an unheard defire, 
Haft this yong Phrygian Lad fnatcht from his Sire, 
Brought hither to out-brave me, and fet ods 
Betwixt us, filling Ne6lar to the gods. 
Is there fuch want of Cup-bearers 1 or weary 
Is Hehe yet, or Vulcan^ to make merry 
Thy Guefts invited % that no fooner thou 
Tak'ft from his hand the bowle, but ftraight to bow 
And kiffe his fweet lip, nay in all our fight : 
In that kifie feeming to take more delight. 
Than in the Ne<flar drunke : but which is worft, 
Oft callft for drinke when there's no caufe of thirft ; 
And as in fport (but fipping) thy arme ftretcheft, 
And tlje full Chalice to the Wanton reacheft, 
And he but tafting, as (hall pleafe him beft, 
Then to his health carowfeft all the reft ; 
And in the fame place where his lip did touch. 
Thou tak'ft thy daught, thy lewd defire is fuch, 
With heedfulneffe and care noting the briraf; 
So, at once kiffing both the cup and him. 
Not long fince too, this King and potent Father 
Of men and all mortal! tie, the rather 
To fport with him, his Scepter laid kfide. 
And thunders, with which late he terrify'de 
The lower world. And fpeake, was not this wrong 
To a Brow fo great ? a Beard fo full and long 1 
All this I have feen, all thefe I have endur*d, 
*\nd nothing's done that is to me obfcur'd. 
lupiter. Why's this to thee fo grievous, oh my 
wife, 
That it (hould raife betwixt us the leaft ftrife % 
That a yong Lad, fo faire and fweet as this, 
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Should pleafe me both with Ne<5lar and a kiffe t 
Shouldfl thou but tafte thofe lips (which I am loth) 
Thou wouldft not blame me to prefer them both 
Before all Ne<Slar and Ambrofia too ; 
Nay, if thou didfl, even fo thy felfe would doo. 

yuno. Thefe are the words of mafculine love, 
much hated, 
Nor am I mad, to be degenerated 
By bafe efifeminacies as to take delight 
In the loath*d kifles of a Catamite. 

lup. Pray (you mofl generous) do not fo deprave 
Thofe loves and pleafures I am pleas'd to have : 
This pretty fweet effeminat Lad to me 
Is dearer far ^but I'le not anger thee. 

luno. I wifh in my place you had that Lad 
wedded, 
With whom you ofter than with me have bedded 
Since his arrive : your loath'd wife Ihall bethinke 

her. 
How better to behave her toward your Skinker. 

lup, Is't only fit, Vulcan thy fon (hould fill 
Nedlar, who being lame is apt to fpill ; 
And bluntly running from the fiimace, fmells 
Of fenoke, dufl, (weat, and what I know not elfe. 
With fparks fcarce quencht, before the gods to 

fland, 
His footy tongs new laid out of his hand, 
To take from him the goblet % which being done. 
To embrace, then kiffe thy mofl deformed fonne ; 
Whom fcarcely thou his mother wouldft fo grace. 
Fearing his fmudg*d lips fhould begrime thy face. 
Is he that only fweet Youth muft adome 
The gods high banquets, being made their fcome 1 
And therefore muft this Phrygian be confined, 
Becaufe hee's cleare in looks, as pure in mind 1 
Whofe face fo fmooth, whofe tongue doth fo excell, 
And in all points becomes the place fo well. 
But that which moft torments thee, fmce his kiffe 
Many degrees more fweet than Nedlar is : 
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luno. Now Vulcan vnto thee (oh love) feems 
lame, 
His forge, his apr»n, tongs, and tooles, thy (hame ; 
What nallineffe ? What loathfomnelle % but hee 
Now at this inflant doth appeare to thee 
Infedled with ; whilft thou before thee hafl 
That faire fac'd Trojan Lad % but in times pafl, 
None of this foule deformitie was feen, 
No fparks, no foot, no dufl to move thy fpleen : 
His furnace in thofe daies did not afifright thee. 
But then his filling Nedlar much delight thee. 

lupit Thou mak'ft thy felfe ficke of thine old 
difeafe, 
O luno^ and this Trojan doth more pleafe, 
Becaufe of him th' art jealous : if thou fcome 
From him to take the Cup ; of thy felfe borne' 
Thou haft to fill thee, Vulcan^ one fo fmug, 
As if he gap*d ftill for his mothers dug. 
But thou, oh Ganimedy to me alone 
Reach the rich bowle. Two kiffes for that one 
I'le give thee ftill, when I receive it firfl. 
And when retume it, having quencht my thiril, 
Why weep'ft thou ? feare not, they that mean thee 

harme, 
Mifchiefe are fure to tafte. Sweet boy thyne arme. 
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I V p I T E R and C V p I D. 



The Argument 

GReat lupiter an wanton Love hath feis'dy 
Ripping up iniuries before time done ; 
And hardly is the Thunderers rage appeas^d^ 
But holds him fajl that is about to runne. 
The childijh Wagfubmiffive language ufethy 
And with what art he can himfelfe eoccufeth. 



The DiALOGVE. 



Cupid. 



w 



''Herein have I, oh lupiter tranf- 

That by thy pow'r I Ihould be thus opprefl % 
Being a childe, and therefore fimple 1 

lupiter. Thou 
A childe at thefe yeares, Cupid % who I vow, 
Art older than Japetus, hop'ft thou to win 
Favor, becaufe no haire vpon thy chin 
Appeares ? and thou art beardleile 1 but beguild 
Muft we be (lill in holding thee a childe I 
Being both old and crafie ? 

Cup, I pray tell ^ 
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This lubtill old man, whom you know fo well, 

What wrong he' hath done, that you would bind him I 

lup. See, 
Thou wretch, doll thinke it a fmall injurie, 
To make me fuch a mockerie and a jefl 
To all men : that a god fhould to a bead 
Tranlhape himfelfe : into a Satyre, than 
Into a Bull, an Eagle,, and a Swan : 
Next to a golden Showre ? all thefe th* hafl made me 
But that wherein thou chiefely haft betrayd me, 
My will by force or Height I muft obtaine, 
But never love, to be belov'd againe : 
Nor by thy power have I more gratious been 
To my wife luno the celeftiall Queen ; 
But forced to ufe preftigious ftrange difguife, 
In all my fcapes to hide me from her eies. 
Befides, our mutuall pleafures are not full, 
They only kilTe an Eagle or a Bull : 
But (hould I in my perfonall fhape appeare, 
Even at my fight (poore things) they die with feare. 

Cupid, That only ftiewes thy power and divine 
might, 
Since mortall eies cannot endure thy fight 

lup. How comes it, Hyacinthus is fo deare. 
And Branchus^ to Apollo'^ Is his Spheare 
More bright than ours % yet they about him cling, 
In his owne Ihape. 

Cup, But Dapkfu that coy thing, 
Though he fliew*d yong and beardleffe, his cheeks red, 
And each way lovely, his embraces fled. 
If love then would be amorous, and apply 
Himfelfe to Love, his fliield he muft lay by. 
And fearefuU thunders, fmoothly kembe his haire. 
And part it both waies, to appeare more faire : 
Weare on his head a Chaplet for a Crowne, 
And flowing from his flioulders a loofe gowne 
Dy'de in Sidonian purple : on his feet 
Sandals, whofe ties with golden buckles meet : 
Vnto the Pipe and Timbrell leame to dance, 
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And foot it to them finely : fo by chance 
More glorious Beauties may to him incline, 
Than Menades attend the god of Wine. 

lup. Away : I more efteeme my regall ftate, 
Than to appeare fo poorely effeminate. 

Cup. Love not at all, and that's more eafie far. 

lup.. Yes, love I mufl, whiFfl here fuch Beauties ar, 
And gaine them with lejDfe trouble, mauger thee. 
So for this time be gon. 

Cup. I now am free. 
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V u L c A N and Apollo. 



The Argument 

TWixt Vulcan and h^(^ofpeech is held 
Of yong Cillenius, Maia's new-borne f on } 
How he in cheats and theevings hath exceldx 
Relating Jirange things in his cradle done. 

Since whom, all infants borne beneath hisflar^ 
In craft and guUe exceed all others far. 



The DiALOGVE. 



Vulcan, 



Afl thou not feen {Apollo) the yong 



H- 
Brat 

So late brought forth by lovely Mata ? that 
Looks in his fwathes fo beautifully faire, 
Snarling on all fuch as about him are ; 
Whom no one that beholds him, but furmifes 
That he is borne for fome great enterprifes 1 

Apollo, Shall I (oh Vulcan) him an infant call f 
Or thinke him borne for any good at all 1 
Who for his craft and fubtiltie (I vow) 
Is than lapetus older, 

Vulcan. Tell me how ? 
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What wrong can this yong Baby do, .1 pray, 
Who came into the world but yefterday % 

Apollo. Aske Neptune that, whofe Trident he hath 
flolnc : 
Demand of Marsy (with rage and anger fwohic) 
Whether his braine leafl fubtiltie afford % 
Out of whofe fcabberd he hath (lolne his fword \ 
Or let me fpeake what by my felfe I know :j 
From me unwares my quiver and my bow 
He flily fnatcht 

Vulcan, How can it be, his hands 
Being ty'd up fo clofe in fwathing bands, 

Apollo, Yet be not thou too confident, I intreat 
thee, 
For come he neere thy (hop, heel likewife heat thee. 

Vulcan, He was with me but now. 

Apollo. Dofl thou mifdoubt thee 
Of nothing lofl % hafl all thy tooles about thee f 
What, not one wanting % 

Vulc. None. 

Apollo, Free from his wrongs 
Art thou alone ? 

Vulc. By ^ove I milTe my tongs, 
Th'are llolne out of my forge. 

ApolL Thefe thou fhalt finde 
About him hid, do but his fwathes unbinde. 

Vulc. Hath he fuch catching fingers! (pafl be- 
leeving) 
Sure in his mothers wombe he fludied theeving. 

Apollo. Didfl thou not heare him, Vulcan^ talke 
and prate 
With voluble tongue, and phrafes accurate I 
Now m his infande^ fo yong, fo fmall. 
Offering to be a fervant to us all 
No fooner borne, but Cupid he did dare 
To try a fall with him, and threw him faire. 
Him Venus for his vidlorie embrac't. 
For which he fleales her girdle from her wafl. 
love fmiling at the theft, and therewith pleased, 

p 2 
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Mean time the crafty wag his Scepter feis'd : 
To (leale his Trifulke he had made a Ihift, 
But 'twas too heavy for his ftrength to lift. 

VuL Thou telfl me of a Lad a6live and daring, 
A nimble jugling lack. 

Apollo, Nay, hee's not fparing 
To profefle Muficke too. 

Vulc. How is that knowne 1 
Apoll, Th' invention too he feekes to make his 
owne : 
Having the (hell of a dead Tortoife found, 
He makes an inftrument thereof for found ; 
To which a crooked necke he firfl made fail, 
Boring therein round holes, and in them plac't 
Pinnes to winde up the cords by : to th' Shells backe 
A belly frames : feven firings, which he doth ilacke, 
And fometimes ilretch, he fixeth ; which but touch, 
They yeeld a fweet found that delighteth much. 
Whofe notes I envy, be they flat or fharpe. 
Since he contends to exceed me in my Harpe. 
Even Malays felfe I oft have heard complaine, 
She cannot in the heavens her fon containe : 
His ever waking braine, in a6tion fUll, 
Can take no reft : by night (againft her will) 
In filence he conveyes himfelfe to hell, 
Whether to fteale ought thence ftie cannot tell. 
Befides, he iiath wings, a CaduccRus too 
Of a miraculous power, and force to doo 
Things wonderfull, by which he can beftow 
Soules hence departed, in the fields below, 
Or thence convey them hither. 

Vulc, Moft fure I will 
Adde fomething to encourage his rare skill 

Apoll, Which he hath well requited ; for to day 
(No longer fince) he ftole thy tongs away. 

Vulc, 'Twas well done to remember me of this, 
Becaufe my tongs are tooles I cannot mifie. 
Somewhere about him they are ftill, no doubt : 
But firft the fire I'le in my forge put out. 
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Mercvry and Apollo. 

The Argument 

OF love and of Alcmena : 77u long night 
In which the great Alcides was begot ^ 
This Fable fpeakes. And if I gueffe aright^ 
In this the Author much profaned noty 
To tax the heathen Idols his pretence is^ 
Since men are punijht for the gods offences. 



The Dialogue, 

Mercury. 'TnO thee, oh Phoebus, lupiter doth fay, 
X Forbear to mount thy Chariot for this 

day; 
The next too, and the third, difclofe no light, 
But for that time make it continuall night. 
Keepe in, command the Houres thy fteeds to un- 

trace. 
And thy bright Sim beams plucke from off thy face. 
For, without intermiflion being opprefl 
Wdi fuch long paines, 'tis fit thou (houldfl have reft. 
Apollo, Thou telft me a new thing, unheard till 

now; 
Have I tranfgreft my courfe, or been too flow, 
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Or over-fwift ? that love (hould prove a way 
To make the night thrice longer than the day. 

Mer. There's no fuch thing ; he only hath intent 
At fome one aime on which his minde is bent, 
And this time only (but not (lill to bee) 
To have this one night made as long as three. 

Apollo. Where is he now, or from whence art thou 
fent 
To tell me this? 

Merc Boetia's continent ; 
Aud from (If I (hall make a true confeflion) 
Amphitrids wife, with whom he hath congreflion. 

ApolL With her his coiurage then and flrength he 
tries : 
But for his lufl will not one night fuffice 1 

Merc, O by no means, fmce in this copulation 
Mufl be begot one that (hall awe each Nation ; 
Of a mod potent arme, and daring much, 
And therefore 'tis not polTible that fuch 
A mighty worke as making up loves fon, 
Should in one night be perfedled and don. 

Apollo, Well, I but little have to fay unto him, 
But with this great worke much good may it do him. 
Thefe things, oh Mercury (we are alone) 
I'th antient daies of Saturne were not knowne : 
He did not turne from Rhea^ nor mif-led 
Could he be to adulterat her chaft bed : 
Nor did he leave the heavens, in Thebes to fleepe ; 
The day was then day, and true courfe did keepe, 
The night within her certaine houres was bounded. 
No times, no feafons in his reigne confounded : 
He had with mortall creatures no congreffe. 
Bnt now for one poore womans fake (I gueflfe) 
All things are topfide-tum'd, and mufl be made 
Prepoflrous henceforth, and run retrograde. 
My Steeds with reft will grow more fierce and hpt : 
The way more hard and difficult, becaufe not 
In three daies paft : Men miferably dwell 
Here on the earth in darknefie, as in helL 
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And thefe are the faire fruits of his foule luft, 
That fublunarie creatures fuffer mufl ; 
Warning at once the abfence of the Sun, 
And waiting till this mighty worke be don. ' 

Merc. Phcsbus no more : had love intelligence 
Of what thou fpeakft, his rage it would incenfe. 
He to the Moone and Sleepy and what in charge 
I had from him, deliver them at large : 
To her, to change the courfe fhe late did keepe : 
To him, to fetter them in bonds of fleepe. 
So fad, they may not dreame of that great wrong. 
To have been kept from fight of day fo long. 
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Mercvry and Mai a. 



The Argument 

T T Ermes his tedious labors doth complainey 
i X -^^ troubled more than all the gods befidesy 
Not able his imployments tofuflaine^ 
As one thai in no certaifie place abides. 
Yet by his mother he at length isfwayd^ 
Who tells him loves hejls mujlbejiill obayd. 



The D I A L o G.v E. 

there amongfl the gods (c 

So wretched as my lelf, though there be 



Mer, T S there amongfl the gods (oh Mother) any 



manyl 

Maia, Take heed, my fon, what thou fpeakil 
ralhly. 

Merc. Why % 
Can you name one that hath fuch caufe as I f 
Who have fo many bulinelfes in hand, 
And thofe fo great I fcarce beneath them (land ; 
Into fo many fervices divided, 
I am tyr'd and fpent, and for my paines derided. 
For in the morning, e're I can devife 
Of what my dreams were, I betimes mufl rife, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Dial 10. Mercury and Maia^ 217 

Then my firft office is to fweep the houfe 

Where all the gods mufl banquet and caroufe. 

That done, I next prepare the Confillorie, 

Whereas the Deities in all their glory 

Appoint their meetings : all things I make fit, 

That they in eafe as well as flate may fit 

Then at loves elbow I attend, where he 

Still fends me on his errands : I mufl be 

Here, there, and every where, and thefe too all 

Hurrying together ; for heel fometimes call 

As foon as 1 am fent When the whole day 

I have toild, not having time to wipe away 

The dufl and Iweat, new labor I begin, 

Supper comes on, and I mufl then ferve in 

Ambrofia : e're the Phrygian had to doo 

With loves crownd Cup, I fiUd him Ne<5lar too. 

But what of all's mofl tedious, and accites 

Me to this fpleen, I cannot refl a nights ; 

For whil'fl each other god upon his bed 

Takes due repofe, even then I of the Dead 

And new deceafl have charge, and through the fhade f 

To Fluids Court I fee them fafe conva/d. 

Thefe done, I cannot refl me where I lifl, 

But at their generall Seffions I affifl, 

For nothing's done without me. 'Tmight fuffice, 

That I all dayly bufinefle enterprife : 

At Wrefllings I am prefent, at the Bar, 

Where Caufes and Law-Suits determined ar*, 

Inflru<5l fuch Orators as Fees defire ; 

Sometimes fupply the place of common Crier. 

Nor would thefe things appease fo great a trouble, 

But that th' affaires of hell make them feeme double, , 

The fonnes of LcBda much more happy bee, 

They interchangeably have leave to fee 

The heaven and hell by tumes ; while one doth fliow 

Himfelfe above, the other flayes below. 

Than thefe how much more miferable am I, 

That in one perfon both their paines fupply I 

Alcmena {fi) and Semelt (b) (of mortall feed 
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Defcended both) have free accefle to feed 

Among the Deities : yet I on thefe 

(Being fon of Maia (c) Atlantiades) 

Am forc'd to' attend, I came from Sidon late, 

As fent from lave^ to know in what eflate 

Cadmus (/^ feire daughter was. Ahnoft quite fpent, 

Not having time to breathe, but I was fent 

To Argos and faire Danae^ in that tower 

Where he was welcomed in his golden (howa:. 

In thy retume come by Boetia backe, 

(Saith Jupiter) oh Hermes do not flacke 

To vifit faire Antiope by th' way. 

My refolution is no more t* obay 

Vnto his bufie hefls : To gaine pi)me eafe, 

I had much rather (did the Fates fo pleafe) 

My felfe for ever to the earth retyre, 

As a day-Laborer, and worke for hire. 

Maia, No more, my fon, for thou too much haft 
faid ; 
Thy father muft in all things be obay'd. 
Able and yong thou art, prepare agen. 
To Argos firft, and to Boetia then ; 
Hazard not ftripes of him that fwayes above : 
Such are moft angry that are croft in love. 



A N NOTATI ONS 

Vpon Mercury and Maia. 

(a) A Lcnuna, the wife of Ampkytrio the Theban, in whofe 
jl\. ab'fence lupiter came in the (hape of her husband, 
compreft her and begot Hercules. 

{p) Semekf the mother of Bacchus, begot on her by lupiter^ 
from whence he tooke the denomination of Semdeius. 

{c)) Maiay the daughter of AtlaSf and Pleionesy and therefore 
Atlantiades, of whom lupiter begot Mercury, 

{d) By Cadmus faire daughter is intended Semele before 
fpoken of. 
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'lmL<-'^ 






Vulcan and Jupiter. 



The Argument. 

VVlcan obeying to loves high defigne^ 
With his keen hatchet cleaves his hecui in twaine ; 
Arm^dTalldLSf who there full ten months had lain^ 
At this incifion leaps out of his braine ; 
Then entringfirfi the world. Whence we may gather. 
Knowledge and Arts had birth from love their Father, 



The Dialogve. 

Vulcan, \TC 7Hat mud I do, love^ Prethee let me 

V V know : 
See, I am come, for thou commandedfl fo ; 
And brought with me an Axe Iharp above wonder, 
Whofe very edge will cleave a rocke in {under. 

lupiter. 'Tis well done, Vulcan, 'tmuft be thus 
apply'de, 
Thou with that hatchet muil my head divide. 

Vulc, Wouldft thou perfuade me unto madneffe ? 
fay 



Digitized by 



Google 



220 Vulcan and lupiter. Dial. 1 1, 

What's to be done, or packe me hence away. 
lupiter. My pleafure is, with a ftrong blow and 

full, 
With all thy force thou part in two my skull. 
If thou refufe to doo't, as fearing skath. 
Thy timeroufneffe will but increafe my wrath 
And deep difpleafure : therefore ftrike I fay, 
Inllantly, boldly, and without delay : 
Quickly deliuer me, I am full of paine, 
A thoufand throwes are laboring in my brain e. 

Vulc. Well looke too*t lupiter^ my axe is keen, 
Nor can this birth be without bloud-ihed feen. 
'Twill be a dangerous wound made in thy head ; 
Beleeve't, Lucina brings not thus to bed. 
lupit Strike boldly then, oh Vulcan^ feare not 

blood, 
For I know bed what for myfelfe is good. 

Vuic, Though 'gainft my will, I (hall, who dares 

withfland 
When lupiter himfelfe (hall give command. 
What's here ? A woman arm'd leaps on the Plain : 
O lovey thou had'ft much mifchiefe in thy brain. 
No marvell thou wert angry and much paind. 
When in thy Fia mater was containd 
A live Virago^ arm'd, and having fpread 
Cadles and townes and towers about her head ; 
She leaps and capers, topt with rage divine, 
And danceth (as (he treads) the Matachine, 
Shakes her (leele-pointed Lance, and (Irikes her 

Tardge, 
As if (he had the god of War in charge. 
Nay, which is more, (he is exceeding (aire, 
And ripe for mariage, made in all parts rare, 
And amiable, onely (he hath blew eies, 
But thofe her gracefuU helme doth well difguife : 
And therefore lupiter^ becaufe I have 
Thus playd the mid-wife for thee, what I crave, 
Grant me for my reward, namely that (he 
May be my wife, this day efpous'd to me. 
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yupiU Thou demandft that which cannot be al' 
low'd, 
For this Minerva is a Virgin voVd, 
Nay, a perpetuall Votary : but if I 
In this could do thee any courtefie. 
Thou mightft pref urae 't 

Vide, It is my great defire, 
And to my bed of wilhes He afpire 
In waiting time to rape her. 

lupit O my fonne, 
Thou aimft at that which neuer can be done : 
She vowes to live a Virgin, let that guide thee, 
Piufue not things which never can betide thee. 
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Neptvne and Mercvry. 



The Argument 

TH* abortive Infant from the womhe tooke late 
Of dying Semele, love doth tranflate 
Into his owne thigh : but the time expired 
For mature birth, which {pr^nant) he defif^d\ 
This child^ by one conceit^dy borne of another^ 
Bacchus, enioyes the name of double Mother, (i) 



The DiALOGUB. 

Nep. TV yr Ay I not fee my brother ? 
J^y X Merc. Neptune, no. 

Nep. I do intreat thee, Nephew, let him know 
That I attend without. 

Merc. It cannot be, 
And therefore leave this importunitie ; 
You mufl not at this prefent be admitted. 

Nep. Hee's then in bed with luno 1 

Merc. No, (Grofle witted.) 

(i) Bacchus bimater. 
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Nep. Or Ganimed% Prethee refolve me quickly. 

Merc. Neither ; but love at this time's weake and 
fickly. 

N^, How comes it that thou likewife lookft not 
well? 

Merc. There is a caufe in't, which I blufh to telL 

Nep, What e're it be, the fecret do not hide 
From me thine Vncle, and fo neere all/de. 

Mer. Hee's newly brought to bed. 

Nep. Mercury fie, 
Not poflible ; it is a thing that I 
Cannot beleeve : it would have come to light 
Ere now, had love been an Hermaphrodite. 
Befides, I ne're perceiv'd his wombe to fwell. * • 

Merc, 'Tis true, in that (oh Neptune) thou la)r(l 
well : 
His chiding burthen did not lie within. 

Nep, Now to conceive thee better I begin j 
Some other PaUas from his skull is ta'ne j 
My Brother ever had a teeming braine. 

Merc, Not fo ; this burthen in his thigh was bred, 
Tooke firom the wombe of SemeUy late dead. 

Nep, Wondrous 1 This generous god, by thy re- 
lation. 
Will teach to us new waies of procreation. 
But what's that Semelel 

Merc, Of Cadmus race, 
A Theban Damfell, in whom love had place. 
And left her great. 

Nep, Moil kindely it was done. 
To fpare her throes, himfelfe to beare her fon. 

Merc, Gheft fomwhat neere ; not altogether, tho, 
lumping with truth. But wonders wilt thou know. 
From thee yet forrein 1 luno (jealous ftill) 
By flrange deceit feeks means the wench to kill ; 
Perfuades her (their united loves to funder) 
To beg of love, to bed with her in thunder 
And blading lightning (caufe of all her griefe.) 
To her the credulous Wanton gives beleefe ; 
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She craves, love grants, defcends in glorious fire, 

And in thefe flames the poore Girle doth expire. 

Who grieving the faire Theban fo (hould die, 

Caus'd me to rip her wombe vp inftantly. 

And bring the Infant, now feven moneths conceived, 

Whom from my hand he gratefully received : 

Not knowing better how to make provifion 

For this Abortive, he made deep incifion 

In his owne thigh, and there it three moneths lay. 

Till (now mature) it for it felfe made way. 

This day he is deliver'd, and now growes 

Somewhat diflemperd by his painMl throwes. 

Nep. Btt Where's the Infant? 

Merc: Him I did tranfport 
To Nifa late, where the faire Njonphs refort, 
By them with great care to be educated. 
And by the name of Bacchus celebrated, 
Or Dionyfius. 

Nep, Then of this thy brother. 
As love the father is, fo hee's the mother. 

Merc. It fo appeares : but Neptune I am gon, 
For other things I now have thought vpon; 
I mufl go fetch him Lotion for his wound. 
Yet green, and will in few dayes fcarce be found. 
There's nothing but to him we mufl apply, 
ThaVs done to women that in childe-bed lie. 
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Diogenes and Mausolus, 



The 'Argument 

THt dead Maufolus doth himfdfe advance 
Brfcre all others of the buried Throfigx 
And therefore he ere^s his countenance^ 
JBecaufe on earth he was fof aire andflrong. 
Diogenes derides his boafUngs vaine^ 
And proves himfelfe more happy of the twaine. 



The DiALOGVE. 

JDiog. A Ttend, oh Carion^ what is thine intent 

£\ To be even flill fo proud and infolent % 
Prating ofthy great worth, others to brave, 
As if thou for fome great defert wouldll have 
Before us dl precedence. 

Mauf I firll claime 
Prioritie, rais'd froma kingdomes name, 
(O Synopefian) for I empir'd o're ■ 
All Caria : next, I pierc'd the Lydian fhore. 
There governed Nations barbarous and rude : 
Befides, I many other liles fubdu'd. 

« Q 
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The great*(l part of Ionia I laid waft, 

And my great army to Miletum paft. 

Nay more, I was of beautifull afpe<Sl, 

Tall and well fhap'd, and (what I much affedl) 

In power (before me) I exceeded all. 

But that which made me moft majefticall, 

Of coftly marble from the rocke differed, 

I have a ftately monument eredled 

In Halicamaflus, fam'd for magnitude, 

With rare and never equaFd pulchritude. 

So faire, fo large, that all that fee it know, 

No King that ere deceaft the like can (how. 

Statues of men and horfes 'bout it ftand. 

Graven and carved by a moft elaborat hand ; 

In which expreflion Artifts were at ftrife, 

•Not one of them but imitating life ; 

Of fuch admired height and fpatious roome, 

It rather feemes a Temple, than a Toome. 

What wrong is 't then, my glories not to fmother, 

And to claime a precedence before other % 

Diogenes. Is't potencie? is't beauty I or rich 
ftones 
In fuch huge number heaped upon thy bones. 
That fwells thee with fuch pride % 

Mnuf, By love the fame. 

Diog. And yet Maufolus^ thou that haft the name 
Of Beautifull, thy ftrength is not all one. 
Nor face that was ; both now are paft and gone : 
For an unpartiall Vmpire (hould we chufe 
To point the Fairer out ; let him but ufe 
An unfway'd eye, not fquinted with aflfe<5lions, 
Shall finde fmall difference in our two complexions : 
For both our heads are bald and alike bare, 
Having no lips, our teeth apparant are ; 
Neither of us a nofthrill hath to ftiow. 
But through thefe empty holes alike we blow. 
This being granted, if becaufe thy fliroud 
Beneath fo great a Strudlure make thee proud, 
And that thy countrymen that Mole retaine, 
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Boafting of it with oflentations vaine, 

To (hew to ftrangers the rare excellence 

Of polifht ftone ; what profit reapft thou thence, 

Thou exquilite man ? unleffe thy Ihallow wit 

Account thy greatefl hurt a benefit ; 

To have of huge (lones, wondroufly convay'd, 

A greater heape than others on thee layd. 

Mauf, Am I no whit the better then for thefe I 
Is Maufolus one with Diogenes ? 

Diog, Not fo, good man, no paritie 's confeft ; 
The Carian King (hall be with griefe opprefl, 
Excruciated and perplext in minde, 
To thinke of his great pleafures left behinde, 
Honors and wealth : Diogenes the while 
At thy vexation (land aloofe and fmile. 
Thou in thy lading memorie (halt have 
The art and charge beftow'd upon thy grave, 
By thy faire filler and thy widdowed Queene, 
In Halicamaffus dill to be feene. 
When as Diogenes yet doth not know 
Whether on earth he have a grave or no ; 
Therefore can take no care for 't My fame lies 
Tomb'd in the bofomes of the lufl and Wife. 
Stories to future times deliver can, • 
I lead a life that did become a man. 
Time (hall thy Strudlure wad, but never myne, 
(Thou impure Carian) for 'tis made divine : 
My -monument growes neerer to the skye, 
As built in place much more fublime and hye. 
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Crates and Diogenes. 



The Argument 

NAture with t90 much darkneffe overcajl^ 
Is maskt and blinded with the worlds affaires^ 
Still doating upon things that cannot lajl, 
As on vaine frailties fixing all their cares, 

" Man that on mundane things himfelfe affuresy 
" Cheats all his hopes ; V/> Vertue/(?/f endures. 



The DiALOGVE, 

Cratn. ^npEll me Diogenes^ hafl thou not knowne 

J[ Rich Moerichus^ the man fo overgrowne 
With wealth fuperffuous, that from Corinth came 
With Ihips fo richly fraught 1 the very fame, 
Coufm to Arijiceus thought to be, 
By computation full as rich as he : 
Thefe two betwixt themfelves ufe Homers phrafe, 
Clmv mCy rie claw thee ; Lefs live many dayes, 

JDiog, What was the reafon, Crates, firfl did move 
Thefe monied men to enterchange fuch love ? 
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Crai. The caufe they were intyr'd fo, and calld 
brother, 
Was, aiming to be heire to one another, 
Being equally pofleft : and therefore they 
Publiiht their Wills ; If Moerichus (a) his day 
Should before Ariftaus chance to fall, 
He the fucceeder then (hould enioy all. 
So Ariftaus^ If he dy'de before, 
Then Moerichus was heire to all his (lore. 

This by Indenture feald, they cog, fpeake faire. 
Flatter, in hope to be each others heire, 
With gifts and prefents mutually contending. 
Yet fliilone gaping for the others ending. 
Infomuch that Diviners (whether skild 
rth flars or no I know not) all have fild 
Their itching eares with Novels. Dreamers too 
(Like the Chaldaeans) have enough to doo 
To mocke them with vain hopes, and at high rate 
Having betwixt them cafl fo even a fate, * 
Fhabus himfelfe was pulled : firft agreeing, 
That Arijketis (hould have longeft beeing ; 
And then again, That Moerichus the Old 
Should count new dales when he had all his told : 
Not knowing whofe ambition (hould prevaile, 
Their Fates being ballanc'd in fo even a skale. 

Diog. But what's become of this their time out- 
wearing ? 
Speake freely CrcUes^ 'tis a tale worth hearing. 

Crat, Thofe that each others (late fought to betray 
By bribes and flatteries, both dy'de in one day ; 
And that huge Magozin did chance to arrive 
To thofe whom they fcarce thought of, being alive, 
Thraficles and Eunomius their Allyance : 
Yet the Diviners in their great pre-(cience 
Ne're fpake of them. Now the two rich men, they, 
Fearelefle, dill hoping with the Fates to play, 
Being fiom Sycion unto Cyrra bound. 
Were in the mid way neere lapygium (p) drownd. 

Diog, No matter, Crates, but when we were living 
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There was no emulation, no fuch driving 

To be each others heire : never did I 

Defire of heaven, Antifthmes (hould die. 

To be made his Executor ; or fumme 

His dayes, in hope his (laffe to me might come. 

Nor do I thinke thou ever didfl defire 

(O Crates) I the fooner might expire. 

To inherit my pofleffions, and to ftrip 

Me from my Tun, and pulfe left in my fcrip. 

Crat. I had no need of them, nor thou to 
claime 
His flaffe for legacie, fmce thou didll aime 
At a much fairer heritage, to bee 
Bettered by him, as I have bin by thee ; 
And that in treafures richer and more hye, 
Such as the Perfian Empire cannot buy. 

Diog, And what be thofe ? 

Crat Wifedome, frugalitie, 
Truth and good Hfe, in all thefe libertie. 

Diog, By love^ I well remember I had flore 
Of thefe from him, but thou (oh Crates) more. 

Crat. Yet others that have thought themfelves 
more wife. 
All fuch inheritances much defpife ; 
Nor fycophant they us, fuch things to attaine 
By us, as we from him were proud to gaine, 
They only third and hunger after gold. 

Diog, No marvell, fmce they all of them have 
fold 
Themfelves to Ignorance, not capable 
Of Knowledge and indru6lions profitable ; 
Having their mindes with didolute luds infe<5led, 
Like foule and loathfome difties long negle6led, 
Grow fur*d and lluttidi with voluptuous fin, 
Corrupting the mod choice Gates ferv*d therein. 
Th' are full of rifts and cranies, every houre 
Greater than other : therefore fhould we poure 
Into thele leaking Veflels, ludgement found. 
Or Truth, or Freedome, all drop to the ground. 
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Through their craz'd bottomes, and lie fpilt and 

wafled, 
Much with their putrid noifomneffe diflalled : 
(So Danaus daughters here in hell are faid, 
Laboring with Sives a flowing Spring to unlade) 
And yet even thofe that can no goodnefle keep, 
Will watch gold falling from them, and ftiun fleep, 
Hoording it with all care. 
Crat And fo 'tis beft 
We do thofe vertues we in life poffeil. 
Locke they their fluft bags in chells ne're fo flrong. 
They fhall but one poore halfe-penny bring along, 
And that no further than to Charons barge ; 
The Ferriman will eafe them of that charge. 



Annotations 
Vpon Crates and Diogenes. 

W A >T Oericus, Arifteus, ThraJlcleSf &»c, are names of men 
i ▼ 1 whome the Author aimed at (living in thofe times) ac- 
cording to his fancy. 

(b) TApygium, or lapyges^ thefe derived their names from 
X lapyx the fonne of Dedalus^ and were faid to be Crc- 
tenfes by their originall, and wandring abroad to feeke Colaurus, 
fonne of Minois^ came unto the fame place, where after* 
they inhabited, thefe in time grew to fuch a profiife riotife, 
intemperance and wantonnes, that forgetting their Country mo- 
defly and honefly, they painted their faces, and wore other 
felkeshaire, and were never feene abroade but fumptuoufly, and 
richly appareld ; their houfes were as beautifull as the Temples of 
the gods. At length they came to fuch a height of pride and in- 
folence, that they cafl off all religion, entring and feafmg on the 
ornaments, revenues, and donaries of the Churches. And at 
length were all confumed by fiiy globes falling from heaven, &c. 
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Charon, Menippvs, Mercvry^ 



The Argument 

CHaron t/t€ Ferriman exclaimes vpan 
Menippus, for not paying him hisfarty 
By him being wafted ouer Phlegeton ; 
For which thefe two ai great d^ention are, 
Charon isfor<^d to pardon it in the end] 
For he that nothing hath mujl nothing fpend. 



The D1AI.0GVE. 

Char. T) Ay me my fare, thou wretch. 

J7 Menip, Nay, Icold outright. 
If thou to heare thy felfe fpeake tak*ft delight. 

Char, My due for thy trajedlion downe here lay. 

Menip, I prethee how can he that hath not, pay ? 

Char, Is*t poffible there any one can be 
That is not worth a fmgle halQ)enny % 

Menip, I know not to whom elfe thou prated 
here. 
But for myne owne part I have none I fweare. 
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Char, rie baft thee with this (hip-rope, if my hire 
Thou tendreft not. 

Memp, Then Ihall my ftaflfe afpire 
To fly about thine eares. 

Char. So long a cut 
Muft I take paines to waft thee, and thou put 
To no expence at all? 

Menip. Let Hermes ftand 
Ingag'd for me, who gave me to thine hand. 

Merc. By /^^, in time I Ihallbe ill befted,' 
If I be put to pay fares for the dead. 

Char. He fhdl not fo pafle from me. 

Men. For his fake 
Continue ftill thy courfe, ahd quickly make 
Towards the fhore ; What to thy (hare can fall 
From him who (as thou feeft) hath nought at all ? 

Char. Didft thou not know what thou (houldfl 
bring along ? 

Menip, 'Tis true I did, but can excufe the wrong ; 
I had it not, becaufe I want to give, 
Is't therefore fit that I (hould ever live ? 

Char. Wilt thou be he then, who alone canft 
boaft 
To have ferried this great river without coft? 

Menip. Not fo, oh Charon^ wanting to defray. 
Thou haft my paines, I pumpt part of the way. 
Then tug'd at th' oare, being that only foule 
Who in thy barge did neither moume nor houle. 

Char. Tu(h, thefe are nothing to my fare that's 
due. 
Lay downe my halfpenny, my fare, in view. 

Men. Not having it, beft way to end this ftrife. 
Is, That thou Charon beare me backe to Ufe« 

Char. For that Gramercy, fo I might be fure. 
From jEocus a beating to endure. 
This bafe Ghoft would perfuade me to the whip, 
. Men. Be not fo peevifh then. 

Char. What's in that fcrip 
Thou keepft fo clofe about thee ? 
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Men. A finall cheat,- 
A littie pulfe for Hecate to eat 

Char, Tell me, <A Mercury^ whence haft thou 
brought , 
This Dog to us ? a wretch that mindeth nought. 
What ftrange things talkt he by the way, I guiding 
The helme, whileft he was all the while deriding 
The paflengers % what -a loud coile he kept, 
He only finging whileft the other wept ? 

Merc, Knowft thou not him 1 he hath a fpirit 
daring, 
Hee's bold, free fpoken, and for nothing caring : 
This is Menipptis, (Foole.) 

Char, Well, if againe 
I take him here, '- 

Men, Thou threatneft me in vain : 
This paffage, though not far 'twixt fhore and fhore, 
Yet once being jJaft, cannot be traveld more. 
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Menippvs, ^Eacvs, Pythagoras, 
Empedocles, and Socrates. 

The Argument] 

IVdge iEacus doth to Menvp^xxs Jhow 
The obfcure Ghojls and Sulphur Vaults below. 
And after that he brings him to the Plaine 
Where both the Valiant and the Wife remaine : 
Who as thefreeneffe of his tongue him guides^ 
( Wretched himfelfe) their forrowes he derides. 



The DiALOGVE. 



"XT Ow even by Pluto I entreat thee (how 



Menip. _ ^ _ 

J^"^ ' (O Aeacus) to me the Vaults below. 
Aeac, Not all, MenippuSy that were hard to do : 
But fuch efpecially as belongs vnto 
Thy late demand, namely the prime and choice; 
If thefe content, I'le liften to thy voice. 
Thou knowft that to be Cerberus^ and him 
The ferriman, who from the rivers brim 
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Traje6led thee : this, Periphlegeton : 

That the Lake Styx^ thine eyes now dwell upon. 

Men, I know both thee and thefe, JEocus the 
Great, , 

Who in this portch hath a determine feat. 
To obferve all entrance, I have likewife feen 
The Furies, with th' infemall King and Queen. 
The men of old I now defire to fee, 
Precelling others in nobilitie. 

JE,ac* This Agamemnon is, Achilles hee, 
That Idomen^ a third rankt in degree, 
And next them placed : The fourth difcovered, 
Ulyffesy A' ax then, next Diomed, 
The reft, the far fam'd Grecian Hero's are. 

Menip, O thou ingenious Horner^ fee how bare, 
How groveling and how dejedled lie. 
How low the heads of thy great Rapfodie ; 
Ignoble and obfcure they now are all, 
Alhes and duft, trifles in value fmall ; 
For (as thy felfe faid) nothing hath produdlion, 
But*s mutable and fubie6l to corruption. 
Now j^acus what's he ? 

JSuc. Cyrus hee's caFd. 
Now he that next him fits fo much appaFd, 
Croefus the Rich ; Sardanapalus then. 
Who was the moft effeminate of men : 
Beyond thefe Midas, and that Xerxes, 

Menip, How % 
Is it my fortune then to meet thee now 
(Thou wickedeft of wretches) in this plight, 
Who once didft put whole Greece into affright 1 
That o're the raging Hellefpont mad'ft bridges. 
And with thy fleet hadft purpofe o're the ridges 
Of mighty mountaines to have faild ('tis knowne.) 
But what a poore Snake is that Croefus growne % 
Pardon me, ^acus, for above all, 
I have a great minde with Sardanapal 
To go to prefent buffets. 

JSac, Do not fo. 
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He is fo weake and womanifli, the lead blow 
Will breake his skull to pieces. 

Men, As I can 
lie gripe him the, halfe woman and halfe man. 

^ac. Wilt thou fee thofe in wifedome did futr 
paffe? 

Menip, By any means. 

jEac, Behold Pythaf^oras, 

Men, Haile, thou Euphorbus, {a) or Apollo^ or what 
Thou wouldfl be calld by elfe, I give thee that 

Pythag. Haile to thee likewife. 

Men. Speak and do not lie, 
Hall thou about thee (lill thy golden thigh ? 

Pythag, I have it not But tell me, I intreat, 
If thou hall ought within thy fcrip to eat ? 

Men, Pulfe, nothing elfe : Thy words are meerly 
wail, 
For that I know thy pallat cannot talle. 

Pythag, Yet give me part ; amongfl us here below 
Dodlrines are taught which then we did not know. 
As namely. That Siere nothing is to boot 
Between a Bean and a Satyrion root 

^ac. Cad thyne eyes further now, for befides 
thefe, 
Here's Solonj fon to Ercecefiides. 
Thales and Pittachus, With th' other Sages, 
Whofe memories (hall live to after- Ages : 
And thefe alone feem pleafant 'mongll the reft, 
locond and free, as with no cares oppreft. 

Afenip, Covered with alhes from the toe to th* 
head 
What might he be, that looks fo like to bread 
Bak'd on an hearth unfwept, blifter'd befide,. 
As if he late had rolled been, or fry'de 1 

^ac. Empedocles, 

Men, He that from iEtna came, 
Halfe broild of late, I know him for the fame : 
Thou excellent of foot, what was the caufe 
Thou threwft thee headlong into -Etna's jawes % 
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Emped. Madneffe it was, Mmippus, 
Mmip. Not, by Iove\ 
But a vain arrogance, pride, and felfe-love, 
With madneffe added, though thou didll not fee 't ; 
Thefe fcorcht thee, with th^ fandals on thy feet 
Thou Worthlefle, what have ail thy feignings bred, 
Being now as others thruft amongft the Dead. 
But SocrateSy oh ^acusy where's hee % 
The only man I now defire to fee. 

^ac. With Nejlor and Faiamedes conforting, 
And thofe with whom he bed loves to be fporting. 
Menip, Yet were he here, I would falute him 

faine. 
^ac. Behold then that bald Fellow. 
Menip. All are plaine 
And without haire ; it is an equall note, 
As well amongft thefe, as in place remote. 
/Eac. He without nofe. 
Menip, Why, amongft great and Imall, 
I cannot fpy one wife amongft them all. 
Socrat Poft thou feeke me, Menippus f 
Menip. Thee alone. 

Socr, How ftand all things in Athens t long agone 
It is fmce I came thence. 

Menip. Many yong men. 
Puny and junior Sophifts, fuch as then 
Durft not have talkt in publique, now looke hye. 
And openly profeffe Philofophie. 
Nay, who tiieir habits ftiall obferve, the gate 
Muft needs confeffe that they ftill imitate 
The old Philofophers. Th'haft feen, I know, 
How Arijlippus to thefe Vaults below, 
And Plato came : daubd with fweet unguents, th* one : 
The other in fmooth flatteries, caft upon 
The Tyrant of Sicilia. 
Socrat. But of me 
What cenfure they % 

Menip. A bleffed Ghoft to be, 
And one, in thofe daies^ whofe predi^ing tongue 
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Spake of all things that to this place belong. 
And therefore they adnuFel^ee/hold thee rare, 
With whom noae^l^the Sages might compare ; 
Above them skild, of fuch things (peaking truefl, 
Yet (footh to fay) I think more than thou knewefl. 

Socr. I fpake of thefe things as my skill enabled, 
Which they held dreams, and that I meerly fabled. 

Menip. What are thefe three about thee ? 

Socr, In a word, 
Charmides^ Phedrus, Ciima!s fon the third. 

Menip, 'Tis well done (here too) to profefle thy 
Sea, 
And life thofe thy faire followers with refpedl. 

Socr, What can I better do, my felfe to pleafe ? 
Come then, fit downe, and by us take thine eafe. 

Menip, Not I, by J^ove^ but inflantly return e. 
To heare Sardanapal and Crcsfus moume : 
Next to thefe two my manfion I will keepe, 
Of purpofe to deride them when they weepe. 

^ctc. I mufl be gon too, ai^d hate fpeciall care 
Left fome ghoft fteale hence whirft we abfent are. 
My place is where thou foundft me, next the dore ; 
When next we meet, I'le Ihew thee ten times more; 

Menip, I thanke thee ^acuSy even with my 
heart: 
We have feen enough at one rime, now let's part. 



Vpon Menippusy yEacuSy Pythagoras. 

(a) T^ VphorbuSi was a noble Trojane, the fonne of Pantkus, 
J— -> who woimded Patrodus^ and was after flaine by Achilles, 
being hurt in the thigh ; he was laid to have one made him of 
gold. Pythagoras faid, that his foule was in him in that time of 
the Troian wane, that hee might better perfwade his Scholars. 
Concerning the opinion which he held concerning the tranfmigra- 
tion of mens foides, from one body to another. 
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EREVS, 
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HERSITES, 



;, M 



ENIPPVS. 



The Argument 

T) Etwixt Therfites and Aglaia's Son 

jrj A fudden emulation is digun, 

Which of them both {being dead) is now mojifaire. 

The Morall (hewes, In death alike we are. 



The DiALOGVE. 

Ner, 'TpO end this new borne ftrife, Therfites fee, 

JL Here comes Menippusy he Ihal Vmpire be. 
Prethee thou Cynick thy free cenfure tel. 
Which of us two in beauty mod excelL 

Menip. Refolve me firfl, Who are you that thus 
feeke 
To make me judge ? • 

Ner. I Nereus the faire Greeke. 

Therf. Deform'd Therfites I. 

Men. But tell me now, 
Which (a) Nereus, which \b) Therfites ? for I vow 
I cannot gueffe. 
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Therf, In this thou art o'recome, 
'Nereus : Menippus cannot give his doome, 
We are fo like. What though blinde Homer boaft, 
And flile thee faired of the Grecian hod I 
What though my thin and unkemb'd fcattered haire 
Fell in long Elfe-locks from my fcalpe, now bare 1 
Do not my living ouglineffe revile, 
Death ranks us now together in one file. 
Therefore to have this difference quickly ended, 
NoW iudge (i) Menippus. 

Ner, Am not I defcended 
From Charopes and Aglaia^ fam'd fo far 
'Bove all that came vnto the Trojan war, 
For my rare beauty % 

Menip, But Nereus kno\^, 
None bring their beauty to thefe Vaults below. 
Of the fine flefh thou bragfl of, wormes have fed, 
Leaving thee nought fave bones, like us now dead. 

Ner. Aske Homer ^ of what fame Nereus was then. 
And he will anfwer, The moil faire of men ; 
Afcribing Beauties praife fully to mee. 

Men. Thou tellfl me dreames : I iudge by what 
I fee. 
If amongfl them that knew thee in thofe dales 
Thou wert fo famous, feek from them thy praife. 

Ner. Am I not then the fair^fl ? 

Menip. Nor he, nor thou. 
Nor any one that is amongfl us now. 
Can claime precedence : for equalitie 
Reignes 'mongfl the Dead. 

Therf. And that's enough for me. 



Annotations upon Nireus^ Therjites^ &c. 

(a) TV T Ireus was a young man amongfl the Greekes who 
1 A| came to the warres of Troy, whofe beauty and fea - 
ture Homer in his Iliades mightily commended : to whom I re- 
ferre fuch as defire to be more fully fatisfied of him. 

6 R 
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(b) ThtrfUes^ a milhapen and deformed Captaine in the Grecian 
Hoil, as crooked in minde ' as body, who bitterly railing againil 
Achilles, he being mightily inraged againil him, flue him with a 
blow under the eare ; his deformity was fo great, that from thence 
arofe a Proverbe which hath continued even to this day, TkerfiU 
fddior, afperfl upon any fligmatick, and crooked fellow; you 
fliall reade him fully defcribed and chara(5lerd by Homer in his 
firft and fecond booke of Iliads. 

(c) Menippus was a Poet, and mailer to Cicero the famous Ora- 
tour t but by this perfonated by Lucian, is intended a Cynick 
Philofopher, dogged both in his behaviour and writings, in imita- 
tion of whom, Varro the Orator writ a Satyr, and intitled it 
Satyra Menippea, It is reported of him, that fuch money as he 
had hoorded together by ufury and the like fordid meanes, was 
fo deare unto him, that being robbed thereof, he grew into de- 
fpaire, and miferably hanged himfelfe. His whole life ye may 
reade defcribed at large by Diogenes LaMius, 
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lupiTER, Mercury, Ivno, Pallas, 
Venvs, and Paris, 

The Argument of the Dialogue, entl- 
tuled Deorum Ittdidum. 

THe Troian Paris, being yet a Swaine, 
Is made the Judge of Ates golden BcUL 
Three goddeffes contend^ but two in vaine; 
Venus {faire Beauties Queeni) prevailes 'bove all. 

With Youth, herfratie gifts are more potent charmes^ 
^Than Inno's^ate, than Pallas Arts or Armes, 



The Dl ALOG V E, 

lupit, 'TpAke (^Mercury) this Apple, and make 

X fpeed 
To Phrygia, there where Prtams fon doth feed 
His herds of Cattell ; thou art fure to find hira 
In Ida mount, the part that's now aflign'd him 
Caird Gargarus': and thus much to him fay 
From yupiter^ That we command him (lay 
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All other his a£faires ; for being yong, 

And beantifull withall, of a quicke tongue, 

Whom moll for amatorious things commend. 

Him we appoint this doubtfull canfe to end, 

And he alone Ihall the prime Ympier bee, 

I'o tell which goddeffe is the fair*ll of three : 

She that's crownd VidlreiTe by the Trojan Boy, 

For meed this golden Apple ftiall enioy. 

This is the houre that calls you to be gon : 

I am no competent judge to take upon 

Me this arbitrement, (ince I approve, 

They all have equall portion in my love ; 

And, were it poffible, I would renowne 

Each feverall Beauty with a Vidlors Crowne, 

A§ bee'ng to me like deare. Whofo (hall give 

The Palme to one, he cannot chufe but live 

In envy of the other : therefore I 

Allow me no fit ludge. Go then, apply 

Your felves in hafle unto that Phrygian Swaine, 

Whp is defcended of a regall flraine. 

And Coufm to my Ganinted\ a Youth 

Simple, (as mountain-bred) who nought fave truth 

Knowes, and there's none that hath beheld his face, 

But would efleeme him worthy this great grace. 

Venus, For my part, lupiter^ what would I care. 
If in this cenfiu-e. Which (hould be mod faire, 
Thou wouldfl us inllantly to Minos fend. 
What can he finde in me to reprehend % 
However I am confident, yet thefe 
*Tis likewife fitting the yong man fhould pleafe. 

luno. Neither have we, oh Venus, caufe to feare. 
Should Mars your Sweet-heart be made Vmpier here. 
But to this Youth felecfled we affent, 
And (be he what he will) we reft content. 

lup. Is this your minde, my lovely Pallas ? Tufh, 
I now perceive you tume your eies and blufh : 
Such baihfulnefle becomes chafte Virgins ftill ; 
I take thy filence for confent, thy will 
I finde with theirs hath correfpondence : Go, 
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And from yong Paris thy precedence know ; . 
But take this charge from me, In thofe that fpeed not, 
Malice or fpleen againll the ludge it breed not, 
Nor the yong man with any mifchiefes threat, 
Since all of you alike cannot be great 

Merc. Proceed we then : this path diredlly leades 
Vnto thofe Phrygian paftures and faire Meads ; 
I'le (hew the way, you follow me apace. 
Be all of courage, I both know the place. 
And Paris too, a beautifuU yong man, 
And in thefe amorous contentions can 
As much as any ; fit to undergo 
This charge, and will not iudge amifle, I know- 

Venus, All this is as it (hould be : I delight 
In one not partiall, that will cenfure right 
But is he yet a Bachelor, canll tell, 
Or doth ioiQ& Wife or Damfell with him dwell I 

Merc. I cannot lay hee's altogether cleare 
And free from women. 

Ven. How*s that I let me heare. 

Merc, There lives with him a fmug Idsean I^jfife, 
Sufficiently faire, and one may palfe 
Amongft the reft, but rufticall, as bred 
In the fame mountaine where his herd ^ is fed : 
Oft in famiUar conference I have feen them. 
But tooke no note of any love between them. 
Why aske you Venus ? 

Ven, For no ill intent ; 
It came into my tlioughts by accident 

Miner, 111 doft thou. Mercury^ and us much 
wrong, 
To hold us in fad conference fo long. 

Merc. Not fo Minerva^ lovely Venus fpake 
Nothing 'gainft you ; only (he chanc'd to make 
A queftion, if this Paris had a Bride. 

Minerv. If nothing elfe, why didft thou clofely 
hide 
Such talke from us I 

Mere. She fpake the word by chance ; 
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To keep*t from you was but my ignorance. 

Miner. Hath he none then 1 

Mere* It feemes not 

Miner. Doth he incline 
To militarie Arts and difcipline? 
Is he of warlike fpirit, from a flraine 
Ambitious after glory 1 or meere Swaine ? 

Merc. In that you plunge me ; but as I can gueflfe, 
Being yong and llrong, what can he promife lelfe, 
Than prove a hopefuU fouldier 1 

Ven. Well, you fee 
I 'plaine me not, nor is it griefe to mee, 
That you two fpake in privat ; thefe complaints 
Fit jealous heads, but none of Venus Saints. 

Merc. Take nothing ill, faire Ventis, I befeech, 
For truly to refolve you, her late fpeech 
To yours had reference : Then (if you are wife) 
Prefume this, nought can bare you of your prife ; 
The felfe fame aniwer that to you I made, 
I gave to her. Tth mean time whil'fl we trade 
In this difcourfe, the greatell part aflign'd us 
Of this our way we haue pad, and left behind us 
The ftars already ; Phrygia is not far, 
For in our view Ida and Gargarus ar* ; 
And if I be not much deceived, I fpy 
Paris the ludge that mud your beauties try. 

luno. But I fee no fuch man. 

Merc. Clole by me fland, 
And call your eye that way, toward the left hand. 
Not to ,the mountain top, but to the fide, 
Where you may fpy a caves mouth gaping wide. 
By which a faire herd's grafing. 

luno. No fuch fight 
Myne eies are guilty of. 

Merc. Look here forth right, 
luft as my finger points, and in your fight 
Will fall a goodly herd of Beeves and Cowes ; 
Not where the rocke unto the fteepeft growes. 
But towards the middle part, fomewhat defcending. 
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Behinde them comes a Swaitie, it feemes, intending 
To keepe them clofe together, left they flray, 
Downe from the rocks he makes his fpeediefl way ; 
Holding withall a Iharpe goad in his hand. 

luno. Now Hermes I begin to underftand : 
If that be he, I fpy him. 

Merc, *Tis confeft : 
But being now fo neere the earth, 'tis beft 
(If fo you thinke it fitting) we defcend. 
And towards him a moderat pace extend ; 
Left foufing on the fudden from an hye, 
The frighted Swaine may take his heeles and fly. 

lu'no. Hermes fpeakes well : Let's all at once 
alight ; 
You ( Ventis) in this way have beft infight, 
As ftie therein beft skild, who (as Fame tells) 
Vpon this mountain e oft in caves and cells, 
To fatiate your luft, and pay Loves debt. 
In Vulcans abfence with Anchifes met. 

Venus, lunoj your fcoffes and taunts are ill 
appl/de. 
Nor do they move me. 

Merc. Come, rie be your Guide, 
Thefe well knowne paths I did of cuftome tread. 
When lupiter firft lov'd his Ganimed ; 
They were then frequent with me, as being fent 
Still to and fro, to accomplifti his intent : 
When hither like an Egle he defcended, 
I prefent was, (for alwaies I attended, 
And in his rape affifted) at what time 
He fnatcht him hence, unto yon place fublime. 
The Lad by chance clofe by his Fold was fitting. 
Voice to the pipe, the pipe to his voice fitting. 
love foaring high, downe on the fudden Ihifteth, 
Behinde him falls, and at an inftant lifteth 
Him gently from the earth, his crooked bill 
Faftning vpon the wreath the Lad kept ftill 
About his browes, griping and holding faft 
Yet (without harme) th* afi&ighted Youth, who' agaft, 
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Tumeth his head the clean contrary way, 
Not knowing what to thinke, much leffe to fay : 
His oten pipe he then let fall through feare. 

But leaving this difcourfe, we now draw neere 
The ludge we came to feek for. Herdfman God fave 
thee. 

Paris. The like to thee yong man : I only crave 
thee 
To be refolv'd, What art thou? and to tell 
What are thefe faire ones that in (hape excell ? 
They are not fuch as daily we behold 
Vpon thefe hills their flocks to graze and fold, 
But fairer much. 

Merc. Know, thefe no women be, 
But of more high ilrain and fublimitie ; 
That, lufio ; Jtnat Minerva ; Venus (hee. 
And I^the^bn of Maia^ Mercurie. 
love greets thee thus : Why do thy fpirits faile ? 
Why trembrft, and fo fuddenly lookfl pale % 
Feare not, there is no danger, his command 
Is, Thou 'twixt thefe the vnpartiall Vmpire ftand. 
Of their choice features : Thus he bad me fay, 
Since thou thy felfe art beautifull, and may 
(Though in this Ida there be Louers many) 
Yet in thefe complements compare with any. ^ 
Therefore to thee this iudgement I commit, 
As vnto him that bed can cenfure it : 
Behold this Golden Apple, and advife, 
'Tis of the choicefl beauty, the rare prife. 

Paris. Pray give me leave, what's there infciib'd 
to view ; 
Give to the Fair eft this as Beauties due. 
How can I, my Lord Mercury^ bee'ng humane. 
And lead of Mortals, a meere ruilick fwaine. 
Be a fufficient judge ! that love fhould prove me 
In matters weighty and fo far above me 1 
Such defceptations would be better try'de 
In cities wall'd, where men are folely apply'de 
To delicacies : what more can you expe^ 
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From me, than cenfure thofe that I prote6l ; 
To fay, that (he Goat is than this more faire, 
And that this Heifer may with that compare : 
To iudge of fuch I may perhaps have skill ; 
But thefe are beautiful! alike, and ilill 
The more my ravilht eies vpon them dwell, 
The more they feem in beauty to excell : 
Such admirable parts in all I fpye, 
From none of them I can retra6l myne eye ; 
Where firfl it faflens it infills, and thence 
I hardly can withdraw myne Optick fence : 
How am I then diilradled feverall waies, 
Where dill the prefent Objedl I mud praife ? 
Where having dwelt with pleafure, if by chance, 
Vpon a fecond I (hall hap to glance, 
Myne eye*s took captive and furpris'd again. 
For thence I (Irive to ranfom it in vain. 
What judgement can I give, when I proteft, 
ThQ beauty that is neered will (hew bed : 
Then what a tumult it within me breeds, 
When as by birth-right each of them fucceeds 1 

In briefe, who to my true fence can redore me. 
Their pulchritudes being circumfus'd all o're me 1 
As if my weake conceivements to confound, 
At once they circle and involve me round ; 
Now I could wi(h I had eies behinde, before. 
And that I were like Argos, (eies all o're) 
lud, only I (hall then my judgement call, 
When I this Apple can difpofe to all 

Let me collect my felfe ! This is the Wife 
And Sider t6 Great lave, with whom to have drife 
Were dangerous. Thefe two his daughters, and 
'Gaind them how can my oppofition dand, 
Without much prejudice 1 

Merc, All I can fay, 
Tis yaves command, thou mud perforce obey. 

Paris, One thi^g perfuade them, Mercury, I in- 
treat, 
That the two Vanqui(ht would nor rage nor threat ; 
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But to impute it, if they lofe the prife, 
To the fraile weakneffe of a Mortals eies. 

Merc. They fo haue promised : but the time drawes 
on, 
That now thy fentende mud be caird vpon. 

Far. Then to pleafe one, I'le dare the fpleen of 
two, 
For in this ftraight what lelle can Paris do 1 
Yet one thing, Hermes, I with leave would know, 
Is it enough to judge by th' outward fhew, 
Perufing them thus habited and clad ? 
Or wert not fit a nearer courfe were had ? 
To have them all flript naked, that myne eye 
May view them with more curiofitie ? 

Merc. A quellion that from found difcretion 
growes, 
And being ludge, they are at thy difpofe. 

Paris. At my difpofe 1 Then I will haue all three 
Stript to their skinnes. 

Merc. He* hath fpoke ; fo it mufl be. 
Vnbrace your felues, put off, and nothing hide ; 
Whilfl he furveighs each part, I*le tume afide. 

luno. Well apprehended, Paris, and fee, I 
Difrobe me firfl : Now this way turne thine eye. 
Behold my white wrifls, and my arms quite bare. 
And are not thefe incomparably rare ? 
I am nor flaring, nor yet narrow ey'de, 
Thefe two the marks of Cowardife or Pride ; 
Where e*re thy curious eye fhall now invade, 
I' am equally and vniformly made. 

Paris. Difrobe you likewife, Venus. 

Minerva. Not in hafle, 
Till fhe hath ta*ne her girdle from her wafle, 
And cafl it by ; that firfl thing let her grant thee. 
For, Paris, fhee's a Witch, and will inchant thee, 
Being long fludied in prefligious guiles. 
Arid apt to circumvent thee with her fmiles. 
Nor was it meet fhe fhould have come thus gay, 
Trickt vp in colours and fuch rich array. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Dial. iS, Deorum Indicium. 251 

Her cheeks with fundry paintings plaiftred o're, 
Like to fome Proflitute or obfcoene Whore : 
When nothing but bare form and feature true 
Should be expos'd vnto the Judges view. 

Paris. Of that inchanted Belt you well advife ; 
Cafl it away. 

Venus, Why doth not ihe likewife 
Her glorious plumed helmet cafl afide, 
Or heave the brim that doth her forehead hide, 
Difplaying her uncovered face and bred, 
But with her truncheon flrikes vpon her crefl, 
As if Ihe meant the ludge to terrifie, 
That 'he th' upright cauie might not verifie 1 
Or elfe (her threatning Burgaret cafl hence) 
Her blew faint eies mighjt give the ludge offence. 
' Miner. There lies myne helmet 

Venus. There my girdle by. 

luno. We now all bare to thine infpedlion ly. 

Paris. O love^ thou Wonder-maker, make me 
bold. 
What glorious objedls do I now behold ! 
What pulchritude % What extafy'de delight % 
What a rare Virgin's that 1 how faire, how bright ? 
But Ihe, how venerable % nay, divine % 
What royall power within her front doth fliine % 
What majeflie 1 yet intermixt with love, 
She alone worthy to be wife to love. 
How lovely Ihines the tother in my face ? 
With what a moving irrefiflable grace ? 
Her tempting lips, fo paralleld in meetneffe, 
Whifper^to me all blandifhment and fweetnelTe. 
Of this vnbounded furplufage of pleafure, 
I am now fated in abundant meafure : 
Therefore fo pleafe them to my will attone, 
I gladly would perufe them one by one ; 
Being ambiguous in my felfe, and doubt, 
(Diflradled thus) I fhall not long hold out : 
How can my brain or eye be truly guided, 
Being at once fo many waies divided. 
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Venus, So let us do. 

Paris, You two your felves retyre ; 
But luno flay. 

luno. It is my fole defire. 
And when thou haft with thy acuteft eyes 
Perus'd this feature, void of all difguife, 
And with thy mofl inquifitive eyes made way 
Through all that thou canfl poflibly difplay, 
I'le give the reft place Great is my donation, 
If I prevaile by thee : malfe proclamation, 
That I am ViiSlVefTe, and take luno's word, 
lie of all Afia make thee King and Lord. 

Paris. I am not fway'd with gifts : but be you gon, 
What's right and iuft muft now be thought vpon. 
Draw neere, Minerva, 

Miner. See, I am at hand : 
If in this ftrife of Beauty firft I fland, 
And thou pronounce me faireft ; from thy cattell, 
I'le bring tiiee vnto many a glorious battell, 
From whence thou, vanquifht never Ihalt retyre ; 
I'le make thee a prime Generall, and afpire 
To deeds of fame and honor, in all which 
Thou fhalt be conqueror, crown'd with triumphs rich. 

Paris. Of thundring wars I {Pallas) have no 
feare; 
Peace (as you fee) is publifht everywhere, . 
Phrygia and Lydia are now both at reft, 
Neither with forrein nor home-broiles opprefl, 
My fathers Empire is in quiet : yet 
Thinke not that I your noble gifts forget ; 
You may hope well, yet know me thus far flayd, 
I being ludge muft not with bribes be fwayd : 
Take up your garments, put your Helmet on, 
r have feen fufficient, you may now be gon. 
Now your time calls you, Venus. 

Venus. I am here. 
And be not fparing, Paris^ with eies cleere 
Contemplate me in all and every member, 
Pafte nothing curforily, but ftill remember 
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What now thou feed ; fix both thine eies and heart 
Not in one place, but all and every part, 
And where the obje6l pleafeth let them dwell ; 
Then truly iudge if I the reft excell. 

Whilft th' other fences are full feafted here, 
Lend me (oh Faire one) for a while thine eare ; 
I' have feen thee oft, and have obferVd thee long 
To be a Youth more beautifuU and ftrong 
Than any other here in Phrygia bred ; 
So I have thought, fo I have often fed. 
Yet as I for thy curious parts commend thee, 
For fome things I of force muft reprehend thee ; 
Who 'mongft thefe crags and rocks confum'ft thy 

prime, 
Spending thy beauty, which will fade by time, 
In folitudes, with beafts that peopled are, 
And not in cities, who can judge what's rare : 
What (prethee) in thefe mountaines canft thou gain ? 
Thy Beeves and Cowes (hall cenfure thee in vain, 
Thou' art loft amongft them : it (hould be thy pride, 
(Richly arrayd) to feeke thee out a Bride, 
No ShepherdelTe or ruftick Damfell, fuch 
As Ida in aboundance yeelds too much. 
I would have thee finde out fome Grecian Queen, 
Such as in Argos are, or Corinth feen. 
Or in Lacena. Now I call to minde, 
There's Spartan Hellen ; oh that thou'couldft finde 
And compaffe her^: to thee I make confeflion, 
Shee's yong and beautifull beyond expreffion. 
Nay in all parts both outward and interior, 
(Still view me) no way to this Ihape inferior ; 
And what above thefe Ihould inflame thy minde, 
She is not coy, but affable and kinde : 
Who had fhe feen, as I behold thee now 
(All fortunes quite relinquiflit) would, I vow. 
As knowing no way to be better fped, 
Fly to thine armes, thy bofome, and thy bed. 
Perhaps of fuch an one you have heard tell. 

Paris, Never, oh Venus^ but you pleafe me well 



Digitized by 



Google 



254 Deorum Itcdicitim. Dial. iZ, 

In her defcription : on : to whatfoeVe 
You fpeake of her, Tie give attentive eare. 

Venus, She was the childe of Laday than her 
mother, 
(Till (he outflript her) liv'd not fuch another. 
For Lada was loves Paramor, who then 
To have of her fruition, like a fwan, 
Downe fowfmg came from heaven, by whofe con- 

greffion 
Hellm, is loves owne daughter, by fucceffion. 

Paris. Of what afpedl is (he 1 

Vent^, White without fpot ; 
And needs (he muft, being 'twixt two Swans begot : 
That (he is foft and tender, agrees well ; 
Conceived and bom too in a fmooth white (hell ; 
Naked (he wreftles oft for exercife, 
And from thefe games retumes with many a prife : 
Sutors from all parts have come thronging to her, 
And happy he could finde the grace to woo her. 
Nay, fuch as have bin forced to go without her, 
Not only threatned, but rais'd war about her. 
Even Thefeus held her choice of all his blifles, 
Nor could he (lay till (he were ripe for ki(res, 
But ravi(ht her yet yong : but when (he came 
To a full feather, her unequaVd fame 
Grew with her feature : then the Optimates, 
Princes, and of the Argives the diiefe States 
Solicited her Nuptials : the prime man 
Was Menelaus the Pelopidan, 
He wood and woon ; and yet if thou agree. 
Her and her Dower I will confer on thee. 

Paris. What's this you (peake % will you your pains 
imploy 
To give me, whom another doth enioyi 

Venus. Is that a thing which difficult appeares % 
Thou art as yong in knowledge as in yeares. 
I promife what I can performe with eafe. 

Paris. Shew m^ the means how, and it well (hall 
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Venus. Then thus: Thou (halt a voyage vnder- 
take 
To travell through all populous Greece, and make 
That thy defigne. Now when thou (halt arrive 
At Lacedemon, Helena will drive 
To give thee welcome. What (liall then fucceed 
Leave to my care, for thine it (hall not need. 

Paris. But this appeares incredible to me, - 
Impo(rible and meerly abfurd, that (he 
Should leave a husband, kingcjome, and a Crowne, , 
Subje6ls and fervants, and all thefe her owne, 
For(isiking land, to hazard the feas danger, 
To follow me, a rude gued and a (Iranger. 

Venus^, Be thou of courage ; for the fame intent 
I have two lovely children (hall be fent 
Thy Guides and Captaines, who with all facilitie 
Shall worke my ends : {Cupid and AmabUitii) 
Cupid (hall altogether imdermine her. 
And to thy felfe impulfively combine her. 
With thee (hall Amabilitie perfever, 
At all occafions be about thee ever ; 
By whofe infiifion thou (halt be infpir'd 
To' appeare to her much lovely, mod defir^d. 
I will be prefent there, the more to friend thee, 
And will entreat the Graces to attend thee. 
Who (hall be thy companions ; all together. 
What cannot we compell her to % and whether % 

Paris, And yet, faire Vetius^ I am dill in doubt, 
By what fafe means this may be brought about 
I love that Hellen^ though as yet unknowne, 
And (by what means I know not) I am groAvne 
Inamor'd of her ; for beholding thee; 
(O Venus) now me-thinks I Hellen fee. 
Me-thinks for Greece I now am vnder faile, 
In Sparta am fafe landed, and prevaile ; 
That I behold her in her beauties pride. 
And bring from thence a bright and glorious Bride. 
Why, e're begin, do I applaud the end % 
I grieve I adl not what I apprehend. 
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Venus, Be not too forward in thy love, I prethee. 
But (oh thou fair'fi of Neat-heards) take me with 

thee; 
Doat not too foone, nor be thou over-fpeedy, 
Till I my felfe thy Bride-bed have made ready, 
Having firft reconcird you : with condition 
That I of this great prife may have fruition. 
'Twill grace your manage, when as Vidlreffe I 
Shall prefent be at that Solemnitie, 
And after all fuch bufie pain and toile, 
Vnto my triimiph adde thy glonous fpoile. 
Do but thou make this golden Apple mine, 
Shee with her love and bride-bed are all thine. 

Paris. And yet perhaps when you have gained this 
prife, 
You may negledl, and me (a Swaine) defpife* 

Venus, Shall I fweare to thee ? 

Paris, No, it (hall fuffice. 
That you have paft your proraife. 

Venus, Heare me then, 
(O thou moil faire and beautifiill of men) 
I vow, all lets and cavils fet afide. 
This hand (hall give thee Hdlen for thy Bride^ 
That from all future dangers Pie defend thee, 
And in thy journey carefully attend thee, 
That (he Ihall follow thee, and proflitute 
Both will and body to thine amorous fuite : 
That I'le be there to fee how all things Hand, 
And have in all thefe an affiilant hand. 

Paris. But will you bring along rankt in their 
places 
Cupid zxA^Atnabilitie^ with the Graces 'I 

Venus, Doubt not I will, and to make quick dif- 
patch, 
Defire and Hymen^ to conclude the match. 

Paris, For thefe, and thefe alone, as fair'ft of all, 
Venus^ to thee I give the golden Ball. 
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Argument 

T 0,0/ whom we next difcuffe^ 
X Daughter toth^ River Inachusi 
(Thefairejl Nymph that liv^d that time, 
As being in her youth and prime) 
Wasfeen by love^ Md, and comprejl. 
Queen luno^ Her, as of the reft, 
Growne jealous dre, doth proje6l lay, 
How in their f ports them tq betray z 

Whom to prevent {J^ know not how) 
But love tranjhapes her to a Cow. 
The Goddeffe knowing how'indeard 
She was to him, comes to the Heard, 
And begs this Heifer, He not dar'd ., 
{However the requeft feenC d hard) 
Her to deny. Sheets now her charge, 
And nought her freedome can inlarge, 
Thepaffages that hence may grow, 
Thefequell will hereafter Jhow. 

Enter It, Daphne, with other Nymphs called Naiades^ (a) 
the Daughters of the Rivers neere adjacent. 



lo. 



Ere, Daphne, by your father Peneus 



H: 
ftreams 
(Which falling from the top of Pindus ip) mount, 
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Waters Hemonian Tempi) {c) let us fit, 
All daughters to the Rivers flowing ne^re : 
There old Apidanus fleales (murmuring) by ; 
Next, Poplar-fhadowed Empeus glides : 
Not for, AmphrifuSy y£asy {d) and 'mongll thefe, 
(Not lead) my father, gooid old Inachus 
Lifts up his reverend head, with frefli floures crown'd, 
Prefcribing lawes and limits to his flreams, 
To bound them in their channels, curb their torrent. 
Left in their pride they fhould o'refwell their banks ; 
Commanding them, through thoufand ftrange indents 
To pay his plenteous tribute to the feas. 
Daphne, And how much are we bound vnto the 

gods, 
(Faure lo) to be Nymphs, not generated 
From marifh Meares, nor yet from ftanding Lakes, 
From fedgy brooks, thick pooles, or (hallow foords. 
Nor yet from violent and robuftuous feas. 
Their waters keep a fmooth and gentle courfe, 
Not mov'd to fury by the warring windes ; 
Nor when loud fluxes fall to fwell their bounds, 
And make deep inundations on the meads : 
Nor can the parching drought fo dry their fprings. 
But that their channels keep a temperature : 
Their modeft fliallowes ferve us for coole baths 
In fummer time to play and wanton in : 
Their depths, to bate our hookes with wormes and 

flies, 
Faftned to lines made of fmall twifted filke, * 

And fo betray the creatures of the floud. . 
Their chryftall waves are Myrrhors, in the which 
We drefle our heads, and put thefe curies in forme, 
Sometimes fo cunningly, as if that Art 
Had power to exceed Nature : and againe, 
With carelefle, but fo curious a negledl. 
As if meere Chance did antecede them both, 
This makes us of the Satyrs fo admir'd. 
And of the Faunes and Swaines fo much beloved. 
lo. Why, have you Sutors, Daphne% 
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Daphne. Befides fuch, 
(For fliefe my father, by whofe will I am fwayd) 
Accounts as mean) of Gallants I have change ; 
Both City and the Court 

lo. But I may claim 
Prioritie above all water Nymphs, 
Nor can the Naiades compare with me ; 
No, Daphne^ not your felfe. The rurall Swaines, 
They gather from thefe banks mellifluous floures, 
And make you chaplets to adorn your browes, 
And (hadow your choice beauty from the Sun, 
Nay thinke them coflly Prefents : but I'am one 
To whom the gods themfelves have offred gifts. 
Then before all the daughters of thefe flouds 
I claim a jufl precedence. 

Daph. By what dream, 
Or rather by what brain-licke fantefie 
Hath lo been deluded ? 

lo. My apprehenfions 
Are no weake fantoms to beguile the fence, 
But reall, and in adlion ; with their form 
They besi-re a being fubflance. 
Daph. Hath your Beauty 
Had amongll men fuch long and flrange neglecfl, 
That lo would to colour fuch difgrace, 
Accufe the gods of weakneffe % 

lo. Let earths Beauties 
Cenfure of Earth, meere terren as yours be, 
And aime no further : the while this of myne 
Shall be new queflion'd by the Powers Divine. 

Daph, Now by what gods, for Heavens fake I 

lo. Not the meanefl, 
Or fuch as we call under-deities, 
As melancholy Saturn^ (by his fon 
Exil'd and baniflit from the fupreme rule) 
As Phxbus^ a meere Vaifal to the earthy 
And forc'd each naturall day to meafure heaven 
As Nepiune^ Soveraign o*re the Seas, to whom 
Our tributary rivers hourely pay : 

s 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



26o lupiter and lo. 

As Mercury, though fon to love himfelfe, 
No better than his Foot-boy or his Page, 
Compeld at every fummons to his fpeed : 
But of the potent Thunderer. 

Daph, He of whom 
You have leam'd to thunder thefe impoflible braves. 
lo, I am a(ham*d. 

To, Yes, that your beauty 's 
Compofed of the groffer elements, 
Want that attraction to call love himfelfe 
Down from his heavenly Fabrick, to behold 
Vs in our eminence. 

Daph, Strange wonder fure. 
To looke vpon that face in which we Mortals, 
And value it at beft, can nothing fpy, 
Breed admiration in a Deity ! 



A noife of thunder. Enter lupiter in his glory, hts 
Trifull in his hand burning : at fight of whom 
they fland affrighted. 



lo, Appeare, love, in thy glory, let them know 
Ei, fham*d confefTe their fond fimnifes vain. 
And what it is, thy god-head to prophane. 

Daph, Fly, fly, left we be thunder-ftrooke, away ; 
Let's feeke our fafety, danger's in our ftay. Exit, 

I up. Thou Daphne, who loves prefence now doft 
Ihun, 
Swifter ere long (halt ixoxsi Apollo run. 
But there lie that which makes us terrible. 
Affrighting gods and men. lo to thee 
In calmes I come, and Faire one make me proud, 
To feale the love which I lo long have vow'd. 

lo. What feale % what vow 1 
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lup. Both thou (halt finde imprefl 
On thy fraooth cheeke, foft lip, and Ivory brefl, 

lo. Forbeare to handle ; yet I never knew 
A man fo bold and rude : Can gods difpence, 
To teach us Women unknowne impudence 1 

lup. Nay rather we foUcit you to prove 
AVhat yet you have not tr/de, the fweets of love. 

lo. Things that I would not learn. 

lup. A Truant fliin 
If you want art lo^ I can teach you skill : 
Give me your hand, your lip :* why thefe but are 
The Prologue to a paftime much more rare. 
Women by nature are ambitious, and 
Long to know what they do not underfland. 
I*le pradlife you in that which you before 
Ne're knew. 

lo. In all this lip-fport % or what more 
Is in thefe kiffes meant % I am fo dull, 

Tup, All thefe my Comment Ihall explain at full 
In vain you flrive. 

lo. Should I do ought fave well, 
I were vndone, my fathers flouds would tell ; 
Thefe are his banks, theyl blab : What mean you ? 

fie ; 
They fwell above their bounds, only to fpie 
And fee what we are doing. Pi(h, away, 
Such deeds of darknefle can you do by day % 
Befides, fhall I confent to what you mean. 
Not all thefe filver drops can wafh me clean. 

Iiip, Where I doe (lain I can again make pure : 
And that Day fhall not hinder us, be fure : 
Arife you fogs and damps, your vapors gather, 
To fhroud us both from luno and thy father. 

lo. You make me blulh. A great damp arifeth. 

lup. Thefe blufhes none (hall fee ; 
Behold thefe mifls, to curtain us and thee. 

lo. Well, when what mofl you fue for, you have 
won. 
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My comfort is, I fee not what is done. 

lup. And lo now lie teach thee fports untry'de, 
In darkneffe beft a Virgins blufh to hide. Exeunt 



Enter luno. 

luno. Not in the heav'nsi where then % In vain it 
were 
To fearch the feas ; the blew vein'd Nerece 
And green hair'd Dorides with all their brats, 
Styl'd by the names of water goddeffes, 
(Though Proflitutes to Neptune) 'mougft them all 
Yeeld not a face to pleafe his curious eye. 
Where then ? The earth? I that, if any place, 
Yeelds choice of tempting Beauties : Argos bred 
A golden Danae, Thebes afforded an 
Alcmena and a wanton Semele ; 
Pelagia, a Califlo \ Sparta nurll 
A fwan-like Lceda^ (Strumpets) of all which 
I fought a fure, but found a vain revenge. 
Why may not then Theflalian Tempe yeeld 
Like fafcination, fince their impudence 
Is more and more encourag'd by my wrongs : 
Here then I make inquiry. The day 's cleare ; 
Whence come thefe foggy myfls that choke the aire, 
In fo ferene and bright an hemifphere % 
Aut ego faflor^ aut ego ledar. 
If from the earth, this fudden over-cafl 
Would fmell of thicke and fuffocating damps : 
If from the aire, or any fulph'rous fire, 
It would be found by their caliditie. . 
If fi*om the Rivers, or thefe moorifh fennes, 
Humiditie would tell us whence they were. 
No, thefe are forced, and by fome god-like power, 
Created for a more peculiar ufe : 
And now my jealoufie mod truly prompts me, 
'Tis fome illufion, made to blinde myne eies 
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From a new injury ; which if I finde, 

On this one Strampet I will ftudy more, 

Than all that have my vengeance fcap'd before. Exit 

Enter lupiter, and lo transformed into a Cow. 

yup. The clamorous Queen *s defcended from the 
Spheres, 
To finde the caufe of this illufive Fog : 
But lo I have fo tranfhap'd thee now. 
That fhe by no iheans can difcover thee ; 
And in that confidence lie front her boldly. 

lun, yove heare ? my jeloufies are then not vain, 
Howe're lie give him gentle entertaine, 
Concealing what's within. 

lup. My lovely luno 1 

lun. My Brother and my Husband lupiter ? 

lup. What make you here on earth ? 

yun. What other reafon, 
But that I mid my foveraign Lord in heaven ; 
And then I yoakt my Peacocks, to their bills 
Ty'd filken bridles, and in my light chariot 
Made of fine gold, and deckt with Eflrich plumes, 
Defqended as you fee. But what aflfaire 
(Might luno be lo bold to aske her Lord) 
Detaines you now in Tempe % 

yup. Though it fits not 
Your Sex to aske a thing that ill befeemes, 
Or pry into the counfels of the gods ; 
Yet thus much lie refolve you ? I came downe 
To cenfure here fome caufes amongfl men, 
And fet things crooked upright 

yun. Now I fpy 
That which hath drawne him headlong from the 

sky, 
And I will make th' Adulterer himfelfe 
Author of my lull vengeance. 

lup. Thou once gon. Spoken afide. 

She were again tranfhap'd, and we both one. 
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Sweet luno will you once more mount your Chariot> 
And keep your flate above : My defignes ended, 
I will not long be from you. 

lun. My craft now 
Shall match his cunning ; if there be in me 
A godhead, I have caft her deftiny. 
Deare loving Lord, fince 'twas my kindeneffe drew 

me 
To fee vnto your fafety (though I know 
The Deities in every place fecure) 
Give me fome gift on earth, that I in heaven 
May applaud your royall bounty. 

lup. Be it bred 
Beneath the Moon, 'tis my Satumia^s. 

lun, I have not feen fo fweet and lovely a 
Beaft 
White without fpot or flain ; Is fhe of the herd 
Belonging to thefe Medawes? 

lup. She is, no doubt 
Why doth my luna aske % 

yun. To make her myne. 

lup, A gift too fmall for yuno to entreat, 
Or love to grant ; Demand fome greater boon* 

lun. This Cow or nothing. 

lup, Shee's not for thy ufe : 
What would my Love do with her ? 

lun. Only this, 
(Being above the refl moll beautifuM) 
To facrifice her to your Deity. {Jupiter flarts.) 

lup. Not for die triple world : What was it, 
Sweet, 
That you of me demanded f 

luno. Now to know {A fide) 

What put you in this feare ? Nay I have beg'd. 
And mufl not be deny'd. And have I found you ? 

lup. In what a flreight am I ? her to betray, 
And give her up into her enemies hand, 
In man would prove a lavage cruelty, 
Much more in us : and to deny a gift 
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Appearing of fo fmall a confequence, 
Would but augment her too much jeloufie, 
And open that which is as yet conceaFd. 

luno. What hope have I to enioy greater things, 
That am den/d a trifle % 

lup. Say I will not, (Afide) 

And give no reafon ; it may then appeare, 
This Heifer to be no fuch as flie feems. 
Well, fhe is yours; but how will you difpofe her? 

lun. So carefully, becaufe (he is your gift, 
My feruant Argus with a hundred eyes 
Shall guard her from all dangers. 

Iiip. 'Tis enough, 
In that, to us you (hall expreflfe your love. 
But prove he to her churli(h or vnkinde, {Afide, 

There's one, at once his hundred eies (hall blind. 
So, (he is now your charge. Exit 

yun. And being myne, 
I'le teach bafe Earth to injure what's divine. 
Where is my feruant Argus 1 

Enter Argus with a hundred eyes. 

Argus, Who's that calls % 
The facred goddefle Tuno f What new fervice 
Will you cqmmand your vaffal 1 

yun. Tak't in briefe ; 
Beholdft thou This ? This ? This no matter what, 
Not worth a name ; only a thing I loath ; 
Out on thee : But lie fpare my railing words, 
To exprefle my hate in adlion. 

Arg, What's the caufe 
The poore bead trembles thus 1 

yun, A Beaft indeed : 
Like fuch (he (hall be us'd ; behold her, Argus ; 
Are thefe lips fitting for a god to ki(re ? 
Thefe hoofes apt palms to gripe ? thefe teats fit pil- 

lowes ? 
On which a Deity (hould brefl himfelfe 1 
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Thefe, eyes to tempt ? or this an hide to touch % 
Thefe homes 1 (oh me) in myne owne heraldry 
She mocks me without blufhing. 

Argus » In all this 
How will you ufe my fervice ? 

luno. As a Spy : 
An hundred eyes thou haft, of all which number 
I will allow thee two to fleep by tumes ; 
The reft to watch this Strumpet ; and of all, 
But two to winke, the reft to gaze at full : 
Behinde thee thou haft eyes, both fides, before ; 
Which way foe're thou tumft fhee's in thy view. 
"A thoufand he h^-d need, all piercing bright, 
" To watch a Lover from his choice delight. 

Arg. And is this all 1 

luno. Something I had forgot : 
Thou art an Herdfman, Argus, and thou knoVft 
To tame vnruly cattell ; (he is fuch : 
In fome unworthy halter binde her neck, 
For fuch a Beauty the fitft Carkanet. 
Her browfing be the Brakes and bitter couche, 
For dainties feed her with the foureft herbs ; 
Lead her through briers & brambles, which may 

fcratch 
Her itching skin even till her foft fides bleed, 
Raife vp the mud in cleare fprings when fhe drinks, 
Keep her fi*om (hadow, in the parching Sun, 
Till ftie be ftung with horfe flies, and the brees : 
Let her not reft but where the ground's ftill bare ; 
Feather her bed with thiftles and fharp thomes ; 
And for her footing chufe the barren paths 
StroVd with loofe pointed flints to gall her hoofes. 
Argus farewell, I leave her to thy truft, 
A fweet revenge for her infatiate luft. Exit 

Argus. Drawing this piece of Beafts flelh thus 
along, 
Me-thinks I looke like Lybian Hercules 
Leading the Dog of hell : nay I fliall fit her 
According to my charge, and I will keep thee 
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(Calfe with the white face) fafe enough from bulling, 

The longed day that I haue eye to fee. 

What do you hang an arfe ? Ptrow, come along, 

I'le leade you to bare feeding, and finde fallets 

To take downe yoiur full flanks and thefe plump 

cheeks. 
Along, I'le watch thee well enough from ihrinking 
Necke out of collar. Nay, on ; thou (halt finde. 
Though my face from thee, I have eyes behinde. 

Exit. 



Enter Inachus the father of lo, Peneus, Appidanus, 
Amphrilus, {all Riuers) Daphne, and the other 
Nymphs^ ^c, 

Inachus, Speak not to me of comfort, yds loll I 
Had (he mifcarried on the earth, her body 
Would have given inllance of her timelefle fate : 
Or had fhe been by favage beads devoured, 
Her garments dain'd with bloud would tell her 

death. 
, Had die in myne or thefe my neighbour floods 
Peridit, they would have borne her gently vp, 
And cad her on fome banke for buriall. 

Peneus, Deare Inachus do not torment your felfe, 
Nothing fo lod, but may be found at length : 
For hauing feen no token of her death, 
There's of her life fome hope. 

Amphr, Behold, Amprhifus, 
With this your antient neghbour Appidany 
Peneus and others, as we moane your lofle. 
So in our pitty come to comfort you. 

Appid, O, brackidi not your waters with your 
teares, 
That yet run pure and frefli ; but be of comfort 

Inach, In vain you fpeake of what you cannot give, 
As I in vaine lament myne Ids lofle. 
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Enter Argus leadif^ in lo. 

Arg, How now, curfl Cow % What, flart you at 
fliat name ? 
I'le make your long homes Ihorter. 

ynac, lot where 1 
If under earth, I*le fend my fprings in fearch 
As low as to the Centre. loy where % 
If fnatcht vp in the aire, like dew exhal'd, 
With eyes fixt vpward I will flill thus gaze, 
Till from the bofome of fome gentle cloud, 
Thou drop into m5aie armes. Faire lo, where ? 

Arg» I thinke the bead hath breezes in her taile, 
She cannot keepe her flill. 

JnacL But (lay, what's hee 
That leads the fairefl Heifer tether'd fad, 
That e're drunke of my llreames ; for Ids fake 
I loue all creatures that are beautifulL 

Arg, How now you Harlatry ? 

Inach, Thou churlifh heardfman, 
I know thee, Argus, jealous June's Spy, 
Why canfl thou be fo fierce to one fo faire % 

Arg, What's that to thee, or any of you alL 

Pen, Amongfl all creatures Nature ever made. 
Some to haue native beauty 'bove the refl, 
Commanding foft afFedlion, this is fuch. 

Arg, With all myne eyes I fpy no difference. 
But love all beafls as beafls. 

Inach, The more beafl thou. 

Pen, But why fhould this, the fairefl of all heards, 
Cafl fuch a pitteous moving eye on you, 
As wooing your acquaintance I 

InacJu And 'tis true, 
Where ere I go, her fad eye foUowes me, 
So fhe too, did not Argus keepe her backe : 
See, fee, how gently fhe endures my touch. 
And makes an offer (had fhee power) to fpeake. 
Heare, take thefe floures, and now fhe kifl myne 
hand, 
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Whileft pitteous teares drop down her tender cheeks, 
What fhould I fay ? poor beafl I pitty thee, 
And all the good I can do is to grieve, 
Th* haft fuch a churlilh Keeper. 

Pen,. InachuSy I feare 
There's fomething greater in't 

Inach. What greater can be, 
Vnleffe there Hve fome vnderftanding fpirit 
In this irrationall and favage ftiape : 
What wouldft thou have, that in this beftiall figure 
Beg'ft humane pitty ? what intends fhe, thinke you, 
By pawing on the ground % Obferve her, brethren, 
It feenies ihe hath writ fomthing in the duft. 
And fee, two letters are imprinted faire, 
As if it were my lo's Charadler, 
And here I reade lo. 

Pen. lo : and fee. 
In every ftep fhe hath trod, that word impreft. 

Inach, This (he % whom I fo long in vain have 
fought. 
Through forrefts, groves, and mountaines, fields & 

floods 1 
This fhe, whom I in finding fhall moft lofe % 

miferable wretched Inachus, 
More miferable /(?, thus transformed : 

1 terme thee lovely, till I knew thee fuch ; 
But when thy former beauty I record. 
Thou ougly art, mifhap'd, and terrible. 
Can the gods fuffer this 1 

Arg, Leave this your howling. 
Forbeare, or in this cord I leade her forth, 
lie ftrangle her. Dare not to follow me. 
There's danger in me both waies ; fhe fhall perifh, 
And you muft bleed. Come, Minion we will clime 
Yon craggy montain top, a profpedl fit 
For Argi4s only, who (not moving) can 
Behold at once from whence the foure winds blow, 
And there with her I'le like a Beacon fland. 
To watch and to give warning. Will you drive % 
I fay purfue me not, for if you do. 
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He make her fure, and you repent it too. 

Why ptrow there. Exeunt Argos and lo. 

Ampk, With what a pitteous adlion, wailing 
tongue, 
She gave a loving, but a loath farewell. 

Apid, But that the high Powers are not limit- 
able, 
Who would beleeve this wonder poffible. 

Fm. We mull not queflion what the gods can do, 
Yet in th' extremitie of all extremes, 
And word of bads, defpaire not, Inachus. 

Inach, How eafie 'tis for thofe that tad not griefe, 
Bid others be of qomfort. 

Amph, Reverend Sir, 

Inach, There is no reverence due: not to the 
gods, 
If this be feen and fuffer'd : O my /^, 
With acclamations I will fill the Meades : 
In (lead of prayers, He execrate and curfe, 
And to the burthen of myne untun'd fhreeks 
The rocks and caves (hall echo to thy name.' 

Pen, But Inachus. 

Inach, But when your Chanels fwell, 
You can have dammes and (luces to difcharge 
Superfluous water, led your torrents ra^^e ; 
And will you bar the conduits of myne eies 
To eafe the flux of my furcharged heart % 
My care was, lo, to provide a man 
To be thine husband : but I now mud finde- 
One of the bellowing heard to cal me fonne : 
To have fome pretty infant draw thy bred. 
But now mud fome py'de urchin fucke thy teats. 
But that I am immortall, and the dores 
And gate to death againd me are debar'd, 
I'de weepe my felfe to nothing, and this Seeing 
Scatter ampngd my flouds, that mixt with them. 
They might (in leffe than drops) amongd their waves. 
Convey me to the all-devouring feas. 
To mix my brine with his, and be fo lod \ 
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And loft, forgotten : But I am ftill the fame, 

And lo, I'le ftill call vpon thy name. Eoceunt 



Enter lupiter and Mercury. 

lupit How am I mov'd with Inachus exclaimes I 
Why are the eares of gods kept open ftill, 
But firft to heare, then pitty ? haft thou not. Mercury^ 
Seene 7^'^ teares 1 Perceived her fcalding fighs, 
And even thus far heard her fufpires and grones, 
Tortured beneath that Neatherd churlifti groome, 
More favage than the beafts he feeds % 

Merc, I have. 

lup. How oft hath ftie, thinking to heave her 
hand? 
For divine pitty ; when ftie fpy'de her hoofes 
Caft them to th' earth, with them her head with 

ftiame. 
And bellowing wh^n ftie would complain her griefe, 
Started at her owne found ? 
How oft, when grazing on her fathers banks, 
(Thefe fruitfuU banks on which fhe vs'd to fport) 
Offring to drinke, when in his Cryftall ftreams, 
In which fo often ftie with pride hath lookt, 
On her white brow, red cheeke, and golden curies : 
Now when ftie fpies thofe lips a god hath kift, 
Stretcht to fo vaft a widenefle, penthous'd o're 
With inlarg'd nofthrils \ looking on thofe eyes, 
(In which 'twas once my fole delight to looke) 
To fee them broad and glaring ; her cleare brow 
Late deckt with (hining jewels, preft with homes. 
How oft hath (he (more frighted than afliam'd) 
Thought, from her felfe, in vaine, to hide her felfe ? 

Merc. This can you fee ? not ftudy how to helpe 1 

lup, I do, and will, by th)me aid, Mercury ; 
Hye therefore to the top of Pindus mount, 
(There Ar§^ keepes his watch) in fome dif^uife ; 
Thy Cadtueus and thy wings layd by, 
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Finde with the flave fome conference, till by cun- 
ning 
Thou charm'fl his waking eies, and being fad, 
Cut off his head, and with one blow extinguifli 
So many lights at once. 

Merc. Great love I will : 
But thus conditioned, you will interpofe 
Your awfuU power 'twixt me and luno^s hate. 

lup, Prefume th* art fafe in vs. 

MerCf Then Argus dies j 
One fatal flroke (hall fhut an hundred eies. Exii. 

Enter Ajrgus leading lo in an halter. 

Argus, How dofl thou like thyne ufage, madam 
Cow% 
Your lodging and your dyetl How dofl thinke 
This hempen chaine becomes thee ? Will you fee 
Your fweet face in the riuer once againe ? 
Or how doth your faire bealUhip feele your felfe % 
Wouldfl thou not haue fome Bulchin from the herd 
To phyficke thee of this venereall itch? 
If not, I'le fee what Nettles muddy llreams, 
Couch-graffe and weeds, thomes, briers, & flints can 

do. 
Thefe faihng, here's a goad to prick your fides. 
If all thefe medicines will not tame your lufl, 
lie muiler new inventions. Nay, I know 
You looke for pitty, but it lives not here. 
In this high watch-tower (land I fentinel, 
To fpy who comes and goes. I am made thy gardian. 
He gard thee both from danger and from reft ; 
'Twas in thy hearing, lunds late.beheft. 

Enter Mercury like a yong formal Shepheard. 

Merc. This Ihape may prove fufpe<5llefle, and ^e 
fitteft 
To cloud a godhead in ; my plumed hat 
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And fether'd fiindals, by the which I am knowne, 

1 have left at foot of this defcending hill : 

My fnaky Rod I have to this fheephooke tum'd. 

Accommodated thus, to Argus now, 

Arijlors fonne : behooves him keepe good watch, 

Whom Mercury {laves ion) intends to catch. 

But Many-eyes have fpy'de me. 

Arg, How now fhepheard. 
There's none who in that fimple (hape or name 
Needs treafon feare. Should any come prepared 
For mifchiefe, I have lights about me (hine 
Sufficient to prevent it : but thou feem'ft 
None of fuch ranke. Come fit by me and talke. 

Merc. The fervant to the great Satumia 
Doth me no common grace. 

Arg. Thou know'll me then f 

Merc. What fhepheard but not only knowcs your 
name, 
But feares yoiu: ftrength f 

Arg. Nay fit (by me th' art fafe) 
And tell fome pretQr tales to make me langh : 
I have not long been merry. 

Mrec. Firfl refolve me ; 
Is that faire heifer of fome neighbour herd, 
You drag thus in an halter ? 

Arg. Shee*s my charge, 
A witty Brute, a mod ingenious beail, 
A very appreheniiue Ammaly 
That can do tricks : (he hath been taught, I tell 

thee, 
To write and reade. 

Merc. Argusy not poffible. 

Argus. 'Tis as I faid before : but having her. 
Some pretty tale, I prethee. 

Merc. But what if 
Some goddeffe fhould live in this fhape difguis'd, 
To whom you are fo churlilh. I could tell you 
A flory to that end. 

Arg. Such toyes I love. 
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Merc. Thus the Pierides (i) report : The Gyants 
Aflembled and made war againd the gods, 
Heapt Offa upon Pelion, Caucafus 
Vpon Pernaffus, Pindus above them ; 
Hill upon mountain, mountain vpon hill, 
Till they had made a fcale that reacht to heaven. 
The conflidl then began : the monflrous Typhon 
Was Captain of the Gyants : Of the gods 
Great love^ Archduke. The Generals met and 

fought 
In briefe (to cut off circumflance) the earth 
Prevaild 'gainfl heauen. The gods are forc't to ^y : 
love^ chac'd by Typhon into Egypt, chang'd 
Himfelfe into a Ram : Apollo^ frighted, 
Tumes to a Crow, Bacchus into a Goat, 
lum a Cow, Diana to a Cat ; 
Ventis into a Filh, and tooke the fea ; 
Mars to a Pigmy, left he fhould be knowne : 
And Mercury y fymam'd the crafty god, 
Into a Fox. 

Arg, A Fox 1 But I would meet 
That craft which could beguile Argus bright eyes. 
Proceed, proceed, good fhepheard. 

Merc, Why may not then 
Some goddefle be included in this fliape ? 
Arg, A goddefle, faift thou % thinke me equall 
then 
With one of thefe huge Gyants, if not greater, 
That have the power and potencie to leade 
A god-head in a ftring. But ha, what mufick 

Muficke. 
Was that ftrooke vp ? Twas fweet and delicate 
Nor have I heard the like. 

Merc, My fellow (hepheards 
Behinde that rocke (from whence an echo growes) 
For the more grace have chus'd that place as fitteft, 
Preft to beftow their cunning vpon you. 
Whom they have heard, much tyr*d with watching 
long. 
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Arg* And fhall we have fome merry Madrigall 
To paffe away the time with ? 

Merc, What you pleafe. 

Arg* I faine would know how firfl thefe Pipes 
came up, 
That make this dainty muficke 1 

Merc. Firfl from Fan 
The god of Shepheards. In the memory 
Of the Nymph Syrinx, (/) Muficke flrike and tell, . 
How in th' Arcadian plaines it once befelL 



S' 



Mercuries Song. 

^ Irinx, one of Dian's traine, 
Hunting with her on the plaine^ 
Arnid alike withjhafts atid bow ; 
Each from other would you know ? 
Which from which could not be told^ 
Saue ones was horttCythe others gold. 

Arg. Hey ho ; very fine muficke I promife you. 

Merc, Now it begins to worke. 

Pan he fees himfelfe makes fine. 
In his cap he pricks a Pine : 
Now groives careleffe of his heardy 
Sits by brookts to prune his beard, 
Meets her, and hath minde to woo'e, 
Much hefpeakesy and more would doe. 

Arg. 'Tis pleafing, but it makes me melancholy, 
And drowfie too withall. 

Merc. 'Twill do anon. Afide. 

Still heprofersy /he denies ; 
He purfues {for Syrinx Jiies.) 
Paft her knees her coats vpflcWy 
* He would faine fee fomething new : 
By the leg and thigh he gueft 
(Itfeemes) the vertue of the refl, 

Arg. Were it not for my charge I'de take a nap 

T 2 
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Merc. This addes wings vnto his pace. 

The goalefor which he is in chace. 
She addes feathers to her f peed : 
Now it was no more than need, 
Almoji caught^ Alas Jhe cries ^ 
Some chajh god myjhape difguife, 
Arg, The reft may fleepe fecure, fo I can keepe 
But twa eyes waking. 
Merc, Here's a channe for them. 

Laedon heares, and girts her rounds 
Spies a reed that makes fweet found : 
Such is Syrinx. Wondring Pan 
Puts it to his mouth anon : 
Yet Syrinx thou are myne hefauL^ 
Andfo of her his firfl pipe made. 
My charm hath tooke effecfl ; with thefe th3me eyes 
Take thy laft fleepe, thou haft not one to fee j 
My taske is done, and y^o thou now free. 

Cuts off his head. Exit, 

Enter luna 

luno. The dying groans of Argus call'd me 
down, 
To know what of his luftre is become. 
What, all extindl % and is no memorie 
Extant of their knowne brightnefle ? hath one night 
(Whofe nature ftiould be to be proud of ftars) 
Shut at one time an hundred 1 nay at once 1 
Should euery piece of time deprive fo many, 
How fliortly would thefe lights innumerable 
Be vanilht into nothing % But deare Argusy 
That all may know thou hadft a louing miftrefle, 
Grieuing thou ftiouldft thus perifh for her fake ; 
And that thefe eies (now blinde) in after-times 
May giue a light to perpetuitie. 
And memorize thy name, thy faith and fall, 
Thy hundred eyes (who waft for luno flain) 
I will tranfport into my Peacocks traine ; 
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Whilfl fuch a bird hath breeding, and can bee, 
Her painted feathers (hall remember thee. 

Efiter lupiter and Mercury. 

yup. And whilefl an heifer grafeth on the 
plaine, 
lo^ herhoofe ihall.ilill imprint thy name. 
My luno are we friends % Let her long divorce, 
My faire intreats, with Inachus exclaimes 
Invoke thy love and pitty, by my life. 

luno. You vfe me like a filler, not a wife, 
My bed is flill fo empty. 

lup. Now by Styx, (f) 
An oath no god was ever knowne to breake, 
Signe her releafe, fhe (hall hereafter be 
To love as a meere ftxanger. 

luno. Since by that you fweare. 
What's pail is loft, it cuts off future feare, 
Saving my quarreU, Mercury^ to you. 

Merc. Madam, I did your feruant no great wrong. 
Save teaching him to relifti a new fong. 

yum. Where jars are mediated, vain it were 
Call injuries in queftion. As with lupiter^ 
With you we are atton'd. 

lup. Now Mercury^ 
Since' luno is appeased, fetch lo hither, 
In her owne native beauty, whom we will 
Reftore vnto her father. 

Merc. Sir I fhalL 

Enier Inachus wUk the other Riuers^ &*c. 

Jnach. O lupiter 1 oh luno \ 

lup. Incuhusj 
Surceafe exclaimes, thy prayers have had acceffe, 
Thy teares been pittied, and thy lofle bemoaned ; 
Argus is flain, and faure Saturnia pleased, 
And lo to her priftine fliape reftor'd. 
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Enter Mercury with lo. 

Inach, Thanks you immortall gods. 

Merc. No fooner was this mighty Queene ap- 
peas'd, 
But the rough haire dropt from her tender skin. 
Her homes fell off, her eies appeard to fliine 
In a leffe orbe, her mouth and lips contra6led 
Both into compafle, and their native fweetnefle, 
Her ihoulders are reftor'd, fingers and hands; 
Her parted hoofe diuided into five, 
Now with two feet contented, for on them 
She flraightway flood eredl, and of a Cow, 
Save whiteneffe, nought retaining, and even yet 
She feares to fpeake, left (he in Read of words 
Should bellow forth her minde. 

yo. Yet will I dare 
To give my father greeting. 

Inach. Oh my childe. 

luno. I am ftill jealous of that face : What's he 
That makes but a mean fport of wedlocks breach, 
But thinkes to violate an oath no fin, 
Though calling teftates all the Stygian gods 1 
Great King and Lord, Brother and Husband too. 
If I be worthy of thofe attributes 
Your felf have daignd, and all the gods approve, 
Grant me a fecond boon. 

lup. For thy remifnefle 
In lo's late afflicflion, fpeake, 'tis granted. 

luno. Then firom thefe fields of Tempe banifh 
her, 
As far as into Egypt. 

Incu:h. From her father f 

lup. Be you pleas'd, 
And luno (hall, I hope, be fatisfied. 
loy you (hall to Egypt be confin'd. 
Be that your punifhment for Iuno*s^ hate : 
Which executed you (hall tafte our love. 
In Egypt held a goddefTe thou (halt be. 
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Ador'd and worfliipt in thine heifers ihape ; 
Oblations fhall be daily offered thee, 
And Incenfe burnt to thy divinitie, 
And this for ever. luno, in vain you forrow, 
loves word is pad, and cannot be revoked. 
And now with this one Maxim we conclude ; 
Where lull is puniiht, though the bloud be tainted, 
It (after fuch long Penance) may be fainted. 

Exeunt, 

FINIS. 



Annotations upon lupiter and lo, 

(a) TV T Aaiades^ were Nymphs or Fayries of the wells, and foun- 
i^ taines. 

(b) Pindus, was a mountame in Theffaly, facred to Apollo and 
the Mufes^ &c 

(c) Hemonian lempe, Tempe was a pleaiant valley flourilhing 
with trees, herbes, and flowers, fcituate in Theffaly at the foot of 
the hill Hemtis, It was much celebrated by the Mufes, as l3dng 
betwixt Offa and Olympus, The River Peneusy Lari/a, and the 
iEgean Sea, &c. 

(d) Spaerchius, a River whofe banks were round befet with 
Popbr trees, and therefore called Populifer, Enipcms, 
Apidanusy AmphifuSy and Mas^ &^c. only the names of Rivers, 
whofe currents and chanels were famous in thofe parts of 
Greece : for your better fatisfa<5lion, I refer you to Ovid his 
Metamorph. lib. I. upon the fame argument 

(e) Pierides, were the Mufes, fo called from Pierus, or elfe a 
mountaine of Greece of that name : this Pierus had nine daugh- 
ters, who contended with the Mufes in finging, and being van- 
quilhed by them, were transformed into chattering Pyes: in 
glory of which vi(5lory the Mufes would be called by their 
names. 

(f ) Syrinx^ an Arcadian Njrmph, who flying from the em- 
bmces of Pan^ the god of the Shepheards, at her interceflion to 
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the gods changed into a Reed, her prayer being to preferve her 
virginity. 

(g) Styx^ a certainc well in Arcadia, the water of which is fo 
cold and venemouSythat whofoever drinketh thereof immediatly 
dyeth. It eateth and wafleth yron or brafle, neither can it be 
contained in any thing, but the hoof of a Mule ; fome fay Alex* 
under the Great was poifoned with the water of this river, by 
A ntipater^ at the perfnafion of AriftotUy the great Philofopher, 
and Tutor to Alexander. The Poets feigne it to be a river in hell, 
and fo facred to the gods, that if any of them fweare by it, and 
breake his oath, he fhall be deprived of his godhead, and drinke 
no Nedlar for an hundred yeares after. 
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Apollo and Daphne. 



The Argument * 

AJFter many a louing greeting, 
Mars and Ytnxxs point a meeting ; 
And that Vulcan might not haue 
Leaft note thereof , they chufe a Cave 
Ob/cure and darke, to which they trufl, 
Intending there to fate their luft 
But when themfeltus moflfafe they thinke^ 
The rifing Sun pries through a chinke^ 
Sees all, and what heefees dif covers 
To Vulcan, touching thefe two Lovers, 

TH inraged Smith, taking foulefcorne 
To be affronted with the horne^ 
Provides for them a fubtill ginne, 
In hope to take them both therein. 
His plot prevair d, and now being fiery 
In iufl reuenge, by fbiil inquiry, 
To finde where thefe by cufiome met, 
He by his art contrives a Net, 
More fine than is the Spiders thred, 
And yet of wire ; which hefofpred 
About the place, all things compafl 
So well he tooke them in the ah : 
And then doth all the gods invite, 
JV/w came at once to view that fight. 
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Somejeet^dyfomepitty'd their dif grace. 
One wijht himfelfe in Mars his place. 
Yet for all this^ the churlijh Sir 
So kept them that they could not JHr, 
Mars chafes and threats , andflruglinq keeps: 
But Venus biujhes firfl^ then weeps, 
A fid when the gods could laugh no more. 
Then Y\i\c2Si freed them, not before. 

Now Venus knowing all this done 
Wasfirfl difcover'd by the Sun ; 
Againfl him open war proclaimes. 
And at him her revenge Jhe aimes : 
Cupid^;^ vfeth as her injlrument. 
And thafs of our Scosne thefole argument. 



Enter the riuer Peneus the. father of Daphne, Daphne, 
Amphrifus and Apidanus two Riuers that were 
Suiters unto her; two Nymphs Attendants on 
Daphne, 

Peneus. \yl7Hy lovely Daphne, will you lofe 

VV your Youth, 

And let your bed houres paffe you ? Well you know, 
Beautie's a Floure, which not being cropt in time, 
Soone withers on the flalke, and then (alas) 
Will neither ferve for vfe nor ornament. 
You owe me fweet grand-children, pretty babes, 
Even for your birth you do : it is a debt 
That I would fee difcharg'd : I to my parents 
Paid it in thee ; it is a Bond (lands firme, 
'Till canceld in thy fweet polleritie. 
See, I have brought thee Suitors, choife ones too, 
Two noble Rivers, both refiding neere, 
Amphrifus, and flill flowing Appidane, 
Yong, and of means, both a<Slive and of flrength 
To wreflle againft barrenneffe, and give 
The hugge tlie foile. Being dead, I live in thee : 
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Live thou too in thine iffue ; fo fuccelTively 
Our Line and memory (hall never perifh, 
But lad as long as Time. 

Amph, Your father (Daphne) 
Counfels with iudgement, and this argument 
I could by many reafons amplifie. 
As, That without fucceffion (one age pafl) 
Mankinde Ihould ceafe to be. O what a punifhment 
Deferve they from the gods, that would dellroy 
So glorious a creation, and to leave 
So wpnderfuU a fabricke as the world is. 
To no admirers 1 

Appid, Save the Plants and Bealls ; 
And what can they diflinguifli ? 

Pen, Therefore, Daughter 
Make vfe of time : a feafon being pail, 
Can never be recall'd, no, not a moneth. 
A moneth % no day, no houre, no minute can : 
Therefore make ufe of opportunitie 
Which throwes it felfe vpon thee : but being 

llreightned. 
Will after prove a flranger ; the leafl inflant 
By long repentance cannot be redeemed. 

Daphne, To you I bow in duty, as to a father ; 
And thefe affront in noble courtefie. 
Not wronging him, to Ihew my breeding bafe, 
Scoffing your profer'd love with wo*mani(h fcome. 
His counfels, your perfuafions, I commend. 
Knowing both fitting, were they feafonable. 
That Maids (hould love men I am not ignorant. 
Or that the breeding world fhould Hill encreafe ; 
That Progenie ihould reach from age to age, 
And that the gods make 't a neceffitie. 
To have all their miraculous works admired : 
All this I know ; but 

Amph, I'le proceed : But what 
Can you produce againfl this ? 

Daph, Heare me out : 
But when I in my bed confiderat thoughts 
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Ponder my youth, and what it is to loue ; 

That vowes are tyes not eafie to be loos*d, 

And that the fraallefl finger can pluck on 

What not the hand and arme can well put off: 

That Mariage is a Maze, which enter*-<i in, 

The line is fnatcht thence which (hould guide us out. 

Ere hazard then that vnknowne labyrinth, 

Much blame me not to paufe. 

Pen. What needft thou feare ? 
Fond timerous Girle, did not thy mother this 
Long time before thee ? 

Appid, Nay, hereafter too 
May not your daughter do fo 1 

Daph, rie refolve you 
That, when I have a daughter of my yeares. 
And tutor'd by her mother, 

Amph, Excellent Nymph, 
Thefe are evafions meere vnneceffarie ; 
We know you to be ripe, and our felves grown, 
Betwixt us is equalitie in ftate, 
And paritie in yeares : nor is our courfe 
Irregular or indirect, we come 
Admitted by your father, as a way 
Plain, and not interdidled : nor is our fuit 
So far with cradle it may childiih feem ; 
Nor fo old, to appeare decrepit : we are two 
Rivals, yet friends ; fo you chufe one of either, 
Even he that is defpis'd refls iatisfied, 
Nor is our love divided. 

Dapk. I commend you : 
There is of you leffe danger, and leafl feare 
That you ihould die of love ; when both of you 
Come with like premeditation to difgefl 
A rigorous anfwer, 

Appid. Pray what fhould we do 1 
Our fervice we have ofter'd equally : 
The world is wide, and if we fpeed not here, 
We mufl provide us elfewhere. 

Daph. Worthy fiiends, 
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To be mofl plain, to me mod pleafing is : 

Then take as plain an anfwer ; I confeffe me 

(Weake as I am) vnworthy of your love. 

And yet not fo low pris'd, but have bin courted 

Both by as great and good. Nor can you blame me, 

If I in adding to your worths, fliall fpare 

From mine, in the lead kinde to derogate. 

To you then, as my equals, I entreat ; 

Or if you (hall deny me. Daphne then 

Proclaimes it as her will I mud retyre me 

For fome few moneths, in them to meditate 

What manage is, and truly fludy man,. 

(A booke in which I yet have truanted.) 

Now, if I in my more maturitie, 

And after fome ceffation of your fuits, 

Can ground this Maxime, Man is worthy us. 

And we of him ; wee'l breviat your long motions 

Within a few fhort termes. 

Amph, You fpeake but reafon : 
And fo long wee*l attend you. 

Appid. Mod fit, that fuch as bargain for their 
lives. 
Should reade us o're and o're, before they fet 
Their hands to that Indenture. We are pleas*d. 

Daph. And I that you are fo. Nor can my father 
At this be difcontented. 

Pen, Not I, Childe ; 
I would not hurry on my ioyes too fad. 
Having fuch hope of them. And yet, fweet Daphne, 
The more thou hads their harveds,';the npe crop 
Shall be to them more welcome. For this time 
'Tis bed to leave her to her ^rivacie : 
More leifure that die hath to meditate, 
LeiTe time you have in which to be refolv'd, 
Twill fliorten expe6lation. 

Amph, May thefe houres 
That adde vnto your yeares, dill as you grow, 
Increafe toward us your love. 

Appid. Friend you pray well, 



/ 
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And in that hope I take a loving leave, 

^y kifling your faire hand. Exit 

DapK You underfland a curtefie as well, 
Once being done, as (he that knowes to do 't. 
Farewell. Where be my maids 1 

1 Nymph, My Lady, at hand. 

Daph, Doth either of you know what this love is, 
That men fo much affedl it 1 

2 Nymph, Trufl me, not I ; I never lookt fo far 
into man; and mod fure I am, man never yet 
entred fo farre into me, that I fhould know how to 
define it. But can you tell the reafon why this little 
god is flill portraid like a childe 1 

Daph, I think, becaufe that dotage which he 
breeds 
Only belongs to children. 

1 Nymph, But why naked % 

Daph, Either t' affright the Modefl ; or to fuch 
As vow to him, to exprefle their impudence. 

2 Nymph, But why with bow and arrowes % 
Daph, That denotes 

Inconllancie, becaufe the fhafts of love 
Are ever (hot at random. 

1 Nymph, Wherefore hoodwinkt 1 

Daph, Howe're his (hafts are aim*d, it (hewes 
his kinde, 
Becaufe they (Irike the eies of Reafon blinde. 

2 Nymp, Then am I with Love quite out of 
love, becaufe at thefe yeres I (hould be loath to 
have one to lead me. 

Daph, Yet do I love the beauty of the fpring, 
To liflen to the birds, with various layes 
To welcome in his comming. I afFe6l 
The pride and warmth of Summer, to behold 
Aboundant Autumne poure his harvefl forth 
In plenteous (heafes ; to fee the prefles bleed 
A flowing vintage. But I mofl admire 
The glory of the Sun who comforts thefe : 
For without him, what were the earth ? what heaven f 
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If all were darkneffe, who ihould then difcerne 

The lullre of the one or of the other, 

The frelh fertilitie proudly adorned 

With choife and change of all difcolour'd floures ? 

More than a cas*d up Jewell, what were Beauty, 

Without the Sun to give a brightnelTe to 't ? 

What's ornament, without the Sun to iudge it I 

What to be faire or foule, without the Sun, 

To cenfure and diflinguifh which is befl t 

The Sun's the deity which I adore. 

Here then upon this verdure cad your felves, 

And reft a while ; not long 'tis e're he will 

In all his glory mount the Eaftem hill. 

They lay themfdties downe^ then enter Venus 

and Cupid. 

Venus, Here on the top of the mount Ericin^ 
Ambufli thy felfe, (a place £acred to me) 
Where thou mayft boldly front the god of Light, 
Who hath by this aheady chac'd hence night, 
I'le leave thee now : ftrike, but ftrike home, my fon, 
I'le in thefe Ihades abfent me whil'ft 'tis done. 

Cupid, He mocks my bow, but Phxbus foon 
fhall finde 
Cupid hath power to ftrike the Sun-god blinde. 

Enter Apollo with his glittering beames. 

Apollo, The ftars are frighted from the firmament, 
And at the fight of our illuftrious beams 
DarknelTe vnto the blacke Cymmerians (a) fled. 
Now to our daily progrefTe through the Signes. 
But ftay, what's he that with our honors, arm'd, 
(The Bow and quiver, proper fole to us) 
Braves us upon high Erix(^) Promontorie? 
I know him now, *tis Paphian Venus fdn, 
To whom fome fooles have vow'd a deity. 
rie know the reafon why the baftard brat 
Dares thus allume my trophies. 'Morrow Cupid. 

Cupid, As much to Phmbus, 
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PJuxb, Weake brat refolue me, 
^y whofe inticement thou haft bin fo bold 
To take to thee the emblems of my power f 
Is 't not fufficient, thou with brain-ficke toyes 
Canft fill the heads of mad-men and of fooles, 
Who'afcribe to thee a god-head, meerly ufurpt ? 
But thou muft weare my due Imprefa infculpt, 
And (*bout thy ftioulders) thofe known ornaments, 
ApoUinis infignia 1 {Apollo's Enfignes) 

Cupid, ^d why thine 1 

ApolL Becaufe 1 am ftyPd the god of Archerie ; 
And where I aime I hit, my prey or enemy, 
Kill neere or far. The monftrous ferpent Python (c) 
(Whofe bulke being flaine, an hundred acres fpred) 
Had from this bow his wounds, and I my honors : 
And (hall a childe boaft eminence with me 1 

Cup. Fhabus^ thy bow hath monfters ftrooke to 
ground, 
But myne hath power the gods themfelves to wound, 
Of which thou art not leaft. Mother he's fped, 

Hejhoots, 
I have pierc'd him home with my fhafts golden head. 

Ven. Thou art myne own fweet boy, thy darts 
ne're fail ; 
And now Apollo languifli and looke pale, 
More wan than did thy fifter Moon once prove. 
When for Endymion (d) (he was ficke of love, 
Whirft I laugh and reioyce. Now make all fure. 
And ftrike faire Daphne whil'ft fhe fleepes fecure. 
But with contempt and hate. 

Cup. My arrow flies, 
And as it hits, ficke of difdain (he lies. 
Now mother let's away. 

Ven. PhoebuSy I divine, 
Thou'lt fay his (hafts can wound as deep as thine. 

Exit 

ApolL What alteration's this I feele 1 a heate 
Beyond myne owne fire, kindled at myne eye. 

Daphney?ar^x up. 
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Daph, All fleep is flill in darkneffe, yet our foules 
See when our eies are Ihut. My brefl*s in uprore ; 
And yet a dream tels me, the morning gray 
Sayes the Sun's up, I fhame to looke on day. 

ApolL What Beautie's this on earth, tranfpiercing 
more. 
Than can the beams from my celeflial Orbe ? 

Daph, The Sun is up ; Awake: What, fhame 
you not 
That he Ihould finde you fleeping ? 

ApoL Sweet Nymph (lay. 

Daph, The fhades bell pleafe me, 1 in them will 
play; 
The Sun's too hot and fultry. 

ApoL I am hee 
That meafures out the yeare ; and Ihun you me % 
Fair'fl of thy fex, behold the Suns bright eye, 
That all things fees, by whom you all things fpy. 
Will you in everlafting darkneffe dwell ? 
Light is heavens emblem, and becomes it well : 
Where I appeare, 1 comfort and make glad ; 
Be comforted in me, why are you fad % 
Would you in blindneffe live ? thefe raies of myne 
Give that refle6t by which your Beauties fhine, 
For what are artificial lights ? when I 
Appeare in fiilneffe they foon faint and die. 
They only put on counterfeits : my rayes 
Falfe colours finde, and give the true the praife. 
If yours be fuch, then prove them by my light. 
The world will cenfure they are pure and right. 

Daph, His piercing beams I never (hall endure, 
They ficke me of a fatall Calenture.. 

ApoL What are you better to be lovely bom. 
If not beheld ? What's Hate, if not obferv'd ? 
Or wherefore before Cottages do we 
Prefer the (lately Palace, and the fumptuous roofe % 
What vertue were in jewels without me? 
Elfe fhould they be with pibbles equall pris'd. 
Wherefore did Nature make you with bright eies, 
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Which profit not in night without my beams ? 
Why (hould the Rofe be red? the LiUy white 1 
The Violet purple % and the Holly greene ? 
All thefe my creatures. But when I decline, 
And night ufurps upon the Vniverfe, 
Their tindlure's not difcem'd : but white and red 
Which in your peerleffe cheeks exceed all floures, 
What luftre beare they % When my beams are gone. 
The faire and foule in darknelTe feem all one. 

Daph. That darkneffe doth befl pleafe me : let's 
away, 
My beauty will be fun burnt if I (lay, 
Heel blafl me like an Ethiope. Eocit running. 

Apol Doft. thou fly me % 
Love bids me follow, and I mud purfue : 
No vault, no cave or cavern fo obfcure, 
Through which I will not pierce, to finde thee out. 
Th' Antipodes for ever want my rayes : 
To gaze on her, Tie this Meridian keepe, 
And till attain the faint that I adore. 
Here ever fhine, where night Ihall be no more. Exit. 

Enter Venus and Cupid. 

Venus. Laugh Cupid^ laugh, for I ara halfe 
reveng'd. 
And fhall e*re long be fully, when this Blab 
Shall in his courfe, or too much lag or fpeed 
Pod fomtimes, and again run retrograde. 
Where by his too long prefence th' earth is fcortcht. 
Or by his abfence th* other world Ihall freeze : 
And all that lies beneath the Moon complaine : 
And that the gods at mans requeft (hall call 
Diforder into quedion. What can then 
Both heaven and earth conclude when this is 

done. 
But this thou didd to avenge me of the Sun. 

Cup. Will not Mars thanke me for't ? 

Ven. And ki(re thee too. 
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flill by his example punifli thofe 

That fhal our fweet adulterate fports difclofe. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Daphne y?y/«^, and K'^dWo purfuing her, 

Apollo, Why flies my Daphne^ knowing 'tis in 
vaine: 
Love makes me Iwifter than thy feare can thee. 
Daph. O me, I am fo tortur'd with the Sun, 

1 hate my very Ihadow, 

Apol, I purfue not 
As Eagles, Doves do ; or the Lions, Harts ; 
Or Wolves, the Lambe. Love is my caufe of hall : 
Run not fo fail, left thou fhouldft trip perhaps, 
And do thy felfe fome dammage : the ground's 

rough, 
Shouldft thou but Aide, and I the Author on*t, 
How much would it offend me 1 To preuent which, 
Stay but thy haft, and I will flack my fpeed. 

Daph, I am almoft breathleffe. 

Apoll, See, I am no Satyre, 
Shepheard, or fuch as live by grazing herds, 
Delphos is myne. Pharos, and Tenedos : 
Thou knoVft not who thou fly'ft, I am Apollo^ 
The only god that fpeakes by Oracle : 
love is my father, and the Mufes nine 
Are all my daughters : I am Patron held 
Of Numbers, Raptures, and fweet Poefie. 
My fhafts are ever certain where they aime, 
(Yet one more certain, which hath pierc't me 

deep) 
Phyficke is myne, I firft devis'd that Art, 
And could it help me, I were then affur'd : 
But Love is by no Simples to be cur*d. 

Daph, O now I am quite fpent ; help, goddeffe 
lunOy 
(Queene of chafte marriage) bright Diana^ help 
One of thy true vow'd Virgins : change my fhape. 
That I this hot adulterous Sun may fcape. 

u 2 
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Sudden Muficke^ andjhe is turned into a Lawrel tree. 

Thanks, qh ye Powers divine : the Spheres affent 
To mv chafte prayer : your heavenly dooms are 

iulL 
Here grow I fixt againfl all powers of lull. 
Apoh, Strange prodigiel Leffe hope is in her 

flay, 
Than in her fpeed ; her bodie's round incompafl 
With a rough rinde, in which her warm heart 

beats. 
Her haire is all growne vpward into boughes, 
Her milke white fingers and her armes advanced 
To great and lefler branches : her faire feet 
But late fo fwift, fad rooted in the earth : 
And I, whom Love late blinded, now may fee 
My Daphne tum*d into a Laurel tree. 
Her life dill flruggles in the churlifh barke, 
And from her lips I feele her breath flill flow. 
One bleffed kifle at parting, but in vain, 
The very tree Ihrinks firom me in difdain. 
And yet in lading memory of thee 
And of my love, thou (halt be ever myne : 
In all ovations triumphs and rich fliewes 
The Laurel ihall ingirt the Conquerors browes. 
All eminence fhall thinke it grac'd in thee. 
Poets, the Mufes darlings, fhall from thee 
Receive their honour, and the bed edeem'd 
Be crowned Laureat, and no excellence 
But have it's noble edimate from hence. 
Emperors fhall prife thy leaves above pure gold : 
For thou fhalt ever wait on vidlorie ; 
And as my youthfuU and dill unfhome haires 
(Vnchanging) of this golden hew are feen, 
So fhall thy boughes and branches dill be greene, 
And arme againd loves lightning. And all thefe 
Shall be for our fake by the gods approved, 
In memory that Daphne we once lov'd. Exit, 
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Enter Aurora attended by tJu Houres. 

1 Houre, How comes it, faire Aurora^ we the 
Houres 

Are thus difturb'd ? 

2 Houre, One halts, whilefl th* other runs ; 
Som times made longer by a many minutes, 
Somtimes not full three quarters ? 

Aurora. Am not I 
As much diflemper'd, being forc'd to rife 
So oft before my time ? which makes my husband 
Old Tython jealous (for he bed-rid lies) 
I have light on fome new Love. 

1 Houre, All's out of order. 

Enter the foure Seafons, Spring, Summer, 
Autumne, Winter, 

Spring. How comes this flrange confufion rife of 
late I 
My fpring to grow fo forward by the Sun 1 
Summer complaines that I ufurpe on her. 

Sum. As much as I on thee, Autumrie on me, 
And faith, that in my ripening I include 
His harvefl, and fo rob him of his due. 

Aut. Have I not caufe? when thou not only 
claimil 
The honor of my crop : But frozen Winter, 
Hee keeps a coile too, fwearing, I intrude 
Into his bounded limits. 

Wint. This I am fure 
I am curtaild of my right ; my fnow is melted, 
And hath not time to cloath the mountain tops : 
September is like May, January as lune : 
And all my bright and pretious Ificles 
Melting to nothing : What's the reafon trow we ? 

2 Honre. 'Tis the Suns llackneffe, or his too much 
fpeed, 

That breeds all this dillradlion. 
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I Houre. The Sun, fay you 1 
Breake he, or not dire6lly keepe his day, 
Seafons and Houres all out of order flray. 

Enter Day. 

Sdm, Behold her whom you fpeak of, Day^ whence 
come ye ? 

Day. I parted now with Night, who had bin here. 
But that both mull not in one place appeare. 

Auror, And what faith fhe ? 

Day. Like you, railes on the Sun, 
And faith he doth her wrong : nor blame her, when 
Being full twelve houres, he fcarce aflfords her ten. 

Autumne, Day, you are the Sun's millrefle, hath 
he not 
Reveald the caufe to you I 

Day, No, his known brightneffe 
Hath unto me been only darke in that, 
Nor am I of his counfell. 

Winter. Fine world grown, 
A\Tien every drunken Sexton hath the skill 
To make his giddy clocke go truer far 
Than can the beft Sun dyall. 

Enter ApoUa 

Apollo. What are you 
That murmure thus againfl our Deitie ? 
Are you not all our creatures % though we give you 
Full failes on earth, do not we lleere the helme ? 
Difpofmg you both where and how we pleafe ; 
And dare you thus rebell 1 

Omnes. The god of Light 
Is our great Lord and Soveraigne. 

Apoll, This fubmiflion 
Hath fomewhat calm'd us : had you Hill flood out, 
Diforder, we had to Confufion tum'd, 
And fo you all been ruin'd. But henceforth 
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Morning fhall keep her houre, Houres meafure day, 
In a true fcope the Day proportion Weekes, 
Weekes, Moneths ; Moneths, feafons ; to fum up the 

yeare. 
And wee our courfe in that, perfedling time : 
That nothing in this concordance appeare 
Either prepollerous or vnfeafonable. 
For which our grace, where-ever you fhall finde 
This new fprung Laurel, you Aurora I charge, 
With your moid teares bathe her green tendei 

boughes : 
From whence I will exhale them with my beams. 
Houres^ do you wait vpon her gentle growth. 
Day comfort her : Ver cheere her with thy fpring. 
Thou Summer give her warmth : and AutumnCy thou 
Dare not to fpoile her of her plenteous leaves : 
Nor Winter thou with thy robufluous gufls, 
To blall her lading verdure. Thefe obferv'd, 
Still flourifh mnder us. And that this unitie 
May laft amongfl you many fortunate yeres, 
End in a Hymne tun*d to the chiming Spheres. 



H 



The Song. 

Owfdere the Minutes go^ 
Run the houres orfwift or flow : 
Seem the Months orjhort or long^ 
Paffe the feafons right or wrong : 
All wefing that Phoebus ^//(7Z2/, 
Semel in anno ridet Apollo. 

Early fall the Spring or not, 
Prove tht Summer cold or hot : 
Autumne be it f aire or foule. 
Let the Winter f mile or skowle : 
Still wefing, that Thodhus follow, 
Semel in anno ridet Apollo. 
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Annotations upon Apollo and Daphne. 

(a) /"^ ImmerianSf were people dwelling in Italy, betweene the 
\w^ Baiae an^ Cumas, fo invironed with hills, that the Sunne 
never appeared unto them, hence came the Proverb Tenebrcs 
CitnmeruB^ the Cimmerian darkneffe. 

{j)) EriXf Promontory : Erix was the fonne of Vfnus, Haine 
by Hercules^ and buried in a mountaine of CiciUa, fo called 
after him, in which place Venus had a Temple ere<5led unto her, 
and from that (he had the denomination of Eriana^ &c. 

{c) Python^ was a mighty huge Serpent, which luno fent. 
unto Laiona when (he was with child by lupiter, to devoure 
her, but (he went to ha: fifter Aftrea^ who prote<5led her, and 
(he was after delivered of two twins, Apollo and Diana. 

{d) Endymion, was beloved by the Moone, who courted him 
upon Latmus hill ; and therefore faid to looke pale by reafon 
of the great a(Fe<5Uon which (he bore unto him. 

{e) TithoHy or Titkonus, was the fonne of Laomedon, who 
defuing long life, was fo wafted with old age, that the Poets 
faigned him to be turned into a Gralbopper : he was alfo faid 
to be beloved of Aurora, the morning ; becaufe he ufed to rife 
early, which was thought to be the reafon why he preferved his 
life fo long. 

What other difficulties you (hall finde in thefe (hort Dialogues^ 
you (hall find in fome or other fully explicated. 
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The Argument of Amphrisa the 
forfaken Skepheardeffe. 

THe innocence^ truth, and fimplicitie 
Of countrey Damjels : Whatfelicitie 
They arrive to in their low e/iate ; ' 
l^ hat freedoms they participate, 
What toy, whatfolacey what content 
To their innocuous life is lent. 

The humble fhed and cottage held 
Morefafe than gorgeous houfes^fwelTd 
With pompe arid wealth. It likewife proves 
Morefimple truth in their chajie loves, 
Than greater Ladies, tympany' de 
With much more honour, flate, and pride, 
■ Heris of the Willow wreath dijpute. 
How, and why wome. What befl dothfute 
Forfaken Virgins, reade andfinde 
Their characters who prove vnkinde. 



Enter two Shepheardeffes, Pelopoea and Alope, 



Pel. /^~^ Ood morrow. 

\jjr Alop. So to you, faire Shepheardefle. 

Pel. What newes in our Arcadia 1 

Alop. I know none : 
For well you wot it is no newes with us, 
That men fhould prove inconflant. 

Pel. Thinke you fo 1 
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Aiop. Thought's free. 

PeL I pray can you define me Thought 1 

Alop. Let me bethinke my felfe, I thinke I can : 
For I have thought of many things e're now. 

Pel, But can you gueffe what I thinke % 

Alop. I (perhaps) 
May jumpe with your conceit, come neere 't at lead. 
Of colours that are none fo oppofite 
As white and blacke : and of the Elements 
Than fire and water none more contrary : 
Nor is there ought fo antipathy'de in men, 
As what they thinke and fpeake. 

Pelop, Now let me helpe you : 
Mens thoughts like Courtiers clokes are often fhifted. 
And change as oft as they are truly fifted. 

AIop, This then hath been the caufe of womens 
forrow ; 
Men thinke to day ill, to do worfe to morrow : 
Witnefie Amphrifa's fervant 

PeL Pitty 'tis. 
So faire a body, and fo fweet a foule 
Should be fo foulely dealt with. Her falfe Lover 
Vnkindely hath forfooke her. 

Aiop, That's the reafon 
Shee's growne into fo deepe a melancholy. 
I ^C^onder any woman dare trull man, 
Since, like as the Chamelions change themfelves 
Into all perfect colours faving white ; 
So they can to all humors frame their fpeech, 
Save only to prove honefl. 

Pel, You fay well. 
But as no wormes breed where they feele no warmth, 
No Vultures watch where they can finde no prey ; 
No Pirat roves but where he hopes for fpoile : 
So none of thefe falfe ler\'ants wait, but where 
They finde a yeelding Miflreffe. 

Alop, Indeed light minds are catcht with little 
things, 
And Phancie fmels to Fennell. 
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PeL But Amphrifa 
Is held to be the wdfefl fhepheardeffe 
That lives in our Arcadia. 

Alop, But I have heard, 
Late wit and cheated wifedome to be counted 
Next neighbours unto folly. Shepheards now 
The holier that they feeme in outward fhew, 
The hoUower are their hearts. By fubtill fophiflry 
(As I have heard) the bed Philofophy 
May be perverted. And mens flatteries 
Are iufl like Circes riches, which can turne 
Vain-glorious fooles to Afles, credulous Fooles 
To Woodcocks, pretty wanton Fooles to Apes, 
And proud Fooles into Peacocks. 

PeL But amongfl thefe, 
Amphrifa had no place. 

Enter Amphrifa, /eeming dif contented, 

Alop. See, here Ihe comes 
That for her felfe can anfwer. 

Pelop, But 'twere finne 
In us, not to be anfwer'd, thus to.fuflfer her 
To pale the cheerefuU bloud in her faire cheeks. 
Through wilfuU pafllon. Which I'le not endure. 

Alop* Then rowfe her from thefe dumps. 

Pd, YouV lad, Amphrifa : 
Sweet may we know the caufe ? 

Amphrifa, You have prevented 
A flrange conceit which fomewhat troubled me j 
But by your interruption almoft lofl. 

PeL Nay recoUedl your felfe, pray let us hear 't 

Amph, I was thinking, why ParrafiuSy drawing 
Youth, 
Made Love to tickle one fide with a feather. 
To move a fmile j and with the other hand 
To fling it with a Scorpion. 

PeL You*r Hung then. 
But I was thinking on Praxiteles, 
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Who drew his midrefle thus : Looke on her one wiy, 
She laught upbn him : Strait before, (he wept : 
But change the fide, and cafl your eye adverfe, 
And then (he appear'd fleeping. And fo you, 
Fit but your phanfies unto fuch a face, 
You'l ne're complain of fervant 

Amph, Then it feems. 
My florie's told aforehand. 
Alop. Yes, and rumor'd 
Through all Arcadia. 

Amph, And none pitty me % 
PeL There's none fo marble brefted, but doth 
melt 
To heare of your difafter. 

Amph, Is there one, 
To whom the caufe of my difeafe is knowne, 
That can prefcribe me cure for 't % 

Pdop, Without feehng 
Your pulfe, I know the nature of your griefe : 
You have an heate, on which a coldneile waits, 
A paine that is endur'd with pleafantnelTe, 
And makes thofe fweets you eat have bitter tafle : 
It puts eies in your thoughts, eares in your heart : 
'Twas by defire firfl bred, by delight nurd, 
And hath of late been wean'd by jeloufie. 

Amp, But how can thefe difgufts be remedy'd, 
Which Reafon never yet could comprehend ? 
PeL By patience. 

Amp. That's a phyficke all prefcribe, 
But few or none doth follow. Pray what is *t % 
PeL It is the bed receit that canbe tooke 
Both againft love and fortune (Croft in both.) 

Abp, To wilh the beft, to thinke vpon the worft. 
And all contingents brooke with patience. 
Is a moft foveraigne medicine. 

Pelop, And moreover ; 
What cannot be redreft with peevilhneiTe, 
Ought to bee borne with patience. 
Alop. Patience ? 
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She is fo like to Fortitude her felfe, 

That by her fweet afpedl Ihe appeares to be 

Her fifler or her daughter. 

PeL The onely remedy for injuries, is 
By patience to forget them. And more noble 
It is to yeeld your lelfe in triumph to 't 
Then to be drawne by force. 

Amp, You have prevaild, 
For I am now your Patient ; and intreat yoa, 
Like skild Phifitians, lludy for my health. 

Alop. From their Doctors 
The lick expedl more art then eloquence : 
And therefore what defedl you find in words, 
Expedl in our Prefcriptions. 

Enter their Queene and two Nymphs. 

Queen. I never was with paftime better pleased ; 
So cleare a morning, and fuch temperate ayre ; 
The Sun fo bright, yet fparing of his heat, 
Made all the toyle we tooke (to chace the Stag) 
To feeme no labour, but an exercife. 
The wily teafl to Ihun our fwift purfute, 
Forfooke the Plaines, to take the mountaine tops. 
Yet maugre the oppofure of the Rocks 
And clifts depending to molefl our fpeed 
Our well-tride Nymphs, like wild Kids clim'd thofe 

hils. 
And thrild their arrowie lavelins after him : 
Nor left the chace, till all thofe golden heads 
Were new flain'd in his blood. 

I. Nymph, It proved, great Queene 
Your a6live Nymphs were better breath'd than he. 
For whom we could not overtake, we tyr'd : 
That done, we toucht our Beagles, and fo made 
Both hills and vaUies eccho to his death. 

2 Nymph. He (lood fo long, and made us flray fo 
far, 
Amongft the Swaines and lovely Shepheardeffes, 
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That ufe to graze their Flocks upon thefe downes ; 
The Sun mufl needs pafle the Meridian, 
EVe we can reach the Lodge. 

Qu. The Arcadian Girles 
Are of no common beauty ; as their habits 
Much grace the fields ; fo many of thofe features 
Mine eye by chance hath glanc't on in the Chace, 
In mine opinion would become the Court 
They lay, thefe virgins are acute in wit, 
And fluent in conceit, to fpeake or fmg ; 
As having oft drunke from the Mufes fpring. 

I. Nym. See, Royall Queene, where three (not of 
the meanefl 
Or leall to be refpedled) are retyr'd. 

Qu, Be not too lowd, Thefe bowes will (helter us ; 
Let's liflen how they falhion their difcourfe, 
And how far ihort the Folds and Cottages 
Come of the Court or City. 

Amp. Nay pfay prefcribe. 'Tis faid of all Phyfi- 
tians 
What good comes by their Phyfick, the Sun fees : 
But in their art, if they have bad fucceffe, 
That the earth covers. HowfoeVe I fufFer, 
You blameleffe are. 

Alop, All thofe that are unskilfuU 
Will flatter griefe 'till it grow defperate. 
But though you know the ufe of Phyfick fweet, 
To tafte it is unfavory. 

Amp, Howfoever I am prepared. 

Pd, Imagin firfl. You never had a fervant 

Alop. Not fo: for who can know the fweet of 
eafe. 
That never was in paine 1 

Pd. Or fay fhe had, 
Thinke that he ne*re playd falfe. 

Alop. A meere relapfe. 
Before the firfl be cur'd, to thinke him faithfull. 
Were but to enter her difeafe anew, 
To make her griefe more violent. 
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Amp. But one fpeake : 
The medicine that's proposed of contraries, 
Can ne're breed peace of mind. 

{Qu, All, folid fence.) 
For I perceive, thofe that are found themfelves, 
Have flill more will to help, than skill to cure. 

Pd, Well, Millrefle Do6lor I'le give way to you. 

Alop, Thinke then you had a lervant, and h^ 
falfe; 
For whofe fake never more trufl perjured man. 
And though fome fay love winks at Lovers Oathes, 
'Tis (after) with broad eyes to punilh them. 
Words fhould not credit men, but men their words : 
For he that breaks his promife lies to heaven ; 
And whom Heaven hates, who but would feare to 

lovef 
Moll curfed 'tis to flatter and forfweare ; 
And dearth of oathes is blefled barrennefle. 
You*r ficke at heart : the only help for that 
Is, Let your heart abhorre his trecherie. 
And him, for it. You'r pain'd too in the head, 
For that here's balm made of a willow wreath. 

She prefents a wreath of willow. 
Let this charm'd circle but impale your brows, 
'Tis prefent help for both. 

Amp. Make this apparant. 

Alop, Thus : All th' Arcadian Swaines & Nymphs 
that fee 
Your browes ingirt with this forfaken wreath 
Will take note of his falfhood, and your faith ; 
Your innocence, and his inconflancie : 
And thofe that weare teares in then: eies for you, 
Of love and pitty, to be thus abus'd. 
Will deep their tongues in wormwood and in gall. 
To brand him for his open perjury ; 
Their pitty, with your patience join'd, 
(With this to boot) will prove an abfolute cure. 

Amph. Some eafe I finde already, crowne me 
then. She is crowned with Willow. 
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Alop. May, wherefoe're your head you foftly pil- 
low, 
Be ne're more troubled, whiPll thus wreath'd in wil- 
low. 

Amph, Nor (hall it, Alope^ for from this houre. 
Hearts griefe nor heads paine (hall of me have power. 
I now have chac'd hence forrow. 

Queen, This conceit 
Hath tooke me highly ; and great pitty 'tis, 
That fuch choice wits fliouldfinde no other eares 
Than thofe that Swains, and flocks, and fowls have. 

Wit 
So fpent, is only treafur'd in the aire. 
The earth hath lead part on't. Virgins, Good day. 
Nay, do not fall too low. 

Pel. You are our Queen. 

Alop, And Lady of our fortunes. 

Qu, By that title 
I do command you then to fpare your knees. 
Nay rife. 

Amp, 'Tis only by your Grace and goodne(fe 
We breathe and live. 

Qu. It is enough to me. 
That you prefent us fuch acknowledgement. 
And as for you, faire Virgin, I could wi(h 
Your Willow were a Lawrel. Nay, fo 'tis : 
Becaufe all fuch may be (lyl'd Conquerors, 
Than can fubdue their pafllons. 

Alop. Our feare is, 
That if our rude difcourfe have toucht your eare. 
The courfeneflfe might offend you. 

Qu. Pleas'd us highly : 
Which that you may perceive in mee's vnfeignd, 
I charge you, as I am your Soveraigneffe, 
All coyneffe and evafion fet apart, 
To be moil free in language. 

Pel. Impofition 
That comes from you is vnto us a Law, 
Which ought to be kept facred. 
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Qu, rie as freely 
Command theii, as you willing are t'obey, 
For were I not a Queen, I*de willi to be 
As one of you, a witty ShepheardeiTe. 
Pray ftng me fomthing of your countrey life, 
To make me more in love with 't. 

Amp. Tis our feare \ 
A life that is fo mean, fo ill expreft. 
As needs it mud bee, (if impos'd on us) * 
May make you rather loath it 

Qu. I had thought 
Courts onely had beene fill'd with complement 
Of which I fee, the cottage is not cleare. 

Amp. Give not our limple truth, and feare to 
offend, 
A chara<5ler we know not (gratious Queene) 
But howfoever, if you make us feulty, 
You have the power to pardon. 

Qu. And prefume 
That's granted, e're the offence be. . 

Amp. Then thus, Madam. Shefinp. 

The Song. 

We that have knowne no greater Jlate 
Than this we live in, praife ourfaie : 
For Courtly filkes in cares are/pent^ 
When Countries ruffet breeds content. 
The power of Scepters we admire ; 
fiut Jheep-hookes for our ufe def^re^ 
Simple and low is our condition ; 
for here with us is no ambition. 
W^ '^i^h the Sunne ourflockes unfold^ 
Whofe riftng makes their fleeces gold. 
<* Our mufickfrom the birds we borrow : 
^* They bidding us, we them, good morrow. 

Thefe lafl two lines twice. 

Qu. Nay, faire ones, what you have begun in 
' fong, 
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Continue in difcourfe : Wee would heare more 
Of your pleas'd life. 
Amp. Your highneffe may command. 

Our habits are but eourft and plaint^ 
Yet they defend from wind and raine. 
As warme too, in an equall eye 
As thofe be^ftairid in Scarlet dye. 
Thofe that have plenty weare (wcfee^ 
Bui one at owe 'y and fo doe we. 

Alop. The Shepheard with his home-fpun Lajfc 
As many merry houres dothpaffe. 
As Courtiers with their cojlly GirleSy 
Though richly deckt in gold and pear les : 
And though but plainCy to purpqfe woo^ 
Nay oft-times with leffe danger too. 

Pel. Thofe that delight in dainties ftore^ 
One flomack feed at once, no more. 
And when with homely fare we fcafl, 
With us it doth as well digeft : 
And many times wee better fpeed ; 
For our wild fruits no furfets breed. 

Amp. If we fometimes the Willow weare. 

By fubtQl Swaines that dare forfweare. 

We wonder whence it comes, and feare, 

Th* have beene at Court, and learn'd it there. 

If any Lady then (hall pleafe, 

Whofe cheeke lookes pale through my difeafe, 
By any faithlefle fervant, or falfe friend, 
(Being cur'd my felfe) this I can give or lend. 

She offers the willow. 

Qu. Beleeve't, a fweet conclufion : for oft-times 
Such things fall out. But we have further heard 
(Belides what now our eares are witneffe to) 
' That as your words keepe time, your voices tune ; 
So hath the curious motion of your feet 
Beene taught to know true meafure. You can 
dance ? 
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Amp. Yes royall Princeffe, as we fing and fpeake, 
After fuch rurall fafhion. 

Qu, If no worfe, 
It may become a Theatre of eyes, 
Yet wrefl no blulhes from you. Will you then, 
Since that we parallell in number thus, 
Helpe us to fill a meafure ) 

Pelop. So wee thought 
There might no jarring difcords grow from us, 
To fpoile your better mufick. 

QiL No fuch feare. 
Come then, fuch tnuficke as the place will yeeld, 
Wee'l inflantly make vfe of. 

Muftcke founds^ and they danu the meafure. 

Qu. Gompleat in all : You have made us now 
Eie-witnes 
Of what^ Relation fparingly hath fpoke. 
To encourage which, and that fo great a merit 
Pafle not without fome meed, receive thefe favors, 
And weare them for our fake. Time bids us part. 

yewels given* 
Greater than thefe we have for you in (lore, 
And mean hereafter to employ you more. 



FINIS. 



X 2 
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An Emblematicall Dialogue, interpre- 
ted from the Excellent and moft learned 
D. lac. Catzius ; which fheweth how Vir- 
gins in their chafte loves ought 
to beare themfelves. 

I. The Argument 

TWo modejl Virgins ^ of unequall Hme^ 
HC onepaft^ the other growing to her pritne^ 
(Anna and PhilUs) interchange fome chat 
Of LovCy of Mariage, and I know not what. 



a. The Argument 

ANne hearing Phillis her rude Love relate, 
( Whofe tender breft was free from all deceit") 
Feares lefl her youth to lufl/he might ingage^ 
And bids her to be counfeTaby her age. 

A Virgins office, and how Maids be caught, 
{Saithfhe) three times nine Winters hcpve me taught : 
Take me thy Guide, and no waycanfl thou erre, 
Who before Verms fweets, chafte love prefer. 

Which in ctlternate language whii^ ft they plead, 
In view andprefence of the Marriage bed, 
Phillis, whom youth and frefh love doth pqffeffe^ 
Her amorous thoughts begins thus to expr^e. 
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We, when in health, for ficke folks counfel finde, 
But ficke our felves, we quickly change our minde. 

Without Marriage there is no courage. 

Fhu Whilft neere my Fathers houfe I obferv'd but 
late 
Two Turtles bill, and either court it's mate, 
I cald to minde the palme which I might fpy 
Drooping, becaufe the male plant was not nye, 
Whom with erected lookes when Ihe beheld, 
She buds, (he bloomes, with fruit her branches 

fweld, 
At which I faid (O Venus) were I dead, 
But that I thinke it a fweet thing to wed 1 
Which as I fpake, (and more would have exprefl) 
I felt foft love to fteale into my breft. 
Trees have their Ardor, and the birds their flame, 
The Mountaine bores, and wild beads have the 

fame. 
Nor doth the fcaly fifh want their defire, 
Why then Ihould onely Virgins Ihun this fire % 
Concerning which the Poet Lucretius is thus read. 
Each generation that on earth abides, 
Whether of beafts, or men, (whom reafon guides, 
Horfes or Cattle, whaf s beneath the Sunne, 
Into this firy ardor madly runne.) 

Mojl things unproved cannot content us^ 
Which' being tryde they oft repent us. 

An. Into the Brides yoake wilt thou madly fly, 
Thinking there Rofes, and fweet Apples lie ? 
If fuch a thing as pleafure be 1 fearch round ; 
In mans rude armes it never can be found. 
What is this fnare to which young Virgins hafle, 
But like the Ofier weel in rivers plac't % 
The filh yet free, to enter wind about, 
Whilfl they within are labouring to get out 
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Boyes in, their firfl heate, want the wit to tarry, 
And Girles (not ripe) are mad untill they many ; 
When fcarce the one hath warm'd the others fide, 
But they wilh beds and houfes to divide. 
Diog, Laert, tells us that it was a faying of Socrates^ 
that young batchelers defirous of marriage were like 
to fifties who play about the weele, and gladly would 
get in, when on the contrary they that are within flrive 
how they ftiould get out 

The family of the unmarried is lame, ^ 

Phi, Though you fay, Wedlock doth fuch troubles 
breed, 
Love bids, and Hymen prompts me to proceed. 
The tedious filence of a forlome bed 
To me is hatefuU, therefore mud I wed : 
Looke how the Ducks mourne when they mifle the 

male, 
No one but droopes her wings, and flags her tayle, 
But he once come, the pond with clamour rings, 
And you then fee another face of things. 
The good man abfent ; then the fire doth freeze, 
The houfe is fad, the wife her mirth doth leefe. 
(They all are troubled,) when the maide doth ask^ 
To goe to reft, ftiee's put to fome new taske. 
A beard's the houfes prop, (befides is none) 
There can be no delight to fleepe alone. 
Impofe the burthen of virginity on none (faith Ig* 
nafius the ancient Theologift) being a yoake whidi 
6ven the Virgin Veftals (of old) in Rome were not able 
to beare, to whom onely five yeares were injoyned to 
abftaine from marriage, and to keepe the holy fire from 
going out. 

Binde in thy flames. 

An, Though thou haft fuch a will to change thy 
ftate, 
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Yet gentiy heare me what I (hall relate, 
The flame (too raging) that by heate is blowne, 
To fit the marriage bed was never knowne. 
Obferve the Cooper when he joynes his tunne, 
That the contradled planks may evenly runne, 
(The fury of the violent heat to tame) 
In a round Iron cradle keepes his flame. 
By his example thine hot fires fuppreffe, 
Left this or that way fondly it digrefle. 
With amorous tales let not thine eares be tainted, 
Before thy mother be therewith acquainted ; 
Sheel tell thy Father ; fo take off thy care, 
They well provide to keepe thee from the fnare. 
Cicero tells us that it is fit, men (houH be brought 
within the compafle of reafon and learning. 

And Cipriy that the tutors or guardians, namely, the 
Fatfier, Grand-father, or Brother, were woont of old to 
contradl young Virgins, which ancient cuftome is upon 
great confideration obferved in thefe dayes. And 
amongft other caufes, efpecially in regard of the weak- 
neile. and baftifulneffe of the fex : and wee read in 
Euripides that when Orejles foUicited Hermione for 
marriage. Her anfwer was. My efpoufals remaine in my 
Fathers power^ and not mine. 

By the finger i net the tongue. 

Phi. Shall I then clamour for an husband I no, 
My virgin (hame forbids me to doe fo, 
Three lufters, and three yeares ore paft, I pray, 
Is't not enough ? what more can virgins fay ? 
Looke how that watch doth the fwift houres divide, 
And with its liand doth to the figures guide. 
It nothmg fpeakes, yet points (early and late 
To what it meanes, fuch is our virgins ftate, 
Althdugh the mind be filent, and fit mute. 
Her mature age (though tongueles) moves her fuit. 
It ihewes her to be enterd in her prime. 
And tells the parents that ihee lofeth time* 
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Her round brefls fpeak, frefh cheeks & brows fo fayer 
Thus the whole girle's diffolv^d to filent prayer. 
That Father is much to bee blamed, who when 
his Daughter is in her fjull maturity provideth her not 
an Husband Well therefore faid Ignatius^ A ripe 
Virgin to prevent the wrinckles of age, may fpeake 
to her Father in private, to difpofe of her in marriage. 
And wee read Claudian thus : 

The virgins ripe age breeds the fathers cares, 
Who, for h«r iake negle€ls his Lords aflaires. 

TTie Colony is to bee removed dfewhere. 

Phu When the earth helpes the Vine her fprigs to 
beare, 
Tis fit they fliould tranfplanted be elfewhere, 
The drefler calls and fayes thefe fame will bud^ 
And profper bravely if the foyle be good. 
I have two fwelling brefls that twins can feed, 
A lap befides to dandle thofe I breed : 
And my virginiQr (fay what you can) 
Prodaimes me now that I am ripe for man. 
I looke on Wives, and wilh that I were fuch. 
But grieve my Father will not fee fo much : 
Yet long he fliall not barre me from that blifle 
Which law allowes, or I am tai^ht amiffe. 
That daughter who hath pail the age of ive and 
twenty, if (he marry without her fathers confent, by the 
law of fome Nations cannot be deprived of her dowry, 
becaufe the father oi^ht to confider in time convenient 
to provide his daughter of an husband, and himfelfe 
of a Son-in-law : but when our Phillis profeffeth her 
felfe not to bee much above fifteene, it is ridiculous in 
the maide longing for marriage, to wrefl the law, and 
apply it unto her owne purpofe. 

After the wotmdy in vaint is warning* 

An. What's fhame to fpeake, is it not finne to a£l. 
To blufh at words, and not to blame the fa6t 
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No girle that's wife to lovers will incline, 
The choyfe fhould be thy parents, and not thine. 
Courtfhip inchaunts, when lovers vow they faigne, 
And enterd once, there's no way back againe. 
Vaine is it for the wounded Whale to fly, 
Who careleffe earfl before the llroke did lye. 
Loves arrowes to remove, or eafe their fmart. 
As vaine it is, if once they touch the heart 
Then of thy parents counfell firft be fure 
Before thy choife : once wounded there's no cure. 
If regard be to be had of dignity, comlines or 
honelly \ then in the contracting of marriages, it is 
more decent and feemely, if the parents troth plight 
their daughters to their husbands, and tye them to- 
gether with their owne tongues, than if they themfdves 
immodeftly in their owne language fubje<5l themfelves 
to one anothers power. Cypr. 
They that in gathering Venus flowers are free, 
Say daily, thefe to morrow fuch will bee. 
Meane time foft fires into our bofomes creepe. 
And the word trees ilill roote themfelves mofl 
deepe. Ovid. 

The more hajle^ the worfe fpeed* 

An, In haft's no helpe : if follow love, 'twill fly, 
Lovers hate fuch as come to every cry. 
Of any fudden conqueft they are fick. 
Nor what they covet, would have come too quick. 
"Wien the Lord fends to bid the Cooke make 

hafte. 
He ftraight gives charge the Q)it tume not too fail, 
Lefle fpeed is made, the meat's the (ooner ready. 
Hee hinders and not hafts that is too fpeedy. 
Shee that in Cupids Kitchin would command 
Muft have dull motion, and a tardy hand : 
Tis fpeed that fpoyles all, fpurres are in delay. 
No lover ftoopes unto a yeelding prey. 

All delay is odious, yet it brings on wifdome. Seiu 



Digitized by 



Google 



314 Anna and Pkillis. Emb. 9. ip. 

You that would many, though you both make 

fpeed, 
Delay't awhile, fmall flay great gaine may breed. 
Delayes oftentimes bring to paffe that hee who 
fhould have dyed, hath killed him who might have 
lived. . CUm. Alexand. 

For what wee can, wee care not 

An. Wee fee in birds for whom the pitfall's fet, 
Such as would faine be tooke, elcape the net, 
Others that would fly thence, the ilrings combine; 
Their captive legges intangling in their twine. 
She that firfl craves deferves a Icomefull fmile, 
As both in maid or woman hold moil vile. 
Shee's onely certaine to be caught that flies, 
Shee teacheth to bee fu'd to that denies. 
Coy Dames the brefts of lovers mod befot. 
The fweeteft kifles are by fl,ruggling got 
That game befl, pleafeth which is fur'fl in chace, 
Not that being fwolne, and lies dead in the place. 
What I mofl wifh may for a time be fpar*d. 
Nor pleafeth me the conqueft that's prepar'd. Petron. 
To this purpofe is that of Seneca the Philofopher, it 
fliameth me to enter conflidl with a man prepared to 
bee overcome. The fword-player holdeth it a great 
indignity to bee matched with his inferiour, as know- 
ing it can bee no glory to him to fubdue that man, 
who is vanquiftit without danger. 

Preffe occafion. 

Phi. What means this Ann ? thinkfl thou me mad, 
that I 
What my heart thinks fliould with my tongue deny f 
Pad loves, in vaine flie (ludieth to recall, 
Who to her friend hath Ihewed no grace at all, 
Whilfl golden Venus with a cheerefuU face 
Smiles on our a<fls, let's loie nor time nor place* 
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The wary Ofpray whilfl the fifties play 
Above the wave, lloopes downe to ceafe her prey. 
That Bird for our example is we knowe, 
Who flips no time, parts conquerour from his foe. 
Catch at occafions, looke eVe he paffe by thee, 
Let him efcape, and Venus too will flie thee. 
If in the very moment of occafion the opportunity 
whereof by thy delay or negligence thou hafl o'reflipt, 
in vaine it is to complaine upon it being paft. Liv. 

The honour of virginity perijheth in the lofting. 

Phi, While th' envious Rofe, wrapt in new leaves we 
find, 

She hides her beauty in a thorny rinde. 

Forbeare your hand (boyes) for their pricks are 
found, 

Nor can you crop the bud without a wound. 

But (lay the time, the flower it felfe will fpred. 

But if not gathered then, the leaves will flied. 

Sweet are young maides to lovers in their prime, 

And pleafant love rejoyceth in that time. 

She Uiat is long a maid, fcarce fuch appeares, 

Virginity dill wafl,eth with her yeares. 

Let Cupid have our vigor, and youths fire, 

Maides young deny, what old, they mofl defire. 
Standing (Ireames gather mud, but running rivers 
are fi-efli and fweet. 

Such as refill love, mud either have no braine, or 
no eyes. Frotogenes. 

Ambition and love are impatient of delay : lin- 
gring groves loathfome where neceftity craves hafle. 
Quinttlian, 

No prize if not provok't. 

An, A deeper Sea I now perforce mufl faile. 
And lay my ftieats ope to a freer gale. 
Such as the fubtle traines of love would fly, 
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Let them upon this embleme cafl their eye. 
Thou feell that net which hangeth in the glade, 
A traine for Woodcocks by the Fowler made ; 
He doth not touch the firings, but remote (lands, 
Whilft her owne weight compels her into bands. 
If took or not, the traveller fcarce knowes, 
Becaufe the net inforc't about her flowes. 
Virgins beware by this, if tooke at all, 
Catch not thy felfe, but by thy fuiter fall. 
Draw not upon thy felfe that fubtle frame, 
So (halt thou make the Fowler his owne game. 
Many virgins at • their contradlings rather confent 
then fpeake, efpecially if their parents bee then in 
prefence, left they (hould appeare to defire a hus- 
band, which in maids is not feemely, and Baldus 
obferves, that it is ingrafted in the nature of women 
to bee (ilent, efpecially at the time when there is a 
treaty of their marriage ; moreover it is a great figne 
of virginall modefty, to blulh when marriage is but 
named : according with that of the Poet 

Quale coloratum Tithoni conjuge Cesium 
Subruhety auf/fonfo vifapudla novo. 

Like to the coloured Heaven, by the morning 

dyde, 
Or blufhing maide by her new husband fpyde. 



// lights^ but leads not. 

An. If to more proper rules a minde thou haft, 
Take thefe : and more. He not allow thee chad. 
On the vaft Seas the Beacon doth difplay 
Its light ; directing (hips their fafeft way. 
The flame doth (how the harbour to be neare, 
Yet doth not helpe the Mariner to fteare : 
'Tis they muft guide the Sayles, and ply the 

Oare, 
Save light from it, they can expedl no more. 
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If thy face, fpeake thee not of Cynthias traine, 
And thou the Veflals modefl dreile difdaine : 
Thou onely on the (hore, to light them, (land, 
But let the Sayler labour how to land. 
It much behoveth a virgin to be very circumfpe<5l 
in cafes of matrimony, that for the honour of her fex, 
Ihe neither feeme to offer her felfe, or to doe any 
thing againfl modefly: left it happen unto her, as 
(wee reaid) it did to Icafin a noble and learned virgin, 
who when (he became fo gracious in the eyes of Theo- 
philus Emperour of Conjlantinople, that .he feemed to 
offer her a golden apple as a pledge of nuptiall fedth 
and contradl : She was taxed for her too ready an- 
fwer and acception thereof, aftd for griefe of mind 
confinde her felfe into a Monaftery. CyprL 

No play without fame pray. 

Phi. If it be harmefuU then for maides to woo, 
What we are bar*d may not our Fathers doe I 
Trufl me, to tardy louers fport it lends. 
And love hath often growne from bare com- 
mends. 
The Latian King would needs /Eneas draw. 
To take his daughter, whom (before he faw) 
The Trojan lov'd : but fathers that are wife 
; With better art thefe contradls may difguife. 
More private flights there are : by agents, beft 
Where many are, ftill one may helpe the reft. 
By Birds, the Fowler to his net, birds drew. 
Yet in the a<5l, feem'd as he nothing knew. 
Parents of old made proffer of their Daughters to 
Husbands before they fought after them, neither did 
they imagine in that to have done any thing uncomly 
or undecent. Wee read in the firft of Kings, chapter 
eighteenth, Satd oflfred his Daughter unto David, 
Somer reports that Alcinous did the like to Vlyffes. 
VirgU. that Latinus did the fame to ^neas : Te- 
rence^ that Chremes did it to Pamphilus. Herodotus^ 
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that it was done by Megacles to PifiJiratuSy and ZofUh 
ras and others, that Darius did as much to Alexan- 
der ^ 6*^. 

Try ere you trujl. 

An, Warfs thine art, but not from danger fure, 
For dofl thou thinke that craft can be fecure ? 
Wretch th*art deceived. We live in corrupt times, 
Nor can craft long conceale her fubtile crimes. 
. Adde that the proflferd bride few humors fits, 
As fearing there be baites laid in their bits. 
Whilfl aged Priam to Achilles fues 
To take his child, he doth the match refufe. 
Let Fathers paufe untill their minds they know> 
And whether they be well difpos'd or no. 
The Foxe his eare unto the Ice doth lay 
EVe venter on ; if heare them crack, hee*l (lay. 
Whilfl Darius to Alexander^ Priamus to Achilles : 
Alcinous to Vlyffes^ without due circumfpedion made 
offer of their daughters, they were altogether fruf- 
trate in their hopes and expedlations, therefore the 
wifer are of opinion : that nothing ought to be prof- 
ferd, which hath not before beene proved. 

Too much light dimmes the fight. 

An, Concerning Habit, which in Love's not lead, 
Receive thefe few rules fit to be imprell. 
Cofl (within compafTe) doth the young man tafle, 
Neatnefle bed pleafeth love, where there's no wafle. 
When once thy virgins habit is laid by. 
And th' art a wife, thy gifts will then grow high. 
If thou (before) in princely jemmes (halt (bine, 
He'l fay ; my gifts are (leight, (hee needs not mine. 
Rich veflure I have feene Lovers to* affright. 
Youth darts at Jewels when they (hine too bright, 
Much oyle chokes lampes. The Lyfard when he 
lies ' 
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Too open to the hot Sunne, faints and dies. 
A cleanlinelle is to bee ufed by women, neither 
defpifed, nor too exquifit, onely let it avoid clownifli 
and fordid negligence. Cicero. 

She that hadi too much care over her attire, 
fheweth (he hath littie regard of her vertue. Cato 
Ctnf. 

Husbandmen praife bell thofe eares of come which 
bow down, and make the llalk crooked, more then 
fuch as grow (Iraight and upright, as being affured 
to find more grain in the one than in the other. 
Humblenes in heart & habit, is both pleaiing to 
God, and acceptable with man. 

Cheekes oftpainted^ arefoone tainted. 

An. A grave man fupping with my Father faid, 
(What in my breft, I ever fince have laid) 
Then Peach trees (when they flower) nothing more 

faire, 
And none more fordid when their bowes arc bare. 
That wife growes often loathfome by negle^. 
Who (ye,t a Maid) her felfe too nicely deckt 
How comes this too much liberty of dreffe % 
When a whole day is fpent in 't (and no leffe) 
Too curious trimming maides hath oft mif-led. 
Nor did it ever fuite the marriage bed. 
It oft falls out, fuch as mofl leafure find, 
To paint their cheekes, their husbands de not 

mind: 
But from all ages, this a maxim was. 
None loves her diftaffe, who admires her glafie. 
Let not thy habit be loo rich nor too bafe, make it 
neither for admiration, nor contempt ; their ornament 
is cald womanly neatnefle, by which is meant modeft 
haiidfomnefle, free from curiofity or coll : and Vivts 
in the fame place proceeds thus : in thy garments it is 
injoyned thee that they be not over nife or precious, 
but without fpot or Haine. Fox I cannot imagine how 
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much the purity of the mind rejoyceth at the matron- 
like neatnefle of the body. 

Fire from Frojl, 

An, But fay the reine be given up to thine hands, 
And the fad fuiter at thy mercy (lands j 
Though burne within, pwfwade him thou doll 

freeze, 
For Hill to fmile, will much advantage leefe. 
The Sunne (hines cleareft breaking from a cloud. 
Sweet is the North-wind when it breaths not 

lowd. 
Heat flies, love bates, and fuiters weary grow. 
When the fond Girle doth too much favour (how. 
Water doth make the lime-chalk fcortch with heat, 
And the Smiths flame by water grows more great 
Leame to lay nay, love heightens by deniall. 
And hath through woxmds and diflicult things 
bell trialL 

Better the Bee on flowers doth feed, 

Having firll tailed on a weed. 

The llarres of greater lullre Ihow, 

After the North-wind leaves to blow. 

When Lucifer hath chac't hence night. 

The blulhing morning Ihowes more bright Boeth. 
It may be called a difeafe rather than mirth, ever to 

fmile on them who alwaies laugh at thee, or to frame 

thy countenance unto every mans humour. Seneca. 

The light to keepe^fnuffe not too deepe. 

Ph. Too llricSl thy rules are, golden Venus cries, 
To no fuch lawes Ihe tender virgins ties. 
If like the Sabines we contradl the brow. 
Give them bad words, ufe them we care not how i 
We Ihall our loves make weary of their Uves, 
As farre more lit to be made Souldiers wives. 
Cupid inur'd to Ue foil and (ecure 
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In Venm (hades, no hardneffe can endure. 
Say, brittle be his (hafts, that their points turne, 
Fla(hie his (ire, and cannot ever burne. 
To cleare the taper, if you fnuflfe too deepe, 
Out goes the light, i'th darke you may goe (leepe. 
When one churneth milke he bringeth forth but- 
ter : and hee that wringeth his nofe caufeth bloud to 
come out : fo he that forceth wrath bringeth forth 
Urife. Pro, 30. 

Thy fecure paftime (hould be mixt with feare. 
Or elfe thy favours he'l not hold fo deare. 

Fafflons too Tiigh, willfpeaking lie. 

An, If chide ; *tis nothing, there's no danger, know : 
(I fpeake (Irange things) love doth by brauling 

grow : 
iJe (ird retyres and mud goe back fome flep, 
Who hath a mind to make the (Ironger leap. 
The further Cupid drawes his elbow back, 
He deeper (Irikes, and makes the greater wrack. 
Warre begets peace, jarre to atonement tends, 
Thus Mars and Venus quarreld, and were friends. 
Adde this : his wrath up to the height to wind. 
To fearch what gall thou in his bread cand (ind. 
Anger will lay his heart wide ope, and bare. 
In rage, (for men to hide their thoughts) 'tis rare. 
Thofe Doves, who late, each other fought to wound, 
Now joyne their bills with murmure and fweet 
found. Ovid, 

Lovers Jlray, where theris no way. 

An, Court, ki(re, drinke deepe, drow rofes when you 
meet, 
And let your banquets be of junkets fweet. 
In little, little fpace, unhappy thou, 
With a fad foule beneath his feet (halt bow. 
The beane-dalke by a (lender wand doth clime> 

6 Y 
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Shooting his head up to the ayre in time. 
The top it aimes at, having reacht unto 't, 
He bowes his wanton head downe to the root. 
Lovers rafli heat unto the utmofl aimes, 
And though you grant it much, yet more it claimes. 
Give all : 'tis not enough, unleffe thou grant . 
(Of what hee hath) He to his friend may vaunt. 
This alfo is to bee admoniihed them, that virgins 
fmile not on all fuch as laugh upon them : which in- 
deed is not feene in any but fuch as are rather im- 
modeft or madde, (hee ought not alfo to fuffer her 
felfe to bee tugged or over wantonly toucht, but rather 
to Ihunne the place, or forbeare the company. If 
fhee cannot otherwife avoide it. Vvves. 

They care norfeare^ For what theyfweare. 

An. Let neither promife, nor complaint perfwade, 
Nor his laments thy tender bred invade. 
Seed thou that Reed, which when the North winde 

blowes,- 
Bowes downe it's head, and like a fuppliant (howes ; 
But the guft pail, it growes (Iraight as a line, 
And of the former ilorme remaines no figne. ' 

The Bee makes honey till his (ling be gone, 
But that once loft, he foone becomes a Drone. 
The futor fues, and feekes, and gives good words, 
Whilft Ihe ftands off, and no kind grace affoords : 
But with contempt and fcoffing he'l retire. 
When he hath once obtain'd his wiflit defire. 
Ralh oathes by raging lovers uttered, bind 
Like words infcrib'd on water, or in wind. 

Hot love groweth foone cold ; and faith plighted 
with feigned vowes as it is tyed without confcience, fo 
for the moft part it is broken without care. 

Totuh it with fait ^ it turnes to nothing. 

An, That thy prime age, thou without ftaine mayil 
weare. 
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See thou to no obfcene talke lend thine eare, 
When wanton youth 'gainfl modefly makes warre 
To make it captive, fuch their weapons are. 
Therefore, if any with a blulhlefle (ace, 
And talke uncomely, prelle into the place ; 
Grace nothing, but a brow cenforious take 
And anfwer him, as if fome Matron fpake. 
Obferve the fnaile, on which if fait you cafl, 
To water firfl it tumes, to naught at lall. 
Let but thy words into lowd thunder breake. 
And inflantiy, hee*l have no word to fpeake. 
Pojlhumia the veftall, becaufe ihee was free in 
laughter, and more liberall in difcourfe with men, then 
became her order, was cald in queftion about inceft : 
but being acquitted of that crime by Spurius Minu- 
tius, then High Pried or Flamin, he admoniflied her 
that thenceforward (hee (hould conforme her language 
to her life. PltUarch. 

As the North-wind driveth away the raine, fo doth 
an angry countenance, the flandering tongue, ProiK 
25. 23. 

^ Therms much danger^ to trujl aftranger, 

Phu To marry, in my thoughts much better were, 

It ilrengthens bafhfuU (hame, preventing feare. 
An, But light and hafly will, doth fraud provoke. 
Who eates with too much fpeed may hap to choake. 
When Palamedes birds the ruflicks take. 
They fnares of paper, daub'd with birdlime, make. 
The meate the fowle loves, in the midll is plac't. 
Which whilfl the hungry bird defires to tafte. 
The (limy paper blinding both her eyes, 
She now a pray before the fowler lies. 
Mod judly they the Cities fcome are made. 
Who will be caught, yet fee the traine that's laid. 
The way to marriage is doubtfull and double, the 
one leadeth to mifery, the other to happine(re : there- 
fore before thou gived thy felfe into that way, it be- 

Y 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



324 Anna and Phillis, Emd. 2^. 26. 

hoveth thee to be of that folicitous deliberation which 
is reported of Herades travelling where two wayes 
met ; for if once in marriage, it hath hapned unto 
thee ill, there is no art by which thou canil correct it : 
for thou art falne into the number of thofe, of whom 
the proverb fpeakes, Hee deferveth no pttiy, that ckufeth 
to doe twice amiffe. 

It is more honed after thou haft once determined, 
to love, rather than begin to determin when thou haft 
loved. 

Sometimes fatre words, wound worfe than f words. 

An. If any one unworthy feeke thy bed, 
From thy chafte houfe let him be baniftied : 
Admit him not, fo much as to be jeer'd ; 
Some fcoft at firft, have after prov'd indeer'd. 
If he have any wit at all, he'l (how it. 
And prove in fundry ftraines to let thee know it, 
Imbracing firft, ftrive a forc't kifle to win, 
Such kiffes have to virgins fatall beene. 
So by degrees into thy breft love fteales 
And wanders round, but his foft fteps conceales ; 
Whilft Fowlers play upon their pipes, and fmg, 
Th' unwary fowle into their nets they bring. 
Wonder not that thou art deceived by him that 

fpeakes thee faire and flatters thee, but rather wonder 

how thou haft efcaped from not being deceived by 

him. Demojihenes, 

Sic avidis fallax indulget pifcibus Hamus, . 
Callida fie JlultcLs decipit efcaferas. 
So the deceitfull hooke the fi(h betrayes, 
So beafts, by crafty baits, a thoufand wayes. 

Spare for no cojl, where nothings lojl. 

Phi, To imbrace, or kifle, why fliould a maid deny 1 
Since neither fliame, nor fame we lofe thereby. 
Who C9,n belceve a foft kiffe can eclipfe 
Our honor, comming from a young mans lips. 
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. The Bee the violet kid, and the Sunnes flower, 
And laden with fweet juice, hies to her bower, 
Yet neither one nor other is fince dride. 
But both ilill flourifli in their wounded pride. 
What with compulfive (Irength the young man 

tooke, 
The maide wipes ofii and keepes her former looke 
If it be lawfuU hght from light to take, 
Why (hould we maides to kiffe, fuch fcruple make f 
Why fwelH thou Satyrift, kiffes are vaine, 
And thine owne fpit will walh them off againe. 

Ex, Gr. Ep. 

True hofiour is fe pure^ li will no touch indurc 

An, KilTes, foft gripes, and blandifhing perfwades. 
From amorous futors ; harme not thofe young 

maides. 
No Poet (howfoever his vaine pleafe) 
Shall fway me ; but there's poifon in all thefe. 
Touch not the purple grape : for then 'tis ripe, 
And that pure colour cannot brooke the gripe. 
'Tis frefti, now the Vines grace, and hath affinity 
Vnto the Genius of untouch t virginity ; 
Shun them, they have fweet poifon mixt among : 
The lip but toucht, doth weare the impreffe long : 
For wa(h thy face a thoufand times, the finne 
Thou canil not wipe thence, for that lies within. 
Nothing is more tender than the fame and repu- 
tation of women, or more fubjedl to injury : in fo 
much that it may be properly faid to hang by the 
fmall tl^read ^f a Spider. Vives, 

No Father can have too great a care of preferv- 
ing his daughters chaftity. Plant in Epidic. 

Oncejhanid^ ever bianid. 

An, Not fmne alone, but what may fuch appeare. 
If thou beell wife (maide) lluddy to forbeare, 
Tis not enough, thine adls are free from blame, 
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Since thou (meanetime) maifl fufFer in thy fame. 
If the Nuts-ihels, thou fhalt afunder draw, 
Doe what thou canfl, there wil remaine the flaw. 
Thy fame once toucht, bee thy mind ne're fo 

pure, 
Yet fcandall fhall thy chaflity indure. 
Though thou the ruine fludiefl to repaire, 
Thou canfl not make it good with all thy care. 
How-ever joyne the Ihells, the breach is feene, 
Though hide thy wounds, yet will they llill be 
greene, 

Her modefly once blam'd, 

She is for ever Iham'^d. 

Remember flill thy fame to cherifh, 
That 16(1, thy felfe doth likewife perifh. Ovid, 
It behoveth the chaft one, not onely to abftaine 

from crime, but alfo to avoyd the fordid afperfion 

of blame. Dion, 

His Jlave Jhee Hves^ to whom Jhe gives. 

An, Bee't then the virgins care and labour flill. 
That of her carriage, no tongue can fpeake iH, 
Heare me with patience and He teach thee then. 
What dangerous rockes t^ avoide, both where & 

when. 
Part to thy Love with nothing that thou hafle, 
Farre be free hands to virgins that are chafle*. 
If give but trifles, hee'l for greater looke : 
Part hath beene. offerd, when the whole was 

tooke. 
Befides, thy gifts to every one heel (how. 
Speaking them thine, to all whom he doth know. 
Fat fpilt in frying, makes the flame fo great, 
That it both wafts it felfe, and fpoiles the meat 
Let the woman give nothing to the man : for 

whofoever (he bee that prefents a gift, proflrateth 

her felfe. Vives, 
And there may bee reafon rendred, that whofo- 
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ever gives may bee thought to infinuate himfelfe 
into that mans favour to whom hee giveth ; allud- 
ing to that of Martial. 
Thou fent'll me prefent, oh but why f 
Becaufe with thee I (hould comply. 

All thitigs by Gold, are bought and fold. 

An, Give not faid I % Now, doe not take, I fay, 
Cripple we are, gifts will our fexe betray : 
They weaken us : (he that hath long out-held 
(A gift received) to yeeld hath beene compeld. 
The bafer coyne they to the Seas commend, 
But the choife Gold, to the white bofome fend. 
Where fteele can force no entrance, Gold is free, 
Let Danaes brazen Tower witneffe for mee. 
Then Steele give place, to Gold thy flrength refigne, 
(Woe me) that choller, hath a power divine. 
By Iron fome few ; Their number, who by Gold 
Have beene made proflrate : never can be told. 
There is nothing fo facred which is not to bee 
violated and prophaned, nothing fo defenced, 
which is not to be fcaled, and entred by money. 
Cicero, 
Gods, Chaflity, and Faith have faild, 
Gold onely, over them prevaild. 
Receive no gifts, (a hooke lies in the meate) 
None biit have birdlime, and their poifon's great. 

M, Ferinus, 

Trujl fwne in the giving vaine ; 
Lovers give not but to gaifie. 

An, Bee't then thy care, (if care thou haft to ftand 
Vpright) from Lovers gifts to keepe thine hand, 
Seeft thou Love painted naked in all drafts 
With quiver onely, and fome few fmall fhafts % 
He weares no pocket, but hates all their tribe, 
Who in Loves free converfe expedl a bribe. 
Can Diamond, lemme, or golden chaine beguile 
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Thy modelly fo fane ; to become vile ? 
The gaping Oyfler, intertaining flones, 
B/th'Crab injedled, is difpoild at once. 
Once guilty of a gift (if put to triall) 
Thou haft not power to make the leaft denyall. 
To receive a gift, is to fell thy liberty. Seneca. 

Often by too muck play, Virgim ihemf elves betray. 

An. Now trifles I injoyne, and I confeflfe 
They 're fuch, yet worthy to be read, {no leffe) 
To tumble on the graife, urge them to try 
Maiftries : Thefe fit for chafte ones I deny. 
A Bee's hid in the flower, a maide doth come, 
To crop it 'tween e her finger and her thum. 
No ftayes, no reft, her tender flefti it ftings. 
It fmarts, it fwels, flie cryes, her hands ftie wrings, 
And faith, why Bee, thus feek'ft thou me to kill, 
I came to fport, and purposed thee no ill. 
When maides with young men try, they doe not 

well. 
But oft catch ftings, which make their flefh to fwell. 
Sporting hath beene the occafion of many evils, as 

we' may read. Horace. 

Sport hath begot both fudden ftrife and rage. 
Anger, contention, warre, commixt with ftrage. 

In paftime & fport, womens brefts are eafily difcovered : 

according with that of the Poet. 

We are careleiTe then of what we doe or fay, 
Our very mindes lie open in our play. 

Mofl hold fuch bculy as love to gcui. 

An. In all things Ovtds booke I cannot praife. 
For he allowes the virgins foot that ftrayes, 

. He doth advife the Romane girles to meet 
In Theatres, and gad about the ftreet, 
In my opinion, he amiile perlwades. 
If I be judge ; it is no worke for maides. 
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In flreets lufl rageth, there thou canfl not be 

Safe ; then keepe home, that's the befl place for 

thee. 
The fheepe that through the briers and thornes doth 

llray, 
Much of his wooll, oft lofeth by the way : 
Neither can Ihe her raodelly keepe long, 
Who much frequents the Dionczan throng. 
The ornament of women is to flourifti in honefty 
and elegancy of manners : and for the moft part to 
keepe within at home : to prefcribe limits to her lips, 
eyes, and cheekes, and not often to put her foot over 
her owne threlhold. Greg. Nazian, 

Therms danger^ JlriMly to confine 
Either young wenches ^ or new wine. 

Phi. Mufl we be then in lading darknelle tyde, 

As in clofe houfes ever to abide % 

Is it enough that we a miflrelTe feare, 

And from her teafly fingers blowes oft beare ? 

Our mind's now flronger grown, love bids us 
play, 

And of the City take a free furveigh. 

Locks cannot let, Venus fets wide the dore. 

When lovers entrance to closed maides implore : 

Love hates all durance, he was ever free, 

And Bacchus too delights in liberty, 

New wine : young maides : by too ftridl keeping 
Hill, 

Hazard the caske, and houfe : Both apt to fpill. 
No woman can be reflrain'd againll her will. Lib, 
Amor. 3. 

That which is moft kept from us, moft we crave, 
The prey calls theeves, few love what they can 

have. Id. 
Such as have leave to fmne, commit leaft ill, 
The power to 'offend^ oft takes away the will. Id. 
That leffe pleafeth us to which wee are moft per- 
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fwaded : that rather wee defire from which wee are 
mofl diflwaded. 

There can bee given no Jlrong fecurity^ 
For Maiden heads in their maturity. 

Phi, Maides, if you looke to rofl your Cheflnuts 

well, 
' Obferve firfl with a knife to wound the fhell : 
If with unbroken skin it touch the fire, 
Twill break in pieces, and with noife retire. 
Who to chafte love ihall make her brefl obdure, 
From Venus^ oh what panges ihall (he procure f 
She bumes, nor can her youth take lead content, 
That's cloiflred, and at home in prifon pent 
The bridle once tooke off, (he growes untame, 
And then, with greater fury bumes her flame. 
Some I have feene at lawfull love repine, 
And after, madly to bafe lufl incline. 
Dangerous is the cuflody of a virginity, and mofl 
difficultly is (he to be reflraind, to whom Uie yoke of 
virginity is impofed. Egn. 

That which Tacitus fpake of the plebe or multi- 
tude, may not unfitly be conflrued upon young 
virgins, vid. They are altogether impatient of meere' 
fervitude, or abfolute liberty. 

To free thy f elf e from danger cleane, 
Shun the extremes^ and keepe the meane. 

An, I doe not prifons on young Maides conferre, 
Onely would curbe their feet lefl they fhould erre. 

Phi. You charged me to no futor lend an eare, 
What Husband fhall I have then 1 let me heare. 

Atu Marry one grave, of mafculine vertue, who 
No Ipofe veneriall fports is pleased to know, 
On whom Apollo fmiles, Themis doth grace, 
He will diredl thy path, fecure thy place. 
If rude (thy felfe) one ruder thou fhalt try. 
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Neither the nuptiall office can fupply. 
loyne two unlighted Tapers without flame, 
(How fo thou wilt,) the darkneffe is' the fame. 
What profiteth it thee to grate one tooth againft 
another. Martial, 

Young Maides fancies are inclind, 
Tdaffe^l ikejhqpey negle6l the mind. 

Ph\ Wouldfl have a maide to take into her bed, 
A Sophiil of fleme brow, like Cato bred, 
Whom, courts by day ; by night, his bookes afflidl, 
In curtaine bufmeffe, will not he be llridl ? 
Whilfl he his clients caufe doth onely mind. 
Small right (alas) the bed is like to finde. 
The gowne the loadftones braine hath, hard things 

drawes, 
But in foft amours cannot plead a caufe. 
Lawes not of (i) Benjhes^ but the bed I love 
The aufleere brow I have no will to prove. 
Give me the man that's deepely read in kiffes, 
And fure my love aimes at no further blifTes. 
Let us remember that the fexe in its owne nature 
is weake, as not in body, fo neither in minde being 
able to under-goe things ferious and weighty, therefore 
we mufl allow them retirement, and relaxation from 
their cares, and give them foipe liberty of fporting, and 
telling tales amongfl their friends and neighbours: 
provided, no curiofity be ufed, &c. Vives, 

Merry Suiters^ make mad Husbands, 

An, What madnelTe is*t of kiffing thus to prate, 
When thou a facred bed (houldft intimate ? 
Leave lufls to Venus^ Husbands are a treafure, 
And holy Hymen hates the name of pleafure. 
No groome or fquire of Venus can be fit 

(i) Ben/hes of judgement. 
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To take a houfes charge and mannage it. 
Thefe (i) Memnons flatue follow (in their fuite) 
Who when the Sun ftiines, clamor, elfe are mute. 
Whilfl thy choife (2) Paris in his firil love rag'd, 
'Twixt you a thoufand kiffes were ingadg'd. 
But that heat pafl, thou (to thy griefe) haft try'd, 
Th*art onely an unworthy fouldiers bride. 
It is hard to maintaine credit where truth is 
fufpetSled : but howfoever fufpition may enter a falfe 
adlion, yet truth will never bring in her plea, to 
fufpe<5l where there is caufe is fuflferable : but where 
there is no caufe, it is intolerable. O^avius Ccefar 
Domum fuam non folum crimine, fed fufpitione cri- 
miniSy vacare voluit, 1. Augujlus Ccefar^ would have 
his houfe not onely free from fault, but even from the 
very fufpition of crime. 



Sorrow treadsy where folly leads. 

An, On the bright fire whilft fome filh too much 
. gaze, 
Fixing their eyes upon the tapers blaze : 
They neither mind the fifhers nor their boats, 
Nor their (harpe knives prepared to rip their throats, 
Whilft the young man, whom mad love doth 

furprife, 
Admires his miftreffe front, and ftar-like eyes : 
Or whilft the girle whom childifti folly blinds, 
His new fprung beard and feature onely minds. 
All faults lie hid, there is no further ftay, 
'Tis now enough if thdy can kiffe and play. 
TVixt thefe where itching makes fuch quick dif- 

patch 
'Tis often feene Megcera fpoiles the match. 
As Circe injoy'd not thofe whom (he transformed 



(i) The Sun of the morning, (2) He wasflaine at Troy. 
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into Swine, Liotis, &c, but afFe6led Viyffes in his 
oWne perfedfaieffe aboue all others : So thofe women 
who by amorous potions (too which I adde whorifti 
blandifhments) have got their husbands, for the mod 
part leade with them an unquiet life, through mad- 
nelTe. Plutarch, 

Where vertue tyes^ love never dyes. 

An, The Rofe doth yeeld a favour fweet and (Irong, 
After 'tis fhed, or in the Sunne laine long. 
Fond is the love of feature, which doth fade, 
And putrid growes, when age doth once invade, 
Agues deface, and cares the beauty llaine, 
And thefe in young men often breed difdaine. 
But wit's more fledfail ; 'twill to age indure, 
A thoufand waies that, favour can procure. 
Gray haires, nor wrinckles, can fuch ardor quench, 
Nor love (on vertue built) in Lethe drench. 
If match with one, whofe mind his (hape excels. 
That love, till death lafls onely, and none elfe. 
In us we nought immortall find. 
Saving the goods of brell and mind. Ovid, 

' Couples tll.matcht, like garments patcht. 

An, If love thy felfe, doe not an old man wed, 
Left thou lie frozen in a defolate bed. 
If any ; thou 2, poJlhume\i\x\)cL (halt beare. 
He, if thy child call father, cannot heare. 
Or (hould he have choice whom to make his heire. 
Fame, to fpeake largely of thee will not fpare. 
Meane time the faire flower of thy youth is fpent. 
And thy beft dayes thou fadly (halt lament. 
Why doth the Ivie 'bout the Elrne fo cling ? 
'Las ; one muft peri(h, if the other fpring, 
Whilft it (ambitious) 'bout the top branch twines, 
The drooping Tree hangs downe the head and 
pines. 
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Matrimonium ita demum tranquilU exigi potefty fi 
mulier Ccscay maritus furdus fiaty &*c. 

Then marriage may be faid to be pafl in all quiet- 
neffe, when the wife is blind, and the husband deafe. 
The nature of women is fubjedt to jealoufie, from 
whence grows clamour and noife, and the wives gar- 
rulity and prating offends the husband, which he ftiould 
bee farre from, if he wanted his hearing, &c. 

Children in law^ breed may a flaw. 

An, Hence brats in law? maides, mothers the firfl 
day, 

What mak*fl thou in a widdowed bed I pray? 

When Hymen joynes you fmgle : thefe are bred 

Are the bed pledges of thy maidenhead. 

To graft a branch with ripe fruits if thou flrive, 

Tis a meere burden, and it cannot thrive. 

The withered apples fall (unfit to tafle) 

For both the flock and graft indure like wafte. 

Slyps without fruit, tranfpofe unto thy tree, 

So fhall thy fruit in Autumne better bee. 

Do*t whilfl the gumme in the greene rind doth 
fwell, 

Plants without mutuall fap ne're profper well. 

A fmall benefit may arife to a great profit, if it be 
feafonably confer'd, faith Curtius, 

Time is the befl counfellor, and the chiefe prefident 
of counfels, faith Antijlhefies^ and Cicero calledi it the 
mofl perfedl Herald of truth. 

To have thy willy be humble ftiU. 

Phi. Now thy injunctions pleafe : but, woon with 
gold, 
My father aymes me at a man that's old. 
What fhall I doe ? my love I will not flave 
To an old King, (though he my love fhould crave.) 

An, If he to one unworthy would thee tye, 
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What ere he urge, let not thy voyce found hye, 
Prayers arme the virgin, If intreiat : 'tis done, 
Sterne fathers, by no otiier art are woon. 
Smooth foreheads more prevaile, than thefe averfe 
Hard hearts, fubmiffion, and not feare can pierce. 
The Pine-tree Nut thou canft not break wiUi blows, 
But a foft fire, the fhels wide open throws. 
Mild power doth compalle that which rough vio- 
lence never can. Claud, 
Where men by favour llrive to git 
Gods favour, and incourage it, 
But the fame gods when force is us'd, 
(As angry) thinke themfelves abus'd. 



An, We are in harbour, thou ihalt be a bride, 
Heare fomething in that (late thy felfe to guide. 
The grafter, all the native fprigs doth llrip. 
That the whole fap may feed th' adopted flip. 
All wandring fancies ihe mud quite expell, 
Who in a lawfull match would profper well 
No fooner fliall thy nuptiall Tead take fire. 
But thou on him mud fixe thy whole defire. 
Not thy old play-fellow mud thine houfe frequent, 
Nor he with whom;{before) thine houres thou fpent. 
Let mother and thy filler now goe by, 
Lefl former love the adopted fap (hould dry. 
Let men obey the lawes, and women their hus- 
bands. Socrates. Silence and patience maketh con- 
cord betwixt married couples. A good husband ought 
to be wife in words, wary in converfation, carefuU in 
provifion, diligent in ordering : a difcreet mafler, a 
carefull father. A good wife mull bee grave abroad, 
well governed at home, patient to fufler, conflant to 
love, to her neighbours friendly, courteous to her fer- 
vants, carefull of her children. Theophrajlus, 

2, 

An, Am I deceived ? or more elfe (hould be fpoke, 
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To fuch as newly enter Hymens yoake. 

The flock which late had branches of his owne, 

Mufl now by a flrange leafe and fruit be knowne. 

The top cut off, it boafls not its owne feed, 

But beareth what another branch did breed. 

When married : thou thyfelfe wilt then withdraw, 

For now thy husband is to thee a law. 

What he prefcribes : to that thou mufl agree, 

(If wife) fo partner of his counfels be. 

By his diredlion, all thine a6lions fway, 

To yeeld's to conquer, and (to rule) to obey. 
A chafle Matron by obeying her husbands will, 
getteth command over him, Bias, But give thy wife 
no power over thee, for if this day thou fufferefl 
her to tread upon thy foot, fhe will be ready by 
to morrow to fpurne at thy head, &c. 



An, Grafting hath more on which thy mind may refl, 
Graft then thefe precepts likewife in thy brefl. . 
Tree's grace the graft, by fap themfelves do fpend, 
And their owne ornament to others lend. 
If with thy golden, dower thy houfe fhine bright. 
And fwell his coffers which before were light : 
Be not thou • proud, nor thine owne wealth pro- 

claime, 
Let all thine houfe refl in thine husbands name. 
Who would not thinke that clamorous woman mad, 
To cry This, That, from me, my husband had. 
Thefe were, and arejlill mine. It is not knowne 
How wives can bofl of ought that is their owne. 
That the law make men lords, there is no doubt, 
And 'tis a right, that goes the world throughout. 
Marriage teacheth, that* a woman fhould hold her 
husband to be all things unto her, and that he alone 
fhall fucceed in all loving and deare nominations, 
which (as we read in Homer) the mofl vertuous An- 
dromache confers upon her husband He6lor. 
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What father, mother, brother, elfe can be, 
Thou, thou, fweet husband art all thefe to me. 

The Epilogue. 

Proceeding further we were llrooke with feare, 
Becaufe of noife which Anna firfl did heare : 
Enough if not too much, come now lefs breake, 
This having faid, (he blufht, and ceafl to fpeake. 



FINIS. 



\ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(338) 




Prologues and Epilogues. 



The QueenefeaJHng the King of Somerfet houfe, upon his 

Birth-day i hers falling in the fame weeke^ this was 

there fpoken unto them, 

WEE cannot read in any flourifhing Hate, 
Whether by King fwaid^ or by optimate , 
A greater bleffing hapning to one Nation, 
By two fuch births, beneath one conftellation, 
For being in one moneth, (i) one weeke \ fmall let 
There was, thefe two bleft birth-dayes had not met : 
Yet hath the powerful! hand of heaven lo guided, 
(Though) by fmall diftance of two dayes divided : 
Thefe (larres who then, their influence had alone 
Are now combined, fixt in one glorious Throne : 
From whofe joynt rayes another's rifen fmce, 
(Lufterd from both) a fweet and hopefull Prince. 
O may he from your vertues fo much gaine, 
That little Charles may prove our Charlemaine, 



(i) O{fl0bir, 
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To them both at parting. 

The Romanes of their birth-dayes had fuch care, 
They kept them facred, and not one might dare, 
In all their families to worice, btit.play, 
Obferving that, as an high feftivall day. 
The Emperours birth-dayes were cald AibcSy white, 
As the fole lullre, and their Kingdomes light 

In you: how much doth heaven your Nations 
blefle, 

To enjoy two fuch : the greater, and the leffe. 



Afpeech fpoken to their two excellent Majejlies^ at the 

firfi Flay play^ d by the Queems Servants, in 

the new Theater at White HalL 

When Greece, the chiefe priority might claime 

For Arts, and Armes, and held the eminent name 

Of Monarchie ; They eredled divers places, 

Some to the Mufes, others to the Graces : 

Where Adlors ftrove, and Poet^ did devife 

With tongue and pen, to pleafe the eares and eye* 

Of Princely Auditors ; The time was, when 

To heare, the rapture of one Poets pen, 

A Theater hath beene built. By the fates doome, 

When th' Empire was removed from thence to Rome. 

The potent Cafars had their Circi^.zxiA 

Large Amphitheaters : in which might fland 

And fit, full fourefcore thoufand, all in view, 

And touch of voice : This great Augujlus knew. 

Nay Rome, it's wealth, and potency injoyd. 

Till by the barbarous Gothes thefe were deflroy'd. 

But may this flruc^re lad, and you be feene 

Here a fpedlator, with your Princely Queene, 

In your old age, as in your flourifhing prime, 

To out-ilrip Auguftus both in fame and time. 
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To the King and Queene up&n a New yeares-day at night : 

the Two-fact lanus with a great golden Key in his 

handy the Pref enter. 

Where is my Sonne Pecember% yong'fl and lafl 
Of twelve 1 what fleeping now 1 now fnorting fafl ? 
In this joyes feflivall 1 from yeares agone, 
Solemnised one thoufand fixe hundred thirty one. 
Can neither mulick, fport, nor myrth awake thee, 
But to eleven moneths fleep mufl thou betake thee % 
Why doth not January then appeare, 
Before old yanus father of the yeare ? 
My eldell boy % now I remember. Hee, 
Is bufied in this annuall lubilee. 
And Hill the one hand with the other fliifts. 
In giving and receiving New-yeares gifts. 

But llay ; two faces lanus % one to view 
The pafl yeare ; th' other, that which (hall infue. 
Shal't be imputed to thine age or floath 
To negledl thefe ; the glory of them both % 
No ; fall thus low, to celebrate that throne 
In which the two great lights (i) are met in one 
Without ecclipfe ; This key commands the fcrew. 
That lockes the pafl yeare up, and opes the new, 
This ftiuts up all difaller, dearth, difeafe, 
Opening to you all glad things that may pleafe, 
To crowne your bleffedneffe, and as that gone 
Hath crown'd you with an Heire (as yet alone) 
There's by aufpitious love a fecond breeding, 
Our hope, and honour of the yeare fucceeding. 
As in the lafl, may Heaven in this defend them, 
Whilfl lanus with his twelve fonnes fhall attend them. 

The Epilogue fpoken by the fame lanus. 
Health, flrength, and many a glad new yeare, 



(i) Meaning their 2. Maje/Hes, 
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A conflant folace, joyful! cheere, 
Waite ever on that awfull throne, 
Where reft two Princely hearts, made one. 
From which blefl union, may fupply 
Of iffue to eternity 
Grace and become it : Thefe prefages 
Prove fortunate to after ages. 
Which long fucceflion hence may fee, 
Till time and houres (hall ceafe to bee. 

A Prologae fpohe before the King^ when her Majejly was 
great with child. 

Health, joy, peace, plenty, and a flourifhing (late, 

A dexter omen : an aufpitious fate. 

Attend you ever, like Hiperion (hine 

In his Kieridian, never to decline. 

And may your royall Cynthia who hath run 

Sixe annuall courfes with you, and begun. 

Now on the feventh, who to your Kingdomes 

Cheere 
And your great joy, at this time fills her Iphere, 
in a moll hopefuU plenitude : fo waine 
After blefl ifTue, that your glorious raigne, 
May fee your Sonnes Sonnes Princes of fuch name, 
That the whole world may eccho to their fame. 
From her chad wombe may fuch faire daughters 

fpring. 
That each may prove the confort to a King, 
And both furvive to fee't : this we intreat • 
May come from her who is fo good, fo great 

The Epilogue. 

Thofe heavenly Guardians that with patents large, 
Have in tuition Kings and Kingdomes charge, 
Prote<fl you both, that as we daily fee 
Nations, that farre remote and forraigne be 
Send hither as to an Oracle to know, 
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What's for their fafety bed : you may ilill grow- 
In wifedome and in power, till your command 
May extend it felfe fo farre by S^a and Land, 
That through the Chriflian world it may be feid. 
All begge of Charles, but he needs no mans ayd. 

Another fpoken at White Hall before their faered 
Majejiies. 

Exuberant joyes, delights tranfcending waite 
About the orbe of this illuflrious flate. 
All fad difaflers flie beyond thofe Sea^ 
That ebbe and flow unto th' Antipodes^ 
Or if they chance to linger by the way, 
May they with Mahomet, and AH (lay : 
But never in thefe CHmes find place of reil 
Or Ihelter, where the faered truth's profeft, 
But in their Head, profperity and peace, 
Aboundance, health, with numerous increafe 
Of royall illue ^bout your throne be feene, 
To glad my foveraigne, and rejoyce his Queene : 
So fhall your Nations in br^ht luftre Ihine, 
Figuring in thefe your Perfons, powers divine". - 

The Epilogue. 

Miriads of joyes your royall hearsTurprife, 
Yea more than any rapture can devife, 
The heart of man conceive, or tongue cxpreffe. 
That in your more than common happineife. 
All your true fubjedls with unanimous voice. 
May both in you, and your bleft feed rejoyce. 

A Prologue fpoken to their faered Majejlies, at 
Hampton Court, 

If Cafar^ greatefl in great Fompeis fall, 

As being made the foveraigne over all 

The (then knowne) world ; or if Augujlus;, Hee 
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Who left his ample name Hereditarie 

To all fucceeding Emperours ; If to th' lall 

Of the twelve Cafars^ Theaters were grac't, 

And when the lulian family expired 

In many ages after were admir'd 1 

And the more fame from forraigne parts to win, 

Adomd without, and beautified within. 

If by fucceffion we can draw them downe 

Through nations, realmes and tongues, even to our 

own, 
Proving thefe flourifliing Kingdomes profperd well, 
And never faild before thefe flrudlures fell : 
Or were fuppreil ; for 'tis a bad prefage, 
(All mirth exiFd) (lili followes wrack and flrage. 
If then a fadlious peevifh male-content, 
Envying a bleft Hate ; (hall his malice vent 
In bald unlicenc't papers f fo much daring 
As neither Soveraigne, nor the fubjedl fparing : 
Affuming in a ilrange libellious (Iraine, 
To thinke all wifedome treafur'd in his braine I 
Be all fuch fruflrate in their vaine indeavour, 
Whilil you oh Royall Ccefar live for ever. 

The Epilogue, 

loves Influent Planet boading power and Hate 

For ever, on this high tribunall waite. 

Apolloe's fire, add verdure, to your dayes, 

And crowne your long raigne with his Daphnes 

bayes. 
Hermes attend you with his peaceful flarre, 
And Mars prote6l you in all menacing warre. 
May Venus and the Moones bright conftellations. 
With their beil fulgence finile on all your Nations ; 
But on all male-contents let Satume lower, 
Such as maligne your glory and your power. 

Spoken to their two Majejlies at White If all. 
Prologue. 

.. Whom Heaven with all choice graces hath indowed, 
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Whom even the Angels praife and men admire ! 
On whom your Maker hath his bounty ihowed, 
Where nothing wants that mans heart can defire, 
Your peoples joy, your Peeres felecSled pleafure. 
Your Kingdomes admiration, Nations wonder, 
Of forraigne climes the praife, of ours the treafure, 
O never may that facred union funder. 
That whilfl we daily of high heaven importime. 
You may be in your royall iffue bled. 
You may flill grow in greatneffe, fame and fortime. 
All which at feeming height, be flill increaft. 
Prove thou a prophet mufe, fay 'tis decreed, 
All Chriflendome (hall flourifh in your feed. 

The Epilogue, 

Could we all Panegyries put in one, 

That have beene on the ancient Heroes writ. 

They might all be conferd on you alone, 

And you great Princes juftly merit it. 

O may you in your happy loves perfever, 

Diumally augment, but not decline, 

That this your people may admire you ever, 

Till heaven that gave you us make you divine. 

And that which we of aged Nejior read, 

May of you two be chronicled indeed. 

Spoken to their excellent Majejlies upon the like occafion. 

Prolog, 

Excellent Princes may you ever bee. 

As great as good, each yeare a lubilee. 

That as heavens bounty crownes you with th' in- 

creafe 
Of honour, glory, and domeflick peace. 
You, with like liberall hands inflated here. 
May to each fubjedl and deferving Peere : 
Like the bright Sunne your glorious favours throw. 
To comfort and make flourilh what's below. 
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Whilfl we like the woods Quiriflers flill fmg 
Loud Hymnes to you the Lord of this our fpring. 

The Epilogue, 

You that are Emblemes of that light divine, 
Which equally on all ellates doth Ihine, 
The Palace and the Cottage, flower and weed, 
Of whofe bright lufler all have ufe, and need. 
Even from the Scarlet, to the RufTet : Gray 
As well as Purple : Had we power, as they 
That are in eminent place ; there could not be 
Thofe, ftiould exprefle more gratitude than we. 
The rich may pay in gold, that which he owes. 
But we our debt, onely in words and fliowes. 

Spoken to Ms Majejiy upon a New yeares day at night. 

The Prologue. 

Renowned King, we to your eares commend 
Thefe our unpolilht labours, harfh and low, 
Hoping your grace will Hke the Sunne extend, 
Thofe glorious beames that make the Cedars grow, 
ohine on the bafefl ftirubs, his vertue's feene 
As well in weeds as flowers, for both are greene. 
Then let your Maiefly by whofe afpedl 
All thefe fweet garden flowers, thefe Trees fl,ill 

flourifli, 
The leafl. part of your glorious fhine refledl 
On us : your beames great Brittaines land doth 

nourifti. 
. Still moving in this bright and luminous fphere, 
To joy your Court with many a glad New-yeare. 

The Epilogue. . 

'Mongfl other prefents, high and facred King, 
This folemne day prefented at your feat 
Their tribute love, your humble vafTals bring. . 
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But thou^ our gifts be fmall, our wills are great, 
We come, though naked of defert or merit, 
Yet arm'd with wifhes, and devoutefl prayer, 
Trufling you many ages may inherit 
That high Tribunall, peace and love prepare, 
That this firft day which enters a new yeare. 
On which the two fac't lanus lookes with joy,^ 
May many feafons hence, with gladfome cheare. 
Be hallowed dill, that heavens hand may deftroy 

Your enemies : and fo your friends maintaine. 

They many yeares hence may admire your raigne. 

Another fpoken at the Court to the like purpoft. 
Prolog. 

As all fmall rivers to the ocean runne. 
As to the foveraigne of their filver flreames. 
As all leffe lights doe borrow of the Sunne, 
From whom alone they take their golden beames. 
So to this glorious Sunne we pay our Hght, 
Without whofe face we live in endlefle night. 
O you, on your owne earth foly divine. 
Who fill your faire Court with your beames of grace, 
With one fmall glimmering on our paflimes (hine. 
The Sun barres none the beauty of his face. ' 
Poets that have like Larkes already fung, 
Vnto the morning of your profperous raigne. 
Shall with an Angels quill and Cherubs tongue. 
Your grace and goodneffe through the world pro- 
claime. 
But when you reach the noontyde point, then flay. 
And in the height of glory fliine for aye. 

Epilogue, 

Mod high and (acred Sir, we now are call 

Low as the earth, flrook mute with feare and terror. 

Left through our want of judgement we have paft 
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M^ords rudely placet : or duty mixt with error. 
The Shepheards Pipe made of an Oaten Reed, 
Cannot compare with great Apollds lyre ; 
Nor ihould our Mufe, that no delight can breed 
Vnto your high and Princely eares afpire. 
We bring a mite thatjwould prefent a mine, 
Our loves we pay, to whom our lives we owe, 
Water we bring, who could affoord it wine, 
Our art you fee, our hearts we cannot Ihow. 
O if we could ! we would inrich this place 
With joyes eflentiall, blcffings above meafure. 
Heaven, Earth, Ayre, Sea, all powre upon your grace, 
Their fpeciall bounties, and their richefl treafure. 
In our lafl wifh all your defires attaine, 
Life, fafety, health, with a long-lalling raigne. 

A Prologue fpoken at the right Honourable the Earle of 
Dovers houfe in Broadflreet, at a Play in a mojl 
bountifull Chrijlmas hee kept there; the Speaker 
Hofpitality ^ a f rollick old fellow, A C oiler of 
Brawne in one hand, and a deepe Bowie of Muf- 
cadel in the other. 

Where is that rich mans Minion, cal'd Frugality % 

What hath he quite hence banilht Hofpitality ? 

In dayes of old, when yea and nay did paffe 

For currant troth, I and old Chrijienmaffe 

Were of acquaintance ; biit of late I find 

Frugality quick fighted, my felfe blind. 

He goes through Court, through Country, City, and 

Findes -entertainment, for each frugall hand 

Still bids him welcome : yet a novice hee : 

But I, that am of more antiquity 

Than Pauls (alas) by time and age decayd. 

Nay aJmpft. fmce this Cities groimd-fiUs layd, 

Wdke up and downe and knock at each mans dore. 

And finde the fame cold welcome as before. 

But harke, a Cock crowd, and I heard a Swan 

Ecchoing to him, that here did live a man, 
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Noble, and of that high and ancient flraine, 
To call back HofpitcUity againe. 

Then by the good Lords and kind Ladies leave, 
Since their- wide Gates (land ready to receive 
So great a flranger, and (in me) thefe guefls 
So oft invited to their annuall feafts. 
This bleffing take, oh whether in this place, 
Or where fo elfe this blefl time you fo grace, 
May your warme Chimneyes fmoke, and hot fires 

glow, 
Whilil Thames breeds Swans, or Cocks 'gainll Chrifl- 

mas crow. 

It is to be ohferved that the Earle in Heraldry 

gives the Swan, and the Counteffe the 

Cocke, &»c. 

The Epilogue prefented by delight. 

We fee bright day fucceeds darke night, 
Difafler pad, then comes delight, 
From feeming death revived to tell. 
That here (he henceforth meanes to dwell, 
When hofpitahty hath grace, 
Delight (hould ever there finde place. 
Receive her then your houfhold guefl, 
This night to attend you to your reft : 
And when your quiet fleepe is fpent. 
Awake you to your more content, 
At home, abroad, handmaid, and guide : 
Whether you fit, lye, walke or ride, 
Sport, purpofe ferious meditation, 
And thought, ftill have to me relation. 
And fo for ever, as this night, 
Be waited on by choife delight. 

Spoken to the right Honourable the Earle of Dover, at 
his houfe in Broadftreet upon a Candlemas night. 

The Prologue. 

The downy Swan though yoakt in Venus Teame, 
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Yet of all birds that ever lov'd the flreame, 

Is held to be the chiefefl : Pallas Owle 

In Athens fam'd for many a learned fcrowle, « "^ 

Composed in Inke and Oyle, th' embleme of watch, 

By which the moll laborious fludents catch 

At Arts (howe're, benighted) was not more 

Famous, in Greece, then on Caifler fhore 

Your facred Bird, which the nine Sifters ftrove 

To make the fymbole of conjugall love, 

With which the Cock, the Bird of Mars combin'd, 

A double gardian knot, to be untwin'd 

Never : 'Tis now made faft, fo intricate. 

Not Alexanders fword, not time, not fate 

Can eVer untye, for what's in vertue laid, 

Envie can never blaft, nor age invade. 

In this bleft ftate both you, and yours, now ftand 
As firft difpos'd, fo ftrengthened by that hand, 
Which as it makes, protecfls ; you have begun 
To grace the City with your prefence : run 
That happy courfe ftill : you and your lov'd wife 
Have to dead holpitality given new life. 
Still cherifh it ; old ChriftenmafTe almoft ftarv'd 
Through bafe negledl, by you hath beene preferv'd. 
O give him ftill hke welcome, that whilft he 
Hath name on earth, you may his harbourer be. 

Epilog, 

What man can wifh his bliffe to crowne, 
Or in abundance heaven powre downe. 
Health, plenty, folace, all delights 
That lengthen dayes, or fhorten nights. 
Heavens favour, and the Courts beft grace. 
Attend the great Lord of this place. 
Old Chriftenmaffe hunger-ftarVd and dry, 
Who earft did drinke deepe and far'd hye 
. You welcome, and with Princely cheere, 
Feaft lanus father of the yeare. 
The fparing Chuff could be content 
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To thruft the twelve dayes into Lent 
You Englands cuilome, wake from fleepe, 
Which all the Chriflian world ftill keepe : 
For which may you thus ftor'd with guefls 
Long celebrate thefe annuall feails, 
That you and your good Lady may 
Together, many a New-yeares day, 
Rejoyce in your bleil Iffue till 
The houres (hall faile, and time fland Hill 

A fpeech fpoken before the right Honourable theEark q^ 

Dover, at his ffoufe at Hunfden, as a preparation 

to a Maske, which confifted of nine Ladyes. 

Prefented the lajl New-yeares night. 

The filver Swan foft gliding in the flreame, 
Cald to the Cocke then pearching on a beame, 
And faid to hini ; why, Chanticleere^ when I 
Mave on the waves lo low, thou fit'il fo high f 
The Cocke replide : O thou my bed lov*d Sifter 
Well knowne in Poey Meander, and Caijler^ 
But beft in Thamefis ; Doft thou not know 
The reafon, why we in December crow % 
More than before, or after % who againe 
Thus anfwer'd : we of nothing can complaine 
Being of all the birds that are, moft white, 
Loydl and chafte, and taking our delight 
In rivers onely, bathing there our feete 
To make our rare-heard mufick found more fweet, 
• Yet one thuag to refolve, would make me proud. 
To tell why at this time thou fmg'ft fo lowd % 
Who faid : none of our anceftors but knew 
That ever fmce Saint Peters Cock firft crew, 
We are injoyn'd to make lowd proclamation. 
Of our moft bleffed Saviours Incarnation. 
To which the Swan, (then in a Tone much higher) 
Said, in this CaroU I will fill the quire : 
Which being voyc't, did found fo fweet and ftirill, 
That where the Swan and Cock were heard, did fill 
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The ayre with fuch an eccho, thither came 
Vpon that fummons, both the bhnd and lame, 
Hungry and thirily, poore, of all eflates, 
And none but fully fated at thefe gates. 
Long may your bounty lall, and we reioyce, 
To heare both City and the Country voyce 
Your Hofpitality, to your loud fame, 
Whilfl. Time indures, or Chri/bnas beares a name. 
Ahd now great Lord and Lady both prepare, 
To know what Sports in agitation are. 

Truth prefenting the Maskers. 

Plaine Truth who onely hath the power 
To lleare the way to vertues bower, 
By thefe cleare Tapers fiiining bright,' 
Doth celebrate this joviall night 
But by the Bird of Mars that crowes, 
I now perceive the morning growes. 
Her love to Fhcsbus to exprefle, 
And put his deeds in glorious dreife 
Who (hewes you what chafle virgins dwell, 
Within the bofome of this Cell, 
Appeare then O thou treble Trine 
Of number, with the Mufes nine. 
{Appolloes facred daughters) flill 
Frequent about Pernaffus hilL 
Or if you number them by Threes, 
The firfl are the three Chariteesy 
Handmaides to Venus, Graces ftil'd, 
On whom their Father love dill fmiFd*. 
The fecond Chorus doth containe 
Thofe beauties, by the Trojan fwaine 
On Ida judg'd : The third we call 
The F^/«^ Theologicall, 
Faith, Hope, and Love, haply meet here, 
To crowne the parting of the yeare, 
With Rofes frelh of Swan']^t hew. 
Which from a royall Stemme firil grew, 
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And the brave Yarkijis long fince bore, 
Thefe vertues bower^ doe befl decore, 
Flowers redolent, which Heralds fay, 
lanus doth weare, as well as May, 
Farre may they fpread, be ever feene, 
With milke white leaves, and branches greene, 
Folded in amorous twines together, 
Which Winter ne're may blaft or wither. 

A younq witty Lad playing the part (^/'Richard the third : 

at the Red Bull i the Author becaufe hee was 

inter ejled in the Play to incourage him, wrot 

him this Prologue and Epilogue, 

The Boy the Speaker. 

If any wonder by what magick chahne, 
Richard the third is (hmnke up like his arme : 
And where in fulnefle you expedled him. 
You fee me onely crawUng, Hke a limme 
Or piece of that knowne fabrick, and no more, 
(When he fo often hath beene view'd before.) 

Let all fuch know : a Rundlet ne*re fo fmall 
Is caird a veflell : being a Tunne ) that's all. 
Hee's tearm*d a man, that (howes a dwarfifh thing. 
No more's the Guard, or Porter to the King. 
So Pidlures in fmall compafTe I have feene 
Drawne to the Hfe, as neare, as thofe have beene 
Ten times their bigneffe : Chriflenmas loaves are 

bread, 
So*s your leafl Manchet : have you never read 
Large folio Sheets which Printers over-looke. 
And cafl in fmall, to make a pocket booke % 
So Richard is transformed : if this difguife 
Show me fo fmall a letter for your eyes, 
You cannot in this letter read me plaine, 
Hee'l next appeare, in texted hand againe. 

The Epilogue. 
Great I confefle your patience hath now beene. 
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To fee a little Richard: who can win, 

Oj praife, or credit ? eye, or thinke to excell, 

By doing after what was done fo well ? 

It was not my ambition to compare, 

No envie, or detradion : fuch things are 

In men of more growne livers, greater fpleene. 

But in fuch lads as I am, feldome 'feene. 

I doe, but like a child, who fees one fwim, 
And (glad to leame) will venter after him 
Though he be foundly duckt for't, or to tell 
My mind more plainely, one that faine would fpell. 
In hope to read more perfe6l : all the gaines 
I expedl for thefe unprofitable paines, . 
Is, that you would at parting fi-om this place 
Doe but unto my littleneffe that grace 
To fpie my worth, as I have feene dimme eyes 
To looke through fpedlacles, or perfpe<5lives, 
That in your gracious view I may appeare, 
Of fmall, more great ; of coming fer off, neare. 

Vpon his Majejlies lajl birth-night, he being then thirty 
five yeares of age^ and the Queene great with 
child, 

A Star appearing of bright conflellation. 
More luminous than thofe of the fame llation. 
The powers Coeleftiall much amaz'd thereat 
To know the caufe thereof, in Councell fate. 
And fummond Mercury the winged god 
To fearch and find what wonder it might bode. 
Who brought them word that Lachefis then drew 
A thread from Clothoes diflaffe, which to* his view 
Was of fuch fplendor, and withall fo fine, 
(The fubftance gold) and of fo clofe a twine, 
No edge could funder, and that Star (fo bright) 
Rofe five and thirty yeares fince, as this night 
You are (if time we may compute) by llory 
In the meridian of your age and glory. 
Your Cynthia too that Ihines by you fo neare, 

6 A A 
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And now with fuch rare fplendor fills her fphere, 
Whofe birth-dayes almoil meete, as if that fate 
Would adde a double luftre to your flate. 
Never may your two golden threds be fpun. 
WhilJd the Moone guides the night, or day the 
Sun. 

Epilogue. 

What Mufe fo mute, but both with voice and 

Erings 
Will ilrive to celebrate the births of Kings. 
Kings birth-dayes, of fuch goodnefle and renowne. 
Ceres Ihould fill with plenty, Bacchus Crowne. 
Mirth (hould exceed it's Umite, loyes abound, 
And (after praife to heaven giv'n) Healths go round 
No other laiiguage then let this night co3me, 
But Vive, mve la Roy, vive la Royne. 



Spohen to the Palfgrave at hisfirjl comming over, in the 
prefence of hps Majejly, 6^^. 

The bright hayr'd Comets are of all the befl, 
Boading moll good, when ayming towards the 

Weft. 
(3o Aftrologians fay) and when fuch fhine, 
Groife clowds they fcatter, and the ayre refine. 
Now fuch an one appeares ; a glorious thing. 
As if the Ea^le from her fpatious wing 
Had her prime feather dropt, which to regaine, 
She (almoft) would give Almaigne, Rome, and Spaine. 
A feather to be ftuck in Venus fanne. 
The like to it, not lunoes Peacock can 
In all her moon'd traine boaft : may your fame 

file, 
Mounted upon thofe plumes that foare raoft hie : 
Of which, make two rare prefidents. We intreat. 
One of Charles little, th' other Charles the Great. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Prologues and Epilogues. 355 

Epilogue, 

A numerous fruit, fprung from a golden Tree, 
Such (as old Atlas^ was ne're feene by thee 
In thine Hefperian orchard) long t' indure 
And profper in the world : now growes mature. 
And the faire bloffoms ready even to fpread 
Their leaves abroad, and top the Eagles Head 
(The Roote ilill fafe) where-ever (hall be feene 
Scient, tranfplanted, may it flill grow greene, 
.So may none iffuing from King lames his Stemme, 
But be thought fit to weare a Diadem. 
Would you a prefident by which to (leare 
So faire a courfe ? you may behold it here. 
If you to Honours Apex would attaine, 
Let the bright Starves that guide you be Charles 
waine. 

The Prologue to the Famous Tragedy of The Rich yraj 
of Malta, as tt was playd before the King and 
Queene, in his Majeflies Theatre a/ White- 
Hall, by her Majeflies Servants 
at the Cock-pit 

The Prologue fpoken at Court. 

GRacious and Great, that we fo boldly dare, 
('Mongfl other Playes that now in fafliion 
are) 
To prefent this ; writ many yeares agone. 
And in that Age, thought fecond vnto none j 
We humbly crave your pardon : we pui^e 
The flory of a rich and famous ^ew 
Who hu'd in Malta : you (hall find him (lill, 
In all his proiedls, a found Macheuill ; 
And that's his Charadler : He that hath' pad 
So many Cenfures, is now come at lad 
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To haue your princely Eares, grace you him ; then 
You crowne the Adlion, and renowne the pen. 

Epilogue. 

IT is our feare (dread Soueraigne) we haue bin 
Too tedious ; neither can't be leffe than linne 
To wrong your Princely patience : If we haue, 
(Thus low deie<rted) we your pardon craue : 
And if ought here offend your eare or fight, 
We onely A61, and Speake, what others write. 



The Prologue to the Stage^ at the Cocke-ptt. 

WE know not how our Play may paffe this 
Stage, 
But by the befl of (i) Poets in that age 
The Malta yew had being, and was made ; 
And He, then by the bed of (2) A6lors pla/d : 
In Hero and Leander^ one did gaine 
A lading memorie : in Tamberlaine^ 
This yew^ with others many : th' other wan 
The Attribute of peereleffe, being a man 
Whom we may ranke with (doing no one wrong) 
Proteus for (hapes, and Rofdus for a tongue, 
So could he fpeake, fo vary ; nor is't hate 
To merit : in (3) him who doth perfonate 
Our yew this day, nor is it his ambition 
To exceed, or equall, being of condition 
More modefl ; this is all that he intends, 
(And that too, at the vrgence of fome friends) 
To prove his befl, and if none here gaine-fay it, 
The part he hath dudied, and intends to play it. 



(i) Mario. (2) Allin, (3) Perkins, 
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Epilogue. 

T N Graving, with Pigmalion to contend ; 

I Or Painting, with ApelUs ; doubtleffe the end 
Muil be difgrace : our Adlor did not fo, 
He onely aym*d to goe, but not out-goe. 
Nor thinke that this day any prize was plaid, 
Here were no betts at all, no wagers laid, 
All the ambition that his mind doth fwell. 
Is but to heare from you, (by me) 'twas welL 



FINIS. 
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The Perfons of the Play. 



} 



OLd Foreil. 
Frank Foreft. i , . ^ 
Young Yoxt^. ^ ^'^^0^' 
Old Harding. 

Philip his ddejl Son married Sufan Foreil. 
William and ) , . ^ 

John / ^^ younger Sons. 

M, Rainsford, a quardfome Gentleman. 
Foreft, ' J ^^^^'^?^^*^>^*^^'f^*^ Rainsford. 

Merchant^ Brother to Mrs. Harding. 

Purfer, and ' 

Clinton. 

Clown. 

Purfivant. 

HoJL 

Say lor s. i 

Hangman, 

Drawers. 

Officers. 

Mrs. Anne YLdjAmgyfecond wife to old Harding. 
Sufan, daughter of old Foreft, wife of Philip Harding. 
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Pirates. 
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Fortune by Land and Sea. 



Aft. I. Seen. i. 



Enter Mr, Raynsfoorth, old Mr, Forreft, Frank For- 
refl, Sufan Forreft, Goodwin and Mr, Fofter, 
2. Gentlemen, 

Raynf, T Prithee Frank lets have thy company to 
J[ fupper. 

Frank, With all my heart if I can but give my 
Father here the flip by fix a clock I will not fail. 

Raynf, He talk with him, I prithee old man lends 
thy fon to night, wee'le borrow him but lome two 
hours, and fend him home agen to thee prefently. 

Good. Faith do Mr. Forreft, he cannot fpend his 
time in better company. 

Old For, Oh Gentlemen, his too much liberty 
Breeds many ftrange outragious ills in youth. 
And faftiions them to vice. 

Raynf, Nay fchool us not old man, fome of us are 
too old to learn, and being paft whipping too, there's 
no hope of profiting ; if we fliall have him fay fo % if 
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not, I prithee keep him dill, and God give thee good 
of him. 

Frank, Nay will you be gone, lie be at the heels of 
you as I live. 

FoJI, 'Tis enough, nay come,»and if we (hall go, 
let's go. 

Old For. Nay Gentlemen do not miftake me 
pray, 
I love my fon, but do not doat on him ; 
Nor is he fuch a darling in mine eye, 
That I am lought to haue him from my fight ; 
Yet let me tell you, had you gentlemen 
Called him to any fairer exercife. 
As pradlice of known weapons, or to back 
Some gallant gennet ; had it been to dance, 
- Leap in the fields, to wreftle, or to try 
Mafteries in any noble quality, 
I could have Ipared him to you half his age : 
But call him out to drinking, of all skill 
I hold that much us'd pradlice, the moil ill. 

Frank, I told him you would flill be .urging him, 
and fee what comes on 't I Perfequar. 

Raynf. Sir what we doe 's in love, and let you 
know 
We do not need his purfe nor his acquaintance, 
Nor if you (hould miftake, can we be forry 
Nor wound to ask your pardon : fare ye well, 
Come Gentlemen. 

Frank. Witt you be gone 1 He come. 

Old Forr. Oh fonne that thou wilt follow rioting, 
Surfeit by drinking and unfeafoned hours ; 
Thefe Gentlemen perhaps may do 't they're rich, 
Well landed, and their Fathers purchafe dayly. 
Where I heaven knowes the world ftill frowning on 

me, 
Am forc'd to fell and Margage to keep you. 
His brother rancks himfelf with the beil gallants 
That fiourifh in the Kingdom, thee not able 
To fpend with them, yet for his vertuous parts 
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He is borne out, his perfon woed and fought, 
And they more bound to him for his dilcourfe 
Then he to them for their expence and cod. 
Thy courfe is otherwife, all drinking healths, 
Cups of muld Sack, and glaffes elbow deep : 
Drink in thy youth, maintain thee in thine age. 
No 'twill not hold out boy. 

Frank, My company hath not been to your purie 
So chargeable ; I do not fpend fo much. 

Old Forr. Thou fpendeil thy time 
More pretious then thy coyn, confumeil thy hopes, 
Thy fortunes and thy after expedlations, 
In drowning furfeits, tell me canft thou cal 
That thrift to be in all thefe prodigal. 
Ufe thy difcretion, fomewhat I devine. 
Mine is the care, the lofs or profit thine. Exii, 

Sufan, Brother be ruled, my Father grieves to fee 
you given to thefe boundlefs riots, will you follow ? 

Frank, Lead you the way, lie after you. 

Sufan, 'Tis well, hee'l look for you within. 

Frank. When % can you tel ? Exeunt feveraily. 

Enter Raynsfoorth, Goodwin, and Fofler. 

Raynf, Boy my cloak. 
Goodw, Our cloaks firrah. 

Enter a Drawer. 

Fojl. Why Drawer. 

I. Drawer, Here Sir. 

Raynf, Some Canary Sack and Tobacco. 

Rraw, You fhall Sir, wilt pleafe you flay fupper ? 

Raynf, Yes marry will we Sir, lets have the befl 
cheer the kitchin "yeilds : the pipe firrah. 

Drawer, Here Sir. 

Raynf. Will Fra7ik be here at fupper % 

Goodw, So Sir he promised, and prefumes he wil 
not fail his hour. 
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Rayns^ Some Sack boy, I am all lead within, ther's 
no mirth in me, nor was I wont to be fo lumpiih fad : 
reach me the glaffe : what's this \ 

Draw, Good Sherry Sack Sir. 

Raynf, I meant Canary Sir, what haft no brains t 

Draw, Pox a your brains, are your fingers fo 
light. 

Rainf, Say lir. 

Draw, You (hall have Canary prefently. 

Goodw. When was he wont to be in this fad llrain, 
Excepting fome few fudden melanchoUies, 
There lives not one more free and fociable. 

Fojl, I am too well acquainted with his humour, 
to ftir his blood in the leaft diftemperature ; Cofe He 
be with you here. 

Enter Drawer. 

RcUnf. Do, come to me ; have you hit upon the 
right Canary now, or could your Hoglhead find a 
Spani/h But % A health. 

Goodw, Were it my height He pledge it. 

Foil. How do you now man % 

Rainf, Well, well, exceeding well, my melancholly 
fadnefs fteals away, and by degrees (brinks from my 
troubled heart : Come let's be merry, more Tobacco 
boy, and bring in fupper. 



Enier Frank Forreft. 

Fojl, Franky welcom, welcom, wilt thou be here 
old lad? 

Good, Or here? 

Frank, Wherefore hath natiu*e lent me two hands 
but to ufe them both at once (my cloak) I am for you 
here and here. 

Fojl, Bid them make hafte of fupper ; fome dif- 
courfe to pafs away the time. 
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Rainf, Now Franks how Hole you from your 
Fathers arms % 
You have been fchooled no doubt : fie, fie, upon*t, 
E'r I would live in fuch bafe fervitude 
To an ofd gray beard, Sfoot Ide hang my felf. 
A man cannot be merry and drink drunk, 
But he muil be controled by gravity. 

For, O pardon him, you know he is my father, 
And what he doth is but paternal love ; 
Though I be wild, I am not fo pafl reafon, 
His peribn to defpife, though I his counfel 
Cannot feverely follow. 

Rainf. Sfoot he's a fool. 

Fran. A fool ; y'ar a 

Fqft, Nay Gentlemen. 

Frank. Yet I reflrain my tongue. 
Hoping you fpeak out of fome fpleenful rafhnefs, 
And no deliberate malice : And 'tmay be 
You are forry that a word fo unreverent 
To wrong fo good an aged Gentleman 
Should pafs you unawares. 

Rainf. Sorry, Sir boy, you will not take ex- 
ceptions. 

Fra. Not againfl you with willingnefs, whom I 
have loved fo long ; yet you might think me a mod 
dutilefs and imgracious Son to give fmooth counte- 
nance unto my fathers wrpng; come I dare fwear 
'twas not your malice, and I take it fo ; lets firame 
fome other talk, hear Gentlemen. 

Rainf But hear me boy, it feems Sir you are 
angry. 

Fra. Not throughly yet. 

Rainf Then what would anger thee ? 

Fra. Nothing from you. 

Rainf Of all things under heaven what wouldfl 
thou loathed have me do 1 

Fra, I would not have you wrong my reverent 
Father, and I hop^ you will not. 

Rainf Thy Father's an old dotard. 
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Fran, I could not brook this at a Monarchs 
hands, 
Much leffe at thine. 

Rainf, I boy, then take you that. 

Flings wine irisfaa, 
Fra. T was not born to brook this, oh I am flain. 
Goodw. Sweet Cofe what have you done ; fhift for 
your felf. 

Fains. Kvf^Y, Exeunt 

Enter two Drawers, 

1. Draw. Stay the Gentlemen, they have kild a 
man : O fweet Mr. Francfs ; one run to his Fathers. 

2. Draw, Had not we Drawers enough in the 
houfe, but they raufl needs draw too ? 

I. Draw, They have drawn blood of this Gentle- 
man that I have drawn many a quart of wine to : 
Oh fweet Mr. Francis ; hark, hark, I hear his Fathers 
voice below, ten to one he is come to fetch him home 
to fupper, and now he may carry him home to his 
grave : See here he comes. 

Enfer the Hoji, Mr. Forrefl and Sufan. 

Boji. You mud take comfort, Sir. 

Old For. Would heaven I could, or that I might 
beg patience. 

Suf. Oh my brother. 

Old For. Is he dead, is he dead girl. 

Suf. Oh dead fir, Frank is dead. 

Old For. Alafs, alafs my boy, I have not the heart 
To look upon his wide and gaping wounds : 
Hide them, oh hide them from me, left thofe mouthes 
Through which his life paft through fwallow mine : 
Pray tell me. Sir, doth this appear to you 
Fearful and pittiful, to you that are ^ 
A ftrdnger to my dead boy % 

Hofl. How can it otherwife ? 



Digitized by 



Google 



Fortune by Land and Sea^ 369 

Old F&r. Oh m^ moft wretche<J pf all wretched 
men, 
If to a ilranger his warm bleeding wounds 
Appear fo griefly, and fo lamentable, 
How wfll they feem to me that am his Father f 
Will diey not hale m^ eyeballs from their romids, 
And witk an everlaftmg blindneis ftiike 'em. 

Sitf. Oh Sir, look here. 

Odd Ffr. Do'fi thou long to have me blind, 
Then He behold ^em fince I know thy mind : 
Oh me is this my fonne that doth fo fenilefs lye, 
And fwims in blood, my foul fhall fly with his 
Unto the land of reft, behead I crave, 
fieing kild widi grief, we both may have one gr^e. 

S^. Alafe my Fathei's dead too gentle Sir, 
Help to retire his fpirits over-travell'd 
With age and forrow. 

HeJL Mr. Em-ejl 

Strf, Father. 

OldJ^. What faics my girl ? good morrow ; wlmt's 
a clock 
That you are up fo early I call up F^ank^ 
Tell him he lies too long a bed Uiis morning : 
Was wont to call die Sun up, and to ndfe 
The early Lark, and mount her 'mongft the clouds ; 
Will he not up, rife, rife thou fluggilh boy. 

Suf. AJafs he cannot Father. 

Old For. Cannot, why I 

Sitf. Do you not fee his bloodlefs colour fail 

Old For. Perhaps he's fickly that he looks fo 
pale. 

Sus. Do you not feel his pulfe no motion keep % 
How dill he lies. 

Old For. Then is he faft alleep 1 

Suf. Do you not fee his fatal eye-lide clofe. 

Old For. Speak foftly, hinder not his foft repofe. 

Suf. Oh fee you not thefe purple conduits run, 
Know you thefe wounds % 

Old Foft. Oh me my murdered S<hi. 

« BB 
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Enter young Mr, Forrefl. 

Mr. For. Sifter. 
Suf, O brother, brother. 

Mr. For. Father, how cheer you Sir I why you 
were wont to ftore for others comfort that by forrow 
were any way diftreft, have you all wafted, and fpared 
none to your felf. 

Old For. Oh Son, fon, fon, fee alafs, iee where 
thy brother lies, he dined with me to day, was merry, 
merry, eye that courfe was, he that lies here, fee there, 
thy murdered brother, and my fon was, fee doeft not 
thou not weep for him. 

Mr. For. I ftiall find time. 
When you have took fome comfort He begin 
To mourn his death, and fcourge the murderers 

fin. 
Dear father be advifed, take hence his body. 
And let it have a folemn funeral. 

Old For. But for the murderer, (hall not he attend 
the fentence of the Law with all feverity. 
Mr. For. Have you but patience, fliould we urge 
the Law 
He hath fuch honourable fiiends to guard him. 
We Ihould in that but bark againft the Moon ; 
Nay do not look that way, tsie hence the body, 
Let the Law fleep, the time ere it be long. 
May ofFer't felf to a more iuft revenge : 
We are poor, and the world frowns on all our 

fortune. 
With patience then bear this amongft the reft : 
The heavens when they be pleafed may turn the 

wheel 
Of Fortune round, when we that are dejedled, 
May be again raifed to our former height. 

Old For. Oh when faw Father fuch a tragick 
fight, 
And did outlive it, never fonne, ah never 
From mortal breail nm fuch a pretious Riven 
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Mr. For, Come Father and dear Sifter joyn 
with me, 
Let us all learn our forrows to forget, 
He owed a death, and he hath payd that debt 

Exeunt 



Aft. I. Seen. 2. 

Enter old Mr, Harding, his two fonhes William and 
John, his Wife Anne, as newly come' from the 
Wedding. 

Old Hard. So things are as they (hould be, we 
have attained 
The height of folace and true joy, fweot Nan 
No fooner married but a Mother of thjs 
My hopeful IfTue, cheer thoughts 
For what I want in youth I will fupply 
In true affedlion, and what age doth fcant me 
In fprightly vigour, He make good in wealth. 

Anne. Sir, you well know I was not eafily wonne, 
And therefore not foon changed ; advifedly. 
Not ralhly did I venter on your love. 
My young unfetled thoughts from their long travels 
Have late attained unto their journeys end, 
And they are now at reft. 

Old Bar. Here they have found a harbour to 
retire to. 

Wil. 'Twould become you to ufe my Father here 
refpedlively : you fee how he receives you almoft 
dowerlefs. 

yoh. 'True, where he out of his own abilities 
might have commanded Widdows richer farre, I, and 
perhaps each way as beautiful. 

Anne, Upbraid me not, I do confefs he might, 
Nor was this match my feeking : If it hath pleafed 
Your father for fome virtues known in me, 
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To grace me with his free eledlion : 
Me-thinks it worfe becomes you being fonnes 
To blame a Fathers pleafure ; howfocver 
Better my felf I cannot if he thought me 
Worthy his bed I fee fmall reafon you 
Should wrong me to him that my (late befl knew. 

Old Hard, Nanriy I am pleafed they (hall be 
fatisfied ; 
And boyes I tell you, though 3rou be my fonnes. 
You much forget your duty to a Mother 
Whom I hold wor&y to be called my Wife ; 
No more of this I charge yoa 

WU, Sir, we have done. 

Old Hard, No child to her, can be to me no Son, 

yoh, I am pleafed, here my fpleen dyes, 
Suddenly fallen as it did quickly rife. 

Old Hard, This is the end I aim'd at, were my 
elded prefent among us much I had my height of 
wi(hes. 

Enter Clown, 

Clow, I have been there^ Sir. 

Old Hard, And fioundeft thou my Son PHUp ? 

Clow. When you had given him me in charge, I 
had of him great care I iiave took of him great car6» 
and I have took him napping, as .jou know who took 
his Mare : I found your fon PhiHp like a Codtfparrow 
billing : if I had flayed but a little longer, I might 
have taken him and his hen treading, I kaow not 
whether it be dt VuhnHnes day or no, but I am fure 
they are coupled. 

Old Hard. How coupled dofl thou mean I 

Clow, I fee them one ^hd one, and that you know 
makes two, and two makes a couple, and they well 
coupled, may in time make a third between 'em ; I do 
not think but tis like to be a match. 

Old Hard, I vow if e'x he match into that 
i^mily, 
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The Kindred being all begger'd, that forc'd union 
Shall make a firm divorce 'twixt him and nune* 



Enter Philip and Sufan, 

Clow, H^re they are, Sir, coram nobU^ you will find 
it a plain cafe if the matter be well fearcht ; I have 
fpoke but what I have feen ; and now let every one 
anfwer for themlelves. 

Old Hard. What means thefe hands 1 

PML Nothing Sir, 
Save a meer interchange of hearts and fouls 
Doubly made fafl by vows- 

Old Hard. 'Twixt her and thee ! 

PhU. So, and no otherwife. 

Old Hard. Yet thou hail time 
To paufe, and to repeat but after this 
No limit to conHder ; call her off, 
Or henceforth I difclaim thee for my Son. 

PMl. Yet I Ihall ever hold you for my father. 

Old Hard^ Then ihew in this thy duty, quite forfake 
her, 
And be reftored into my family. 

Phil. O Sir (he is a virgin chafte and fai^ 
Unto whofe bed I am by oath engaged ; 
That power above that heard the contraufl pafs, 
Both heard, approved, and ftill records the fame : 
Oh Sir I am of years, oft have you wilht 
To fee me well beftowed, and now's the time 
Your wilh hath took effe^ : It was your prayer 
That heaven would fend me a good Wife, and lo 
In her they have (hewed their bounty. 

Old Hard. Thou thy bafenefs, take one that's of 
my chufing. 

Phil. Do men ufe 
By other hearts and eyes their wives to chufe J 

Old Hard. She's poor. 

PhiL Yet virtuous. 

Old Hard. Virtue, a fweet dower. 
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Phil, Yet that when Mammon fails retains her 
power. 

Old Hard. Poffeft of virtue then thou need ought 
clfe. 

Phil, Riches may wade by fire, by fea, by Health, 
But"'water, fire, nor theft can virtue wafle, -s 
When all elfe fails us that alone (hall lail. ^ 

Old Hard, Go to Cheapfide with virtue in your 
purfe, 
And cheapen Plate, or to the Shambles hye,>. 
And fee what meat with virtue you can buy. 
Will virtue make the pot feeth, or the Jack 
Turn a fpit laden % tell me will your Landlord 
At quarter day take virtue for his rent f 
Will your Wives virtue yeeld you ten i'th hundred % 
A good Hock would do all this : Come, come, Son, 
I'le find thee a rich match and turn her off 

Wil, Faith doe brother, the onely way to thrive is 
to be ruled by my Father. 

yohn. Do you think I being but the youngeil, 
would marry under the degree of a Gentlewoman, and 
that without my fathers confent too % 

Phil, I wiih you may not, but withall advife 
you 
To make a confcience how you break a vow : 
And Sir, for you, with pardon, I could trace you 
Even in that patii in which I ftand condemned : 
This Gentlewoman my beauteous Mother-in-law, 
Whofe virtues I both honour, and admire, 
Whom in no kind I envy, I prefume 
You married not for riches ; for if fo, 
.Where is the wealthy Dower (he brought along % 
Being yom* felf example blame me not 
To make a father my (lri6t prefident. 
In viewing me bear but yom* felf in mind, -j 
And prove to her, as I to this like kind. / 

Atme, The Gentleman fpeaks well, pray let me 
mediate between you a reconcilement 

WU. Good Sir do. 
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yoh. Since 'tis my Mothers pleafure to tJtke't well 
wee'l be joynt fuitors with her. 

Clow. And I too good Mader. 

OldHarcL The boy's inflexible, and I objure, 
He cannot be more laucy to obje6l 
That which I would not hear then I perverfe, 
In yeelding to a knaue fo obilinate. 

Suf. He is your Son, and of your blood the firft; 
Brand him not with a name fo odious. 
You cannot write your felf a Gentleman, 
But leave him of that name inheritor, 
Though you have power to take away his means, 
Deprive him both your blefling and your love, 
Which methinks in a Father fhould feem llrange, ^ 
His llate you may, his blood you cannot change, j 

Old Hard. Bated on all fides ; have I been thus 
long 
A Father and a Mader to dire6l, 
To be at thefe years pupil'd by a girle ^ 
A beggar, one that aU the welth fhe has, 
Bears on her back, and (haU I fuffer this I 
Whiled thefe that ought to arm me with jud rage, 
Preach to me patience ; lie endure no more. 
Come leave them fweet wife, gentle fonnes away. 

Eoceunt 

Phil. He have thee yet though all the world fay 
nay. 

Clow. Now which of thefe parties (hall I cleave 
to and follow : well now I remember my felf Tie (hew 
my felf a true Citizen and dick to the dronger fide. 

Exit 
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Entef Mr. Raynsfoorth andyeung Mr, Fomefl 
ffueting. 

For. Pray let m^ fpcak witfi you. 

Raynf. With me Sbrl 

Forr. With you. 

Raynf. Say on. 

F(hT. Doyouiiotknolrtnief 

Raynf. Keep off, upon the |>«rfl of thy life, 
Come not within my fnrords length leaft Ais Arm 
Prove fetal to thee, and bereave Ay life, 
As it hath done thy brothers. 

Forr. Why now thou ksoweil me truely by that 
token, 
That thou haft flain my brother, put up, put up, 
So great a quarrel as a brothers life, 
Muft not be maide a ftreet braH, 'ts not fit 
That every Apprentice fhould with his ihop-chib. 
Betwixt us play the ftidtlers, fheath thy fword. 

Raynf. Swear thou wilt a6l no fuddaine vio- 
leBce, 
Or this fharp fword fiiall ftill be interposed 
*Twixt me aiid thy known hatred. 

Young Forr. Sheath thy fword. 
By my religion and that intereft 
I have in Gentry, I will not be guilty 
Of any bafe revenge. 

Raynf. Say on. 

Forr. Let's walk, truft me let not thy guilty foul 
Be jealous of my fury this my hand's 
Curbed and governed by an honeft heart, 
Not by juft anger, lie not touch thee foully 
For all the world : let's walk. 

Raynf Proceed. 
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Forr. Sir, you did kill my brother, had it been 
In faire and even encounter, though a childy 
His death I had not quefUoiled. 

Raynf. Is this all I 

Forr. Hee's gone, die Law is pafl, your life is 
clearied. 
For none of all our kindred laid agsunll 
You evidence to hang you ; /are a Gentlemap, 
And pitty 'twere a man of your difcent 
Should dye a Felons death : See Sir, thus far, 
We have demeaned fairly like our felves; 
But think you though we winck at bafe revenge, 
A brothers death can be fo foon forgot. 
Our Gentry baffel'd and our name difgrac'd? 
No t* mud not be, I am a Gentleman 
Well known ; and my demeaner hitherto 
Hath promift fomewhat : Ihould I fwaUow this, 
The fcandal would outlive me : briefly then 
He fight with^you. 

Raynf. I am loath. 

Forr. Anfwer diredlly 
Whether you dare to meet me on even termes^ 
Or mark how i*le proceed. 

Raynf. Say I den/t 

Farr. Then \ fay thou art a villaine and I Chal- 
lenge thee, 
Where ere I meet thee next, in field or town^ 
Thy Fathers manners or thy Tennjants grange^ 
Saving the Church, there is no priviledge 
In all this land for thy defpifed life ; 
No guard of friends, no night walks, or fly flealth. 
No jealous fear which in a murtherers eye 
Keeps hourly watch, fhall have the priviledge : 
This even and ballanc'd fight body to body; 
lie kill thee be it in thy bed, at meat. 
In thy wives arms ; as thou tookeil my brother. 
With thy back towards me, bafely : anfwer me. 

Raynf. He meet with thee ; the hour ! 
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Forr. By fix to morrow morning, 'tis your privi- 
iedge 
To appoint the place and weapon. 

Raynf, Howrrfdaw the place, my choice of weapon 
this. 

Forr. I can except at neither; fail the place, 
Or fuit your weapons length, farewel Eocit. 

Raynf, Yes *tis thou meetefl thy laft farewel on 
earth, the appoynted hour's to morrow : let the fame 
fate obfcure his defperate head that fell upon his 
brothers. 

Enter Goodwin and Fofter. 

Go0dw. Now Cozen Raynsforth. 

Raynf. lie fo fwinge my yonker. 

Fojl Why who hath rayfed this ftorm Sir % 

Raynf. Wat'ft thou what ? The elder Forrefl^zsX^i, 
but even now, 
Called me to queflion 'bout his brothers death. 
And fince hath challenged me. 

Goodw. Challenged 9 

Raynf Challenged me. . 
• Foji. Why hee's too weak for you. 

Raynf Yes, I (hall weak him. 
My purpofe is to teach the llripling fence : 
And you be honed Gentlemen (land but aloofe to 
morrow, and obferve how I will fwinge my youth about 
the field. 

Goodw. And pleafe Heaven ile be there. 

F/fJi. And fo will L 

Raynf He feekes his fate, and murderers once 
being in 
Wade further till they drown : fin pulls on fin. Exit. 

E^idt ASus primus. 
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Aft. 2, Seen. i. 

Enter Old Harding, William, John, Anne, 

WilL 'nr^Is true upon my life. 

X Old Hard, Say what thou wilt He not 
beleeve it boy. 

WilL Do you beleeve me to be your Son WU- 
Hani, 

Old Hard Wei. 

WilL Do you beleeve I (land here % 

Old Hard, On. 

WUL That this Gentlewoman is your wife I 

Old Hard. So. 

WilL That yack Harding here is my brother ? 

Old Hard. Good. 

WUL That I fpeak to you, that you lift to me f 
Do you believe any thing that is to be believed 1 

Old Hard What of all this 1 

Wm. Then beleeve my brother Phillip has mar- 
ried Miftrefle Sufan. I few them in the Church to- 
gether ; 1 heard them pronounce the words together, 
whether it be better or worfe for them \ know not, 
but they are in for better and worfe, that I am fure. 

Old Hard. As fure as thou art certain this is true> 
So fure He difmherit the proud boy : 
And all the Magazin that I enioy, 
Devide 'tween you my fons. 

yohn. Not all Father, alafs, allow him fome fmal 
legacy to live on. 

WilL If 't be but a caft Farm, or fome poor Cot- 
tage rather then nothing, it may be hee'l content him- 
felf with a little, you know fomewhat hath fome 
favour. 

Old Hard. He that hath fet me and my love at 
nothing, lie leave him worth as little. 
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Anne, Chide him you may, but yet not caft him 
off; 
For Fathers ought mod chaftife whcfe they love ; 
Parents as I have read, their rage fhould hide 
Where children fall through weakneffe, not through 
pride. 
Old Hard, They are none fuch to me, my vow is 
paft. 
My life may fade, but yet my will fliall lafl. 

Enter Philip and Sufan. 

Will See where the four bare legs that belong to 
a bed come, I could almoil pity him. 

yack. And why pity him, all the while that mar- 
riage is the firft Hep to our makmgl 

PhU, See Sir 'tis done. 

Old Hard. And thou undone. 

PhiL In lofmg vour kind favour more undone 
Then in your cafual wealth. 

Old Hard, By all that I enjoy. 

Phil, Oh fwear not, fpare that oath. He credit you, 
Although you fpeak but mildely. 

Old Hard, So thrive I, if for this marriage made 
in difpight of tne I make thee partner of any fub- 
flance that's accounted mine. 

PMl, Not made in fpight of you, unfey that lan- 
guage, 
And then you chide me truely as I live. 
And though on earth by you dilherited 
Hope to be heir to heaven ; I matcht with her 
In fincere love, but in no fpleen to you, 
Though you have fworn to give my fortunes ftom me \ 
You have not fworn to reave me of your love, 
That let me have, let others take the land. 

Old Hard, My love goes with toy land, and in 
this marriage 
Thou haft loft both. 

PML Your fubftance I defpife, ^ 
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But to lofe that draws rivers from my eyes. ^ 

Anne, Oh bear a foft and more relenting foul, 
And look upon the vertues of your foone. 
This Gentlewomans birth. 

Old Hard. Wife, wife, if he have married her for 
birth, 
Then let her birth maintain him. 

Anne, My kind ions, 
Speak to your father. 

Will. Alafs Mother, you hear my Father hath 
fwom, and do you love him, and would ms^e him 
break's o*th. 

yohn. Ingage his foul, that were a wives part in- 
deed. 

Will. As I live I would not wifli him now he has 
fwom to alter his minde in the leaft circumflance, 
for more then He fpeak. 

FhiL I am a kinder fon then yo« be brothers, 
have you renounc't me for your fon 1 

Old Bard. I have. 

yohn. You fee he has. 

/%//. You have not yet renounc't me for your 
fervant, 
That title let me bear, He be your man. 
And wear your Livery, fince my poverty 
Inforces me to ferve, let it be you. 

W411. Grant him that good Father, when you want 
imployment for him, I may fometimes have ocqafion 
to ufe him my felfe. 

^ohn, A reafonable motion, you want a ferving- 
man, iince you mufl hire oue on force, as good him as 
anotha*. 

Fkil. He wants a Maid too, let him hire this 
woman, his fervant not his daughter, give us but as 
you would do to ftrangers we ivre pleafed. 

WUL The motion's not ami0e,:can you milk fweet 
iieart. 
^ufan. I can. 
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Will, And fweep a houfe, ferve a hog, grope a 
hen» feel a duck, wa0i and wring. 

Sufan. What I have ufed, my foft hand beft can 
(hew, 
But what I cannot He be glad to learn. 

yohn. A good willing mind in troth, and can you 
bake and brew % 

Sufan. I fhall be eafily taught 

yohn. yad bed look too 't, for as you brew, fo 
y'are like to drink. 

Old Hard. Sirrah, lirrah, can you hold the plough 
and thralh, fow, reap, load a cart, drive a Teem. 

Phil, Thefe or what elfe He pracflice. 

Old Hard, Come then of with thefe gay cloaths, 
no habit's fit for hyndes ; help boys to fuit them as 
their fortunes are ; go fearch in the clowns wardrobe. 

Will, Fear not wee'l fit 'em as wel as if we had 
tane meafure of 'em. 

Anne, To fee this mifery with fuch patience bom. 
Makes me to pity where thefe others fcom. 

yohn. Here Sir is that wil ferve the turn if you 
employ him in the cornfields, He warrant him fiight 
the birds, here's that wil make him look like a fcare- 
crow. 

Will, And here's that will change the coppy of 
her cafe, though npt of her countenance. 

Old Hard, Too good for drudges, live now by 
your fweat, 
And at your labour make account to eat 

Phil, Here's but a forry wedding day. 

Sufan. My fweet PhUif 
That thou (houldfl fuflfer thefe extreams for me ; 
Onely for me. 

Phil, Let that betwixt my foule 
And thine be witneffe of my conflant love ; 
Alafs for thee that thou mud drudge and toyl. 
And having been a Miflrefs all thy life, 
Mull now become a fervant 
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Ent Clown. 

Clow. This being the wedding day of my 
Mailers eldell Son, I expedl rare cheer. As firll, 
the great fpic'd Cake to go in, Cake-bread fafhion, 
drawn out with Currans, the Jealious Formety mufl 
put on his yellow hofe agen, and hot Pies come 
mincing after, the boyl'd Mutton mufl fwim in a 
River of flew'd broth, where the channel's made of 
Prunes^ Inflead of peables, and prime reafons, and 
Currans in the Head of checker ilones and gravel, 
to omit Geefe and Guls, Ducks and Dotterels, Wid- 
gins and Woodcocks, of which there will be plenty. 
At our wedding dinner we (hall have the Bride in 
her tififety taffeties mofl fumptuous, and the Bride- 
groom as wel in brancht Sattin as brancht Rofemary 
mofl couragious. lie in and fee them in all their 
beauty, and give them the Joy, the boon Jour, the 
Befilus Manusy or to be piore vulgar to the Inca- 
pable, the God give you good morrow. 

FML Good morrow fellow iimkin. 

Clow. 'Tis he, no, no, 'tis not he. 

Suf. Good fimkin. 

Clow. Her face, the trick of her eye, her leer, 
her blink, her askue, but to fay it is Ihe, Prok 
deum atque hominum fidetn. 

Phil. Art thou amazed to fee me thus trans- 
formed, 
Or her thus alterd, none but fuch a Father, 
Such a remorfelefs and hard hearted Father, 
Could fo tranflate his children. 

Clown. Oh Mr. Philipy I fee your Father is no 
Scholer, but a meer Dimce, I protefl I never red a 
more vilde tranHation. 

Suf. Nor fee fo fuddain and unmeet a change. 

Clow. O young Millris, Ovids Metamorphofis 
could never fhow the like ; but how comes this to pafTe, 
the manner, the manner my heart begins to condole, 
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and my conduit pipes to open, we (hall have a . 
fliowreprefently; the manner! 

Phil. This morning having married my ^be- 
trothed, 
For could I lefs do having vowed fo muchi 
I came to him and moil fubmiffively 
Entreated pardon for my felf and her. 

Chw. Kind young man hold good heart. 

PkU. He prefently reviles us, then renounced us^ 
Nor would he give us, (hould he foe us ftarve 
And familh at his gate, no not a cnifl 
Of his hindes bread, or of his fmalleft be^ 
Not a bare crusful (hould we dye for third. 

Qow. 'Twfl out, 'twil out, but now for the ap- 
parel. 

Suf. When he renounced us for his children, 
We had no meanes reforved unlefs wkh bafenefs 
To beg our vi<Sluals, were refolved to work, 
So he at oinr entreaty hired us both 
To be his hinders and drudges. 

Clow, Your apron good Miilris, and fo and fo, 
you were ftript out of your fiUcs and fattens and 
forc'd to put on thefe ruflets and Iheepskins. 

Phil. Even fo. 

Claw. O mofib t^nnical old Fornicator (old 
Mailer I would fay). Well fince 'tis fo, ik> more 
]POung Mafter, but fellow fervant ; no more Mailer 
PhiUp but Phil'j here's my hand He do two mens 
labours in one to fave 3^u a labour, and to Q)are 
your (houlders He help at many a dead lift : Come lie 
go teach ye ha)rte and ree, gee and whoe, and which 
is to which hand; next He learn you the name of all 
our Teeme, and acquaint you with Jocke the fopc' 
horfe, and Fibb the fil-horfe, and with all the godar 
mercy fraternity. 

Suf. Succeed it as heaven pleafe. 

PkiL What mufl be, mufl be, heaven hath fet it -^ 
down, 
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At which they fmile, why (hould we mortals frown ? \ 
Clow. To fee fo brave a Gentleman turn Clown. / 

Exeunt 



A61. 2. Scen.^ 

Enter Goodwin and Fofler. 

Fq/i, Are we not fomwhat too early think you ? 

Goodw, It appears fo, for neither challenger nor 
defendant are yet in field. 

Fojl, Which way doe you think the day will goe ? 
or whether of them do you hold to be the better 
mani 

Goodw, That I am not able to judge ; but if the 
opinion of the world hold currant, he that kild one 
brother, is thought will be the death of the other, 
but thefe things are beyond us : lye clofe for being 
feen. 

Enter Rainsforth and Forrell the younger. 

Rainf. Yom: refolution holds then % 
Young For. Men that are ealily moved, are foon 
removed 
From refolution, but when with advice 
And with forefight we purpofe, our intents 
Are not without confiderate reafons altered. 

Rainf, Thou art refolved, and I prepared for 
thee, 
Yet thus much know, thy Hate is defperate, 
And thou art now in dangers throat already 
Even half devoured ; if I lubdue thee, know 
Thou art a dead man ; for this fatal Heel 

6 c c 
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That fearcht thy brothers entrails is prepared 
To doe as much to thee ; if thou furviveft, 
And I be flain, th'art dead too, my alliance 
And greatnefs in the world will not endure 
My flaughter unrevenged. Come, I am for thee. 

Young For, I would my brother liv'd that this our 
difference 
Might end in an embrace of folded love ; 
But 'twas heavens will that for fome guilt of his 
He (hould be fcourged by thee, and for that guilt 
In fcourging him thou by my vengeance punifht, 
Come I am both waies armed againfl thy fleel, 
If I be pierc'd by it, or againfl thy greatnefs 
Mine pierce thee. 

Rainf. Have at thee. \Fight and paufe. 

For, I will not bid thee hold, but if thy breath 
Be as much (hort as mine look to thy weaknefs. 

Rainf, The breath thou drawfl but weakly. 
Thou now (halt draw no more. 

\Fight^ Forrefl loojeth his weapon. 

For, That heaven knows. 
He guard my body that my fpirit ows. 

\He guards himfelf^ and puts by with his hat ^ flips, 
the other running fals over htm, and Forrefl 
kiis him, 

Goodw. My Cofens fain, perfue the murderer. 

Fojl, But not too near I pray, you fee he's 
armed. 
And in this deep amazement may commit 
Some defperate outrage. 

For, Had I but known the terrour of this deed, 
I would have left it done imperfedlly, 
Rather then in this guilt of confcience. 
Laboured fo far, but I forget my fafety, 
The Gentleman is dead, my defperate life. 
Will be overfway'd by his Allies and friends, 
And I have now no fafety but by flight. ; 
And fee where my purfuers come, away, \ 
Certain deflrudlion hovers o'r my flay. / Exit. 
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Goodw. Come follow, fee he takes towards the 
City, 
You bear the body of my Cofen hence 
Unto the neighbour village : He flill keep 
Within the murderers fight, raife Hue and cry, . 
He (hall not fcape our purfuit though he fly. Exeunt 

Enter William and Philip, 

WiU. Now will truffe me that point Phtl^ I could 
find in my heart to beg thee of my Father to wait 
upon me, but that I am afraid he cannot fpare thee 
from the plough : befides I heard him fay but the 
lafl day, thou wall more fit to make a hind then a 
ferving man. 

PhiL Sir, you were once my brother. 

WU, True, but that was when you were a fon to 
my father. 

Phil, I and my younger brother, I had then 
priority of birth. 

WiL But now it feems we have got the flart of 
you, for being but a fervant you are taken a button- 
hole lower. 

PhiL When will ^this tedious night give place to 
day J 

WiL I hope I may command. 

PhiL I mufl obey. 

Enter Joh. &• Su£ 

yoh. My firing Sue^ are thefe fhooes well mundi- 
fied, down a your maribones good Sue, I hope you 
are not fo llraight lac'd but you can iloop : you 
acknowledg me one of your young Maflers, if not, 
'tis not unknown to you that I know the way to my 
father. 

Sup Yes Sir, and can tell tales, I know you can, 
and /have felt tiie fmart on't. 

c c 2 
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yoh. Whip me if you (hall not if you begin once 
to grow (lubbom : why when % 
Suf. As humble as your feet. 

Enter Mrs, Anne. 

Anne, Why how now maid is this work fitting 
youl 
And you Sir, you are lookt for in the flable, 
And Ihould not loyter here, will you be gone 1 

Phil, I am for any fervice. Exit 

Suf, And I too. Exit, 

Anne, We (hall find other things for you to doe. 

Wil, If you cannot here be they that can, a drudge, 
a groom, He fend him of my errand. 

yoh. And if I do not find work for her, He doe 
nothing but take Tobacco in every room, becaufe 
twice a day He make her make clean the houfe. 

Exeunt. 

Anne, Thefe think becaufe I am their Stepmother, 
Their chiefed torture is mod my content, 
When I proteft, to fee them thus afflidled 
It grates my very heart-ftrings every hour : 
For though before their Fathers rathlefs eye. 
And their remorflefs brothers, I feem dem. 
Yet privately they tade of my bed bounty, 
And other of my fervants are by me 
Hired to overcome their chiefed drudgery. 
Within, Follow, follow, follow. 

Ent, young For. with his weapon drawn. 

Young For. I am purfued, and there is no place of 
refuge 
Left to my defperate life, but here*s a woman. 
Oh if (he harbour foft effeminate pitty 
She may redeeme me from a (hameful death. 
Anne. A man thus arm*d to leap my garden' 
wall : 



Digitized by 



Google 



Fortune by Land and Sea, 389 

Hdp, help. 

Young For. As you are fair, and (hould be pittifuU 
A woman therefore to be moved ; a Chriflian, 
And therefore one that Ihouid be charitable, 
Pitty a poor diflreffed Gentleman, 
Who gives his defperate fortune, Ufe and freedom 
Into your hand, 

Anne. What are you Sir, that with your weapon 
drawn 
Affright me thus % 

Young For. If you protedl my life. 
Fair creature, I am a free Gentleman, 
But if betray me, then a poor man doomed 
Unto a Ihameful death. 

Anne, What's your offence 
That fuch fufpitious fear, and timerous doubts 
Waits on your guilty fleps ] 

Young For. I have kild a man 
But fairly as I am a Gentleman, 
Without all bafe advantage in even tryal 
Of both our defperate fortunes. 

Anne. Fairly 1 

Young For. And though I fay it, valiantly. 

Anne. And hand to hand 1 

Young For. In fmgle oppofition. 

Anne. In a good quarrel ? 

Young For. Elfe let the hope I have in you of 
fafety 
Turn to my bafe confufion. Gentle creature 
I cannot now fland to expoflulate ; 
For hark the breath of my purfuers blow 

A cry within follow, &:c. 
A fearful air upon my flying heel, 
And I am almoilin their fatal gripe. 
Say will you fave me? 

Anne. I will, then climb into that hoveL 

Young For. Oh any where. 

Anne, Nay quickly then. » 
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Young For, Your hand fair Lady. 
AnTie. Away, leave me to anfwer for you. 

Enter Old Harding, Goodwin, Fofter, and Officers. 

Old Hard. Over my garden wall, is 't poffible ? 
Goodw. Over this wall I fee him leap it lightly. 
Old Hard, That (hall we quickly know, fee here's 
my wife, 
She can inform us befl. 

Fojl, Saw you not Miflris Harding, a young man 
Mount o'r this garden wall with his fword drawn 1 
Anne, My eyes were fledfafl on my work in 
hand, 
And truH me I faw none. 

Old Hard, Perhaps he took down to the neighbour 
village. 
And when he few my wife, altered his courfe. 

Anne, *Tis very like fo, for I heard a buflling 
About that hedge, befides a fudden noife 
Of fome that fwiftly ran towards your fields, 
Make hade, 'twas now, he cannot be far ofC 

Old Hard, Gentlemen, take my word, I am high 
Conilable ; it is part of my office, lie t)e no ihelter for 
any man that ftiall offend the Law : if we furprife him, 
I will fend him bound to the next Juftice,. follow you 
your fearch. 

Good, Farewel good Mr. Harding. 
Foji,^ Your word 'is fufficient without further War- 
rant, 
, Continue our purfuit, all ways are layd 
V And ere he reach the City, fhall be ftayd. 

Exit, G&od. 6^ Foji^ 
Old Hard, Adew good friends. 
Anne, Pray what^s the bufmefs Sir ? 
Old Hard, Two Gentlemen, went into the fields to 
fight. 
And one hath (lain the other. 

^ 
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An?ii, On what quarrel I 

Old Hard, I had fmal leifure to importune that, 
Onely this much I learnt, the man that's dead 
Was great in fault, and he that now furvives, 
Subjedl unto the danger of this fearch, 
Bare himfelf fairly, and his fortune being 
To kill a man Ally'd to Noble men. 
And greatly friended : is much pittyed. 
But Law mufl have his courfe. 

Anne, If this be true 
I thank my fate, and blefs this happy hour -^ 
To fave a life within Laws griping power. / 

Old Hard, Come then the mornings bleak, and 
Iharp the Ayr 
Into the fire my girle, there's wholefome heat : ^ 
He in and fee my fervants fet at meat 

Anne, Sir, ile but end this flower and follow you, 
If this (hould be fome bloody murderer. 
Great were my guilt to Ihrowd him from the Law; 
But if a gentleman by fortune croft, 
'Tis pitty one fo vallient and fo young 
Should be given up into his enemies hands, 
Whilft greatnefs may perhaps weigh down his caufe 
And ballance him to death, who thus efcaping 
May when he hath, by means obtain his peace, 
Redeem his defperate fortunes, and make good 
Th' forfeit made unto th' offended Law 
Prove^as Heaven fhall diredl, lie do my beft, ^ 
'Tis charity to fuccor the diftteft. 

Ent, Forrejl above. 

Young For. Fair Miftrefs, are they gon, may I de- 
fcend % 

Anne. No fafety lives abroad, then pray forbear 
To fpeak of fcaping hence. 

Young For. Oh but I fear. 

Anne, My life for yours. 

Young For. However poor I fare 
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May you of this your charitable care 
Tall happy fruit. 

Anne, You did not kill him foully. ^ 

Young For. No I protell. 

Anm. Nor willingly. 

Young For. I willingly fought with him, 'but un- 
willingly 
Did I become his death's man. 

Anne. Could you now 
Wi(h him alive agen. 

Young For. With his hands loofe, 
And yet he flew my brother. 

Anne. Heaven hath fent 
This gentleman becaufe hee's penitent, 
To me for fuccor, therefore till the violence 
Of all his fearch be paft, He (hrowd him here, 
And bring you meat and wine to comfort you, 
. Free I protell from all unchafl pretence. 
Till by fome means I may conveigh you hence. 

Young For. The life you fave if I orecome this 
plunge 
Shall be for ever yours, all my endeavours 
To your devoted fervice I will llore, 
And carefully hoard up. 

Anne. Sir, now no more. Exeunt 



Aft. 3. Seen. i. 

Enter Philip and Clown. 

• Clow. /^~^Ome good fellow /%/7, what nothing 
V^^ but mourning and mowing, thy melan- 
choly makes our teems to vaile their foretops, and 
all our Jades crell fain, and to fee thee wail in woe in 
the deep cart roots up to the bellies plunge in pain : 
my Millris Sufan Ihee's in the fame pittiful pickle 
too. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Fortune by Land and Sea, 393 

Phil, Oh if this hand could execute for her 
All that my cruel father hath impofed, 
My toyl would feem a pleafure, labour eafe. 

Clow. Eafe, what's that 1 there's little to be found 
in our houfe, now we have loofed the plough in the 
fields, they'l find work enough about home to keep us 
from the fcurvey. Your hat Fhti^ fee here comes our 
Miftrifs. 

Enter Mrs, Anne with Bread and a Bottle, 

Anne, The place is clear, none fees me, now's the 
time to bear my forrowftil charge bread, meat, and 
wine : thefe fix daies I have kept him undifcovered, 
neither my husbands, nor my fervants eyes have any 
way difcovered him. How now fellows, whither fo 
fall this way % 

Clow. Nay we do not ufe to go too fall for falling : 
our bufinefle at this prefent is about a little houlhold' 
fervice. 

Anne, What bufineffe have you this way ? 

Clow. We are going, as they fay, to remove, or 
according to the vulgar, to make clean, where Chan- 
ticleer and Damepartlet the henne have had fome 
doings. 

Anne, What doefl thou mean by that ? 

PM'l, By my Mailers appoyntment, I mull not fay 
my Fathers, he hath commanded us firfl to make 
clean this hen-rooll, and after to remove the hay out 
of that hay-loft. 

Ann. Oh me, I fear the Gentleman's betray'd, 
what Ihift (hall I devife. 

Clow, By your leave Millrefs, pray let's come by 
you. 

Anne. Wei double dilegence your labour's faved, 
'Tis done already, go and take your pleafure. 
Son Philips when I heard my Husband fpeak 
Of fuch a bafe employment, I llreight hired 
A labourer to prevent it, and 'tis done. 
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Phil, You are kinder Mother then my Father 
cruel, and fave me many a toyle and teadious travail 
impofed on me by your husband. 

Anne. O'r this place, He bear a jealous and watch- 
ful eye to prevent this difcovery; and wil you be 
gone 1 

Cio7v, Yes fweet Miftrefs, if you would but give 
a wink, a word to the dayry maid for a mefs of cream 
betwixt my fellow Philip and I, It*s good to be doing 
fomething, for you know my Mailer does not love we 
ihould be idle. 

Anne. Wei Sir, perhaps I fhal remember you. 

Clo7v. Come Phil let's be gone, and if you chance 
to blufli at what my Miflrefs hath promised. He tel 
you who call milk in your face. Exeunt. 



Enter Sufan with fomething in her Apron. 

Anne. Shal I compare his prefent mifery 
With the misfortunes of this Gentleman, 
Which I might reckon greater, but leave them ; 
And to my charge we all mull yeild t6 fate 
He calls us down that befl can raife our flate. 

Suf. Oh through what greater plunges can I pafs 
Then I have done already ; A fathers penury. 
The good old man dejedled and call down. 
My Husband even fwept from the family 
Where he was bom, quite forfook by him 
By whom he fhouid be foflered, made a fervant 
Amongll his fervants, and his brothers fcom, 
Thefe mifchiefs make me wi(h my felf unborn. 

Anne. Agen prevented. 

Suf. How hath this meditation drawn my thoughts 
From my intended bufinefs I forgot 
What I was fent about \ my Mailer bade me 
Scatter this Wheat and Barley *mong(l the hens 
And I will foon difpatch it. 

An. What makes thee 
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So neer the place that I fo (Iridlly guard, 
What bufmefs have you there % 

Suf. Forfooth my Mailer . 
Bade me go ferve the poultry. 

Anne, Come you Ihall not, 
For this time He doe *t for you. 

Suf, Mother and Millrefs too, 'tis courtefie in you 
to profer it, but Ihould I fuffer, you might hold it 
jullly in me fmall manners. 

Anne, I fay it Ihall be fo. 

Suf. Shall any fervant (land llil and fee her Mif- 
treffe do her work, pray pardon me, I ihould condemn 
my felf beyond imagination : fhal I Hand idely and 
fee the work done by your hand % 

Anne, I fay I will. 

Suf, My words dare not fay nay, 
But my more forward adlion brooks no ilay. 

Anne. Then doubtleffe hee's betra/d. 

Suf, Oh me what's here ? why here's one that's 
come to (leale your hens, a thief who'l filch your 
poultry. 

Anne. *Tis not fo. 

Suf Shall I cry thieves aloud 1 

Forrefl leaps down. 

Anne. For Heavens fake no. 

Young Forr. Betray then haplefs Forrefl, once 
more I He 
Ordayn'd for pity, or prepar'd to die. 
What none but women and betray me J then 
I fee your hearts are flintier far then men. 

Anne. Think not that He betray you, nor Ihall fhe, 
If Ihe refpedl my love or her own life. 

Suf. Betray my brother? it ihall nere be faid 
I ilopt his flight when he had means to fcape. 

Young Forr. Oh fortune beyond hope amaz'd I 
iland 
To fee my life laid in my fiflers hand. 

Suf. Dear brother. 

Young Forr. My fweet filler. 
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Anne. A flrange greeting, 
And 'twixt two haplefs creatures happy meeting. 

Youn^ Forr. \Vhat change hath brought you to 
this downcafl flate % 

Suf, Nay what milhap hath ruinated you ] 

Anne. You both forget your dangers, then leave 
off 
Thefe paffive fits, and fludy for the fafety 
Of this dillreffed Gendeman your brother, 
Now in the rathelefs mercy of the Law. 

Young Forr. Sifter you have heard my fortunes. 

Suf. With fad cheer, 
Little furmifing you had layed lo neer, 
Deare Mother let us crave your farther affiftance in 
furthering his elcape. 

Anne. I am all yours. 

Youn^ Forr. My fafety lies in fuddain expedition, 
Debar me I am dead. 

Anne. I ha' a brother 
Lives at Gravefend an Owner and a Merchant, 
And could we but convey thee fafe to him, 
He foon Would (hip you over into France. 

Young Forr. All ways are loud, and hue . and cry 
fent forth 
Through every hundred, how fhall I reach thither 
Without difcovery % 

Suf. Here (lands an empty trunk in the next 
room, which (hould be fent by water to Gravefend to 
your brother, what if we (hould lock him faft in that 1 

Anne. I like it wel, but whom (hal we employ to 
bear it (afe ? 

Suf. Give it my husband and your man in charge. 
They two wil fee it carefully delivered. 

Anne. By them He write unto him eameftly 
In your behalfe, and doubt not of your ufage. 

Young Forr. The trunck, the trunk, Oh quickly, if 
you love me. 

Anne. Come He to write. 

Suf. Ile^finde thofe that (hal bear it 
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Young Forr, The plot is likely, but heaven knows 
I fear it Exeunt 

Enter Mr, Harding, John, and William. 

Old Hard. Now boys no quellion but you think it 
long 
To have my (late made over to your ufe. 

y-ohn. Oh Lord Sir. 

Old Bard. To have your eldell brother quite dif- 
abled 
Of any challenge or inheritance. 

Will. We think it not long Sir, but if you Ihould 
ufe all expedition poffible, I Ihould fay belhrew their 
hearts that would hinder it, we do not wifh our 
brother difmherited, but if it be your pleafure, Heaven 
forbid that we being your fonnes fhould any W2ty con- 
tradi<5l it. 

yohn. We (hould not (hew our felves obedient 
fons to perfwad you to in(nnge your former vow ; For, 
Father if you remember you fwore long fince to do 
it ; And heaven forbid you (hould break your oath. 

Old Hard. Boyes of mine own free fpirit, mine 
own heart, 
And will you fee him pine, beg, (larve, nay perifh 
Ere you will once relieve him. 

Will. I'ft be your will, weele fwear to do it. 

Old Hard. And though the beggars brat, his Wife 
I mean, 
Should for the want of lodging deep on (lalls. 
Or lodg in (locks or cages, would your charities 
Take her to better harbor ? 

If^ohn. Unleffe too cold harbor where of twenty 
chimneys (landing, you (hal fcarce in a whole winter 
fee two fmoaking; we harbor her? Bridewel (hal 
fir(t 

Old Hard. Lads of my own condition, my own 
humour, cal me a Scrivner, reach me pen and ink He 
doe't iimediately. 

Will. Run for a Scrivener yack. 
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yohn. Mean time poll thou for Pen and Inck. 

Enter Mrs, Anne meeting them. 

Anne, Stay no fuch hafle ; 
Sweet husband there be fitter times then thefe 
Made choice for fuch affairs, there's no enforcement 
To make your Will, being in fuch perfedl health ; 
Pray if you love me do not talke of death, 
Nor to your fafety give fuch ill prefage, 
Befides this'expedition in your fons. 
Shews that they covet more your Lands then life ; 
Defer 't then fomewhat longer for my fake. 

Otd Hard, Then for thy fake I will, but my kinde 
boys 
'Tis rather to footh her, then your leafl wrong, 
I will delay a little though not long. 

Will, It hath been long a doing, I would it were 
once done, if he fhould peak over the pearch now, 
and all fall to our elder Brother, we have ufed him fo 
doggedly, the leafl he can do is to thrufl us out of 
doors by head and (houlders. 

John, Let him alone now, wee'l urge him too 't at 
more convenient leifure. 

Old Hard, When heard you from your brother at 
Grave/end^ 
Or how falls out his voyage, can you tell. 

Anne, I had a letter from him two days fmce, 
In which he writes me all his goods are Shipt, 
His wares in hold well flowed, and nothing wants 
Save a fair gale to bring him to the Straits. 

Old Hard, Heaven make his voyage profpeflous, 
for thou knowefl 
I have a venture of five hundred pound 
Enterred with him, my fortune joyns with his ; 
If he fucceed it falls out well with me. 
If not, I am likely to impart his loffe. 

Enter Old Mr, ForreR. 
Old Forr. You are well found Sir. 
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Old Hard. I what art thou fellow. 

Old Forr. You knew me in my pride and flounlh- 
ing flate, 
Have you forgot me now, as I remember 
We two were bred together, Schoole fellows, 
Boorded together in one Mailers houfe, 
Both of one forme and like degree in School. 

Old Hard, Oh thy name's Forreft, 

Old Forr, Then in thofe days your Father Mr. 
Harding 
Was a good honefl Farmer, Tennant too 
Unto niy Father. All the wealth he purchail, 
Far be upbraiding from me, came from us 
As your firfl raifer ; and you called me then 
Your Landlord and .young Mailer ; then was then. 
But now the courfe of fortunes wheele is turned ; 
You cHmbed, we fell, and that inconftant fate 
That hurled us down, hath lift you where we fate. 

Old Hard, Well, we are Lord of all thofe Man- 
ners now. 
You then pofTefl. Have we not bought them deerly ? 
Are they not ours ? 

Old Forr, I no way can deny 't, 
I rather come as a poor fiiitor to you. 
To entreat you lor heavens fake and charities. 
To pity my lofl daughter, your call fonne. 
Sir, I in all had but three Children left me, 
Crutches to bear up my penurious age ; 
One of thefe three was butchered cruelly, 
His body piteoufly alafs pierc't through. 
Then had I but two left, my eldefl Son, - 
And hee's or dead, or fled to fave his life ; 
If he llill live, I have wafted; fold and fpent 
Even all that little that my fortunes left ; 
And now I have but one, one onely daughter. 
And her I am not able to relieve 
With ought fave tears and pity, to thefe helps 
Oh lend your fair afliftance ; Ihee is yours 
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As well as mine. 

Old Hard. All my part I difclaim, 
Both in my fon and her ; they crofl my pleafure, 
And they (hall tail the fmart, I was derided, 
They that love me, (hal by my wil be guided. 

Will. And that am I. 

yohn. And I too Father. 

Anne. Bafe Parafites. 

Old Hard. You even pleafed me wel. 
And you (hal mount the height from which they fel. 

Enter Philip and Sufan, 

Old Forr. See, fee, alafs, thofe that feven Somers 
fince 
Saw thy ellate and look upon thee now, 
Would at left pity, if not help thy wants ; 
How happy was thy Mother and my Wife, 
That flept their laft fleep long before thefe forrows 
Take their birth. 

Suf. Dear Father fuccour us". 
Help to redeem us from this cruel man 
That thus infults upon our mifTeries. 

Old Forr. Fair daughter adde not to my tedious 
woes. 
Thou bidft a blind man guide thee on thy way, 
And takeft a broken ftaffe to be thy ftay. 

Phil. Good Sir releafe us. 

Old For. It muft be then with tears. 
For other help I have none, and they heaven knows 
Can little eafe, but never help your woes. 
Sir, if your heart be not of Adamant, 
Or fome hard mettal that's impenitrable. 
Pity your blood and mine, fo foon grown deaf. 
Kinde Gentlemen, fpeak to your rathlefs Father, 
Shew your felves brothers, do you turn afide. 
Fair Miftrefs what lay you, I fee your eyes* 
In all things with our paffions fympathize 
And you are doubtlelle fprung from Gentle blood : 
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Gentry and b'afenefs in all ages jar, 
And poverty and wealth are Hill at war. 

Old Hard. Thou growefl too tedious, prithee 
friend be gone.^ 

Old 'For. I hope you do not fcom nae. 

Old Hard The truth is, I feign would have thee 
leave me. 

Old Forr, *Tis no difparagement unto your birth. 
That you converfe with me, if I miflake not, 
Sure, fure, I am as wel bom. 

Old Hard. And yet fure, fure, 
•Tis ten to one I fhall be better buried. 

Old For. I am as honed. 

Old Hard. Nay there you are a ground, 
I am honefter by twenty thoufand pound. 

Old For. Are all fuch honed then that riches 
have. 

Old Hard. Yes rich and good, a poor man and a 
knave. ^ 

Away about thy bulinefs, loyter not 
About my gates, / dial corppel thee elfe, 
For thy requed my will is peremptory. 
Thy foftnefs makes me much more violent, 
Whom thou the more commifferated / contemn, 
They are in my deeped hate : Wife, Sons, let's go. 

Old For, With eyes in tears funk, heart circura- 
volved in woe, 

Suf, What dial we now do f 

Phil. What 1 but endure the word. 
When comfort's banilh'd, welcome all extreams. 
Yet I have fent my fellow, or my man 
To prove fome friends to help to dock a Farm, 
I have not yet their anfwer, 'tis the lad 
Of all our hopes, that failing we have run 
Our lated courfe, outcad, and quite undone. Exeunt 

Enter the Merchant reading a Letter^ and after him 
young Mr. Forred. 

Merck. My Sider writes iiow your occafions dand, 

« DD 
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And how you are to ufe my fecrefie 
In a flrange bufinefs that concerns your life. 
She hath left nothing unremembred here, 
Or nightly urged to make me provident 
And careful of your fafety : gentle Sir, 
Though I am a llranger to your fortunes, 
Yet for her fake whofe love I tender deerly, 
I am all yours, my houfe to entertain you, 
My purfe to fumi(h you in any courfe, 
My Ship if you'l to Sea, is at your fervice, 
Make choice in which of thefe, in all, or any 
You will employ my faithful induflry. 

Young Forr, Oh Sir your unexpedled courtefie 
To a poor Stranger, challenges the name 
Of brother to the kindefl Gentlewoman 
That ever breathed this air, you cannot chufe 
But be of one ilrain that fuch kindnefs ufe ; 
You bade me to make choice of all your favours. 
My poverty and my necelTity 
Do both of them in my extreams concerve 
To make me think the meanefl of any meanes 
That can unplunge me from this gulf of trouble. 
To be much better then I can deferve. 
To be much greater then I dare defire, 
Being too poor to merit, too dejedled 
To aim at any hopes. 

Merck, You \iTong your worth. 
You have defert fufficient, that Ihe Writes 
In your behalf, and I commend her for*t, 
Me thinks I fee fuch honefl parts in you. 
That upon weaker urgence then thefe lines 
I would build much aflfedlion, on thefe gifts 
That I fee natiue hath endowed you with ; • 
Indeed I flatter not, none flatter thofe 
They do not mean to gain by, 'tis the guife 
Of ficcophants, fuch great men to adore 
By whom they mean to rife, difdain the poor ; 
My objedl is much other wife intended, 
I fain would lofe by him whom I commended. 
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Young Forr, If ever this my weak ability 
Grow llrong agen, I will employ it folely 
To Ihun the bafe fm of ingratitude 
Towards you and your fair filler. 

Merch, Will you ufe me % 

Young Forr. But what Ihall I return you in ex- 
change 
Of thofe great favoiu^. 

Merch. Come your love, your love, 
*Tis more then all I can attempt for you 
Amounts unto, pray let me kixow the mofl 
Of my employment 

Young Forr. Then will you but provide me a* fafe 
waftage 
Over to France^ to Flanders, or to Spain^ 
Or any forraign coaft ; I dare not tr'ufl 
My native country with my forfeit life. 
Sir, this is all I would entreat of you. 

Merch. Y*are modefl in your fuit, the more you 
ufe me, 
The more I think you love me, therefore 
This night ile get you waftage ore for France^ 
Such Sea apparrel as I ufe my felf, 
You Ihall accept part, here's ten pounds in gold, 
And wherefoever you (hall live hereafter. 
Pray let me once a year receive from you 
Some brief or noat. lie not return your love 
Idle, or empty handed. 

Young Forr. My life's yours, 
And lefler fatisfadlion then my life. 
Is much too little. 

Merch. Much too much, no more, 
No more I do entreat you, I am now 
Upon a voyage to the Straits my felfe. 
But 'twill be two days hence. 

Youngs Forr. Heaven be your guide. 
As I find you, fo find friends in your need, 
Blufhing I run into your countlefs debts, 
More fums of love then all my hord can pay, 

D D 2 
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But if thefe black adventures I furvive, 
pven till this mortal body lie ingraVd, 
You (hall be Lord of that which you have faVd. 
Merck, Onely your love, come wee'l provide this 
night 
For your fafe waftage, and your fecret flight Exeunt 



Aft, 3. Seen. 4. 
Enter Clown, Fofler, Goodwin, and a Gentleman, 

Fojl Speak with us, why what's the bufmefle % 

Clow, Nay, that's more then I can refolve you 
upon the fuddain, it may be there's fome great fortune 
fallen to him of late, and he would impart the benefit 
to you. 

Goodw, Nay then let's go, where fhall we find 
him? 

Clow. A word to the wife, it may be that hee's in 
fome monllrous extream neceflity, and would gladly 
borrow fome money of you, or fo. 

Goodw, T, faidfl thou fo ? now I remember me, I 
needs mufl home, I have fome bufmefs, He fee him 
at fome other time. 

Clow, Nay but 'one word more. 

Fojl, We cannot (lay now. 

Gent, Nor I, a great occafion calls me hence. 

Clow, Nay then I fee you are apt to tak^ a man 
at the worfl ilill, if you knew what little need he hath 
to borrow, borrow quoth he, a good jefl, you know 
he and I, my fellow Phil and I 'mongfl other works 
that my Mailer ufes to put ys to, we ufe to dig and 
delve ; now if we have found a pot a money, and 
would trull you with the laying of it out, why fo % 

Fojl, How % 

Clow, Marry even fo, you know his Father is fuch 
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a dogged old Cormudgeon, he dares not for his ears 
acquaint him with. 

Gent Prithee go on. 

Clow, 'Twere kindnefs iji him to chufe you out of 
all the friends he. hath in the world to impart this 
benefit to, were't not 1 and fay true. 

Gent. Troth he was always a kind honefl youth, 
and would it lay in me to pleafure him. 

Goodw. Introth or me, he Ihould command my 
purfe and credit both. 

Foji, Where might we fpeak with him. 

Clow, Hard by Sir, hard by, but llay Gentlemen, 
fuppofe there is no fuch matter as finding of money, 
but what we mifl in digging to fupply his prefent 
neceflities he hopes to find from you, I promife you I 
partly doubt fuch a matter. 

Fojl, How I forgot my felfe, I needs mufl home, 

Goodw. Troth nor can I flay. 

Gent. In footh nor I. 

Enter Philip meeting them% 

Phil. Gentlemen whither fo fall, I fent to fpeak 
with you. 

Clow, I can alTure you Sir, they are better to 
fpeak withall then to borrow money of, one word 
or two with you my friends (by your leave Mailer) 
Gentlemen I love you well, and that you may know I 
love you, I would make bold to reveal a fecret to you, 
my young Mafter here, though you fee him in thefe 
homely Accoutraments, fimple "as you fland here, he 
has more to take to then He fpeak of, he might, I 
marry might he, he might go brave and fhine in pearle 
and gold ; he hath now in his inflant poffefTion a thou- 
fand pound thick. 

Fojl, A thoufand pounds 1 

Clow, Nay, old lads, he hath learnt his i, 2, 3, 4, 
& 5. And never cod him ten Ihillings. 

Goodw, Five thoufand pound I 
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Clow, You know where you hear it, Mum, here's 
your tale and your tales Man. 
Gent Good, good, proceed. 
Clow, Now lift up your large ears and liflen : to 
whom Ihould he reveal all this wealth, but to fome 
friend ? and how (hould he know a friend but by trying 
of him ; and how Ihould he try a friend but by trou- 
bling of him ? and how (hould he trouble a friend but 
by borrowing money of him? now Gentlemen it 
may be at firft heel make his cafe poor and pitiful 
to you. 

Fojl, Onely to try us. 

Cloiv, Onely to try you, have you no brains ? do 
you think we have need of money ? has any of you 
occafion to ufe a hundred pound % need of money, as 
I faid afore, fo I fay agen, onely to try you, he 
has done the like to four or five that I know ; now be- 
caufe they would not pity his fuppofed poverty, he 
would not acquaint them with this infinite mafs of 
wealth ; you have wits, brains, apprehenfion, if he 
makes his cafe known to you lay it on, if I faid lay it 
on, lay it on, yOu are not every body, if I had not 
feen fome fparks in you, you had not been the men, 
lay it on. 

Fojl, Enough, enough, I underfland thee fully, 
kind Mafler Philip will you ufe my aid in my fair em- 
ployment. 

Goodw. Sir or mine 

Genu Or mine. 

Phil. Worthy friends, even one as all 
freely to fpeak, as you are Gentlemen, 
And I from my childhood have protefled love. 
As you are Chrillians ; therefore to the poor, 
Such as I arh, fhould be mod charitable, 
Help with your plenty to releeve my wants, 
You know my labor, and have feen my need. 
Then take fome pity of my poor ellate, 
And help to ranfome me from flavery, 
By lending me fome money. 
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Clow, Did I not tell you fo ? Lay it on. 

Foji. Sir you (hall have a hundred pound of me. 

Goodw, What need you ufe him and my felfe fo 
neer. 

Gent, Trouble not them Sir, you (hall hate of me : 

Clow. Take 't Mafter, tsOte't alL 

Phil, Oh Heavens ] where flept this fnendfliip all 
this whik ? 
Who faid that charity was fled to heaven, 
And had no known abiding here on earth ; 
See thefe that know me difinherited. 
And to have no means to fupply my wants, 
Strive who fhould mod engage his purfe and credit 
To one fo much opprefl with poverty. 

C7(WW. Alas fir, you fee their kindnefs, I told you 
how flrange he would make it ; Lay it on. 

FoJL Pray Sir accept my kindnefle. 
• Gent. Gdodw. Pray take mine. 

Clow, Pray Mailer take their courtefies. 

PhU. He ufe them all. 
And onely borrow twenty pounds a peece 
To flock a poor farm for my wife and me, 
Some thxeefcore pounds will do't. 

Clow, Now, noV, lay it on. 

Gent, Take it all of me. 

Goodw. Why all of you Sir, is not mine as 
ready % 

FoJl. When one can do't, what need yo(i trouble 
three % 
But for the thoufand pound Sir, do not think 
But you may trufl me with the whole employment 
Or ail fuch moneys, and never trouble thefe. 

Phil, What thoufand pound % 

Goodw, Though it be fix thoufand I durft be fl.ew- 
ard of fo great a fura. 

Clow. Why Maaer Fellow Phil^ 

Phil, Do you mock me Gentlemen^ 
My wealth amounts not to a thoufand flraws. 
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Clow. I told you he would make it ftrange ; lay it 
on. 

Fqft, Make not your wealth fo dainty, for we 
know 
You have at leafl fix thpufand pound in banck. 
You may impart it unto us your friends. 

PhiL Who hath deluded you, derided me, 
And made a mockery of my poor eflate, 
Now I protefl I have not in the world 
More riches then thefe garments on my back. 

Goadw. If poffible, why here's my tale and my 
tales man. 

Clow, No Sir you axe deceived, here is your tale 
and you your felfe are your tales man, for you carry it 
about you ; the truth is Gentlemen that we have be- 
twixt us both no more croffes then you fee, 

PhiL Onely the late hope of thofe fixty pounds 
Promised by you unurged and uncompelled 
May raife my ruined fortunes. 

Gent Will you disburfl it all Aat were fo for- 
ward ? 

Fojl, I have no money, do it you for me. 

Goodw, It is but one mans labour do't your felf, if 
you have none I have lefs, God be with you, one 
flaies for me at home. 

Gent, Nay take me with you Sin 

PhiL Why Gentlemen will you revault your 
words. 

Fojl, I have no money. 

Phil, But now you llrived which man ihould lend 
me mod. 

Feji. But then we reckoned Sir without our 
hofl. 
Then we fuppofed you rich, but being grown poor, 
I have made a foolifh tow to lend no more. Eocit 

Gent I have made the like, you know your father 
threatens 
To difmherit you, and (hould we lend. 
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You being poor, Ihotild of our purfes fpend. Exit. 
PhiL Though I be poor, heaven may enable ipe. 
Goodw. Heaven may do much, that's all the t^eg- 
gers faying, 
Let me hourd wealth, you feek for wealth by praying. 

Exit 
PhiL The time may come ere long, fo I divine 
To puni(h thofe that at their power repine. Exit 



Enter a Purfevant mteting the Clown, 

Purfev, Whither away fo fall firrah in the Queens 
name, I command you flay. . 

Clow. What are you that look fo big ? 

PurfeiK A Purfevant. 

Clo^v. ' If you be fo purfey, can you lend's any 
money, I affure you it was the laflbufinefs we were 
about ; or elfe tell me the reafon why you (lay my 
paffage. 

Purfev. Sirrah I have a Proclamation to publilh 
and becaufe my felf am fomwhat hoarfe, and thou 
hail a large wide mouth and a laudible voice I charge 
thee for the better underllanding of the multitude to 
fpeak after me word by word. 

Clow, If it be nothing elfe, do but advance me 
and lie fpeak high enough, come now, and teach me 
my new lelTon. 

Purfev, Whereas two famous Rovers on the Sea. 

Clouf, WTiereas two famous Rogues upon the Sea. 

Purfev, Purferzxi^ Clinton, 

Clow, That lofl their purfes at the Clink. 

Purf, Long fmce proclaimed Pirates. 

Clow, Long fince proclaimed fpirats. 

Purf, Notwithftanding her Majeflics comraiflion. 

Clow, Notwithftanding her Majefties condition. 

Pur, Stil keep out. 

Clow, And will not come in. 

Pur. And have of late fpoyled a Ship of Exeter. 
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I therefore in the name of her Majefty. 
Proclaim to him or them. 
Proclaim to them or him. 
That can bring in thefe Pirates Sliips 
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Clow. And have of late fpoyled all the (heep in 
the Exchequer. 

Pur, And thrown the chief Merchant over board. 

Clow, And thrown the Merchants cheefes over- 
board. 

Furf, 

Clow, 

Furf, 

Clow. 

Fur. I'iiat can bnng m thele Firates Ships or 
Heads. 

Clouf, 
heads. 

Fur. 

Clow, 

Fur, 

Clow. 

Fur, 

Clow, 

Fur. 

Clow, 

Fur. 

Clow. 

Fur. 

Clow, 



That can bring in thefe Pyecrufts or Sheeps- 

A thoufand pound (lerling. 

A thoufand Stares and Starlings. 
If a banifht man his country. 

If a man he fhall be banifht his country. 
If a condemned man liberty. 

If a man at liberty condemned. 
Befides her Majeflies efpecial favour. 

Befides her Majeflies fpedlacles and favour. 
And fo God fave the Queen. 

And have you done now Sir ? 
I have, farew^L 

Farewel Mr. Purfevant : he hath fo fiird my 

Exit. 



head with proclamations. 



Aft. 4, Seen. i. 

A great Alarum and Jhot : enter Purfer and Clinton, 
with Jbre of Mariners, bringing in the Merchant 
houfid prifoner with others. 

Fur. ^T Ow valiant mates you have maintained this 

IN fight 

With courage and with woonted hardiment : 
The fpoyl of this rich fhip we will divide 
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In equal (hares, and not the meanefl of any, 
But by the cuflom of the fea may challenge 
According to his place, rights in the fpoyl : 
Though Out-laws, we keep laws amongfl our felves, 
Elfe we could have no certain government. 

Clint, A gallant prize, and bravely purcha (I too, 
With lofs of blood on both fides. A fea -fight 
Was never better managed nor exployted 
With more exchange of hoflile oppofition, 
We did not look for fuch a valiant fpirit 
In any Merchants breaft ; nor did we think 
A (hip of fuch fmall burden, fo weakly man'd, 
Would have endur'd fo hot and proud a fight. 

Mer, Nor did I think the providence of heaven 
Would fo have favoured men of bafe condition, 
Such as profefs wrong, pyracie and theft, 
Have fpoyled my men, and ranfackt every comer 
. Of my furprifed bark ; feifed all my fub (lance, 
And Ihared amongll you my bed merchandife ; 
And not alone undone me, and in me 
All that are mine, but in overwhelming us 
Shook the eflate of all my creditors. 

Fur, Whats that to us 1 men of our known con- 
dition 
Mud cafl behind our backs all fuch refpedls. 
We left our confciences upon the land 
When we began to rob upon the fea. 

Clin, We know we are Pirates, and profefs to rob, 
And wouldft not have us freely ufe our trade 1 
If thou and thine be quite undone by us, 
We made by thee, impute it to thy fortune, 
And not to any injury in u^ ; 
For he thaf s born to be a beggar know 
How e'r he toyls and trafficks mud dye fo. 

Mer, If you mud needs profefs this thriving trade, 
Yet fmce the feas afford fuch choice of flore. 
You might methinks have fpar'd your own country- 
men. 
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Pur, Nay fince our country have proclaim'd us 
pyrats, 
And cut us off from any claim in England^ 
We*l be no longer now call'd Englifli men. 

Mer, Clinton I know thee, and have us'd thy skil, 
Ere now in a good veffel of my own, 
Before thqu tookefl this defperate courfe of life, 
Perhaps if now thou do'ft me a good office, 
Time may enable me to quit thy love. 

Clin. Troth I could wilh we had light of any 
other, 
But fince thy fate hath call thee upon us, 
We mull negle6l no opportunity ; 
For they that intermit advantages, 
Mu(l know occafions head is bald behind. 
My merry mates come top your cans apace, 
Pile up your chefls wi^h prizes to the lids. 
And fluffe the vafl hold of our empty ihip 
With fuch rich wares as this our prize affords ; 
Supple your biskets with fuch choice of wines 
As freely come brought by th' aufpicious winds, 
To unlade themfelves and feek for flowage here ; 
Since wine comes freely lets make fpare of beer. 

Pur, Let cans of wine pafs round in healths 
through all. 
Such golden prizes come not every day. 
Nor can we alwaies meet fuch choice of fpoils : 
Firfl bind the Merchant, lay him fall in hold, 
And having feifed all his befl Merchandife, 
Pierce with your ordnance through his Ihips crafed 

keele. 
And fink her down into the deep abyfs. 
Whence not all the Cranes in Europe or the world 
Can weigh her out agen. 

Clin, Let it be fo, 
Left fhe prove prize unto a fecond foe. 

Mer, Be*t as my fate (hall pleafe, my lofs I value 
But as goods lent me, now to be paid back, 
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But that which mofl afflidls my forrowful foul, 
Is that my friends have ventured largely with me, 
Efpecially my Siller, who I fear 
Will brook that ill which I with patience bear. 

Fur, Place him below the hatches as our prifoner. 
And now to part our purchafe bravely won, 
Even with the hazard of our deareft lives. 

Clin, The danger pad llil makes the purchafe 
fweet. 
Come firft drink round my merry mates, that done, 
Devide in peace what we by war have won. Exeunt, 

Entey young Mr, Forrell, like a Captain of ajhip^ with 
Sailors and Mariners^ entering with aflourijh. 

Young For,- Gentlemen, and my merry mates at 
fea, 
Thofe fpecial favours you have crowned me with. 
Can never be deferved upon my part. 
So weak is my ability and knowledge 
In navigation and exploits at fea ; 
Yet fmce your love fo far exceeds my worth, 
That of an unexperienc'd Gentleman 
You have prefered me above many other. 
To be your Captain, and command your Ship, 
I hope to bear my felf fo even and upright 
In this my charge, that it fhall not repent you 
Of the lead honour to my grace decreed. 

1. Mar. Our Captain being lately flain in fight. 
We by your valour fcap*d our enemies, 

And made their fhip our prize, fmce we firft knew you 
All our attempts fucceeded profperoufly, 
And heaven hath better bleft us for your fake. 

2. Mar, When firft we took you to our fellowfliip. 
We had a poor bark of* fome fifteen tun, 

And that was all our riches, but fmce then 
We have took many a rich prize from Spain^ 
And got a gallant vefTel ftoutly man*d, 
And well provided of Ordnance and fmall Ihot, 



Digitized by 



Google 



414 Fortune by Land and Sea, 

Men and ammunition, that we now dare coap 
With any Carradl that do*s trade for Spain, 

Young Farr, We dare do any thing that (lands 
with juflice, 
Our countries honour, and the reputation 
Of our own names ; but amongft all our fpoils 
I wonder we have fcap'd the valiant Pirats 
That are fo much renowned upon the fea, 
That were a conquell worth the hazarding, 
Befides a thoufand pounds reward propofed 
To that adventurer that can bring them in, 
My peace and pardon though a man condemned, 
Is by the proclamation ratified. 

I. Mar. The ocean fcarce can bear their outrages. 
They are fo violent, confounding all, 
And fparing none, not their own countrimefi. 
We could not do our country greater fervice 
Then in theit purfuit to engage our lives. 

Young For, I could we meet thofe Rovers on the 
fea 
So famous for their piracies and thefts. 
So fear*d of all that trade for Merchandife, 
So proud of their ilrong vefTels and flout ging. 
That man her with their proud Artillery 
That thunders wrack to every (hip ahke ; 
Oh with what ardour and enflamed defire 
Would we in the mid fea encounter them ! 
Climb to the main-top, boy, fee what you kenne there. 

Boy, I (hall, I (hall Sir. 

Young For, We feek for purchafe, but we tak't 
from foes, 
And fuch is held amongd us lawful fpoyl ; 
But fuch as are our friends & countrymen 
We fuccour with the bed fupply we have 
Of vidluals or munition being diftreli 

Above, Boy, Ho there. 

I. Mar, Ha boy. 

Boy, A fayl. 

I. Mar, Whence is (he ? . 



Digitized by 



Google 



For time by Land and Sea. 4 1 5 

Boy, That I cannot kenne ; Ihe appeares to me 
out of our hemifphear no bigger then a Crow. 

Young For, Difcry her better, 
Oh that it were the defperate Pirates Ship, 
On that condition we might grapple flraight, 
And try our defperate fortunes on even change, 
But I that have been bom to mifery 
Can never be fo happy ; oh ray fate 
When (hall I pafs away this tedious night, 
Or when my ftars will you burn out more bright. 

Boy, Boatfwain, ho. 

1. Mar, Whence comes thy kenne % 
Boy, She makes from South to Weft. 

2. Mar, How bears (he % 
Boy, To the Leeward. 

Young For. Clap on more fails and quickly fetch 
her up. What colours bears her main-top % 

Boy, She's not fo near in kenne. 

Young For, Difcover her more amply, now my 
mates 
Prepare your felves, for it may be fome prize ; 
You Mafler Gunner load your ordnance wel, 
And look wel to your cartridges and fire ; 
See that your gunner room be clear and free, 
Your matches bear good coals, your priming powder 
Pounded, not dank ; next charge your Murderers 
For fear ot boarding : Siearfman part the Helm, 
And bear up towards them, be they friends or foes 
We'l hale them if heaven pleafe ; and Mafler you 
Heed wel your compafs, Boatfwain with your whiftle 
Command the Saylors to the upper deck 
To know their quarters, and to hear their charge. 

Boy, Captain, ho. 

Young For, The news / whence is her flag ? 

Boy, She bears the Crofs of England and St. 
George, 

Young For, Then (he's a friend for England and 
St. George 
Our gallant veflel in her main-top bears, 
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And all our preparations needlefs then. 

Boy, Arm rather, for I fee them from a far 
Make all provifion for a prefent fight, 
They have managed their hatches, hung their pen- 
dants out, difplay'd their Enfignes, up with al their 
feights, their matches in their cocks, their fmoaking 
Linflocks are likewife fired within their Gunners hands : 
and hark they fhoot already. Apeecegoes off. 

Young For, Come defcend ; 
The Pirat, Fortune thou art then my friend. 
Now valiant friends and fouldiers man the deck, 
Draw up your feights, and lace your drablers on, 
Whilft my felf make good the Forecaftle, 
And ply my Musket in the front of death, 
Quarter your felves in order, fome abaft, 
Some in the Ships wafle, all in martial order ; 
Our Spright-fayl, Top-fail, and Top-gallant, our Main- 
fail, Boar-fpright, and our Mizen too are hung with 
waving pendants, and the colours of England and 
St. George ply in the Stem. 
We fight againft the foe we all defire, 
Alarum Trumpets, Gunner flraight give fire. Exeunt 

Alarm. Purfer and Clinton with their Mariners, all 
fumijht with Sea devices fitting for a fight. 

Clin. Give them a full broad-fide ; oh Mr. Gunner 
your upper tire of Ordnance fhot over ; you gave not 
one (hot betwixt wind and water in all this skir- 
milh. 

Gun, Sir, you fpeak not wel, I pierc'd them with 
my chafe piece through and through ; part of their 
Capftring too I with a Piece abaft fhot overboard. 

Pur, Oh 'twas a gallant Ihot, I faw it fhatter 
fome of their limbs in pieces : Shall we grapple, and 
lay their Ship aboard ? where be thefe Irons to hook 
'emfafll 

Clin. I fear they'r too well man'd ; 
For fee the Gunner ready to give fire 
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Unto their Murderers if we (lay to board 'em ; 
Shall we fet fayl and leave 'em.' 

Fur, How can we when our Ship has fprung a 
leakl ^ 

Being ready now to founder in the fea ; 
Some ply the Pump : oh for one lucky bullet 
To take their Mainmall off; he that can make it 
Shall have a treble fhare in this next prize. 

Gun, I Ihall gp near it from my lower tyre. 

Clin. Gunner do that, 'tis all that we defire. 

Exeunt 

Alarum : Enter young Forreft and his Mariners. 

I. Mar, Where is the Gunner Captain? 

Young For, Where he ihould not be, at his prayers 
I think : 
Is this a time to pray, when the Seas mouth 
Seems to fpit fire, and all the billows bum. 
Come hand with me. 
And we will board the Pirates inllantly. 

I. Mar^ Hoyfl up -more fails, and fetch 'em roundly 
up, 
And with their gallant veffel grapple ilraight 

Young For, I fpy the Pirates in the very prow 
And forehead of their Ship, both wafting us 
With their bright fwordsj now Steerfman take thy 

turn ; 
And Boatlwain with your bafer trumpets found 
Mingle your whiflles ihril, oh 'tis a Mufick 
The Maremaids love. 

1. Mar, Who hates it thisits a fouldier % 

2. Mar. Thy Linftock Gunner, take thy level 
right, . 

The wind is ours to help us in the fight. 

Young ^For. It blowes a fliffe gale, it makes all 
for us, 
Every Commander once more to his charge, 
He that this day fhall dye dies honourably j 
« E E 
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The Canons Balilisks, and Ordnance 

Shall tool! his funeral peale, and fome now found, 

Shall dye three deaths in one, (hot, burnt, and 

drown'd. 
Come fpare no powder till you fee our Ship, 
Whofe hard tough ribs hewed from the heart of oak, 
Now black with pitch be painted blew with fmoak. 

Exeunt 

A great Alarum, and Flourijh, Enfer^ young Yox- 
rell and his Mates with Purfer and Clinton with 
their Mariners pr\foners. 

Young For. Firft thankes to heaven for this great 
vi6tory 
Bought with the fearfiil hazard of our lives, 
And larg expence of blood on either part 

Pur, We now are captives that made others 
thrall, ) 

Thus ebbs may flow, and higheft tydes may fall. 

Clin, The latefl day muft come to have his date ; . 
Stars govern all, and none can change his fate. ^ 

Young For, Such prifoners as thefe Pirats keep in 
hold, 
Releafe them flraight, the riches of their (hip 
We 'mongft you will divide in equal (haresy 
To every mans defart, eftate, and place. ) 

Pur. Fortune I fpU defiance in thy face: 
Thy beft we have tafted, and thy worft we know, ) 
We can but pay what we to nature owe. 

Enter the Merchant brought in with other Prifoners, 

Mer, Surprifed agen, whofe prifoner am I now % 
I am Fortunes ball, whither am I bandied. 
Having lod al before, is 't pofTible 
That I can now be made a fecond prize ? 
I lofl my wealth in my firft hoftile (Irife, \ 

And nothing now is left me fave my life. 
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Young For, Thefe prifoners we will *at our further 
leafure 
Perufe and know their fortunes and eftates. 

MeK That captain I (hould know, that face of his 
Is with mine eye familiar, fure 'tis he 
Whofe life I by my Sifters means preferved, 
With mony and apparel fumifht him, 
And got him place at fea, and hath he now 
Forgot me, what not know me, the world right, 
When rich we honour* being poor we fpight : 
N'er look fo llrange, I do not mean to claim 
Acquaintance of fuch men as are ingrate : 
All my good deeds once done I throw behind, 
Whofe meed in heaven, not earth I look to find. 

Young For. That Merchant I have known, and 
now I better 
Surveigh him, 'tis the man to whom I owe 
All that I have, my fortunes, nay my life ; 
What reafon have you Sir to fly me fo, 
Since unto you, and to my brothers wife, 
My hopes, my power, my whole eftate is due, 
From whom my means and all my fortunes grew. 

Mer. Do you know me then. 

Young For, Think you I can forget, 
Or flightly cancel fuch a countlefs debt, 
Behold my fhip, my conquefl, and my prize, 
Thefe prifoners with my full command is yours ; 
Yours, only yours, they at your fervice reft, 
Alafs dear friend how came you thus diftrull ? 

Mer, Thefe Pirates robbed me, and have ceifed 
my goods 
With which they have lluft their hold ; my brothers 

venter 
With mine own fubftance they have made their fpoyl. 

Youg For, All which behold I re-deliver you. 
And to the utmofl farthing will reft.ore ', 
Befides I make you partner in our prize, . 
And herein am I onely fortunate 
To prove a grateful debtor. 

E E 2 
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Mer, Your gratitude exceeds all curtefie, 
Both of my Sifters party and my own. 

Young For, It comes much ihort of either; oh 
dear Sir 
Should I forget your friendfliip (hewed in want, 
And done in my extreameft poverty, 
It were a fm, of heaven unpardonable ; 
This Pirats Ship load with your merchandife 
You (hall ftreight man for England j where arrived, 
Commend me to the mirror of her fex 
Your Sifter, in the humbleft phrafe you can, 
To whom deliver, as from me, this jewel. 
The beft our voyage yeelds ; tel her from me, 
That Gentleman whofe innoeent life (he faved. 
Hath by that token her remembrance craved, 
To my brother, and my Sifter this fmall fumme 
To buy their fervice from their fathers hand. 
And free them from his flavifh fervitude. 

Mer, I (hall doe all your will, and thus o*r- 
fway*d, 
Needs muft report your debts are doubly payd. 

Young For, Having my pardon purchaft, and my 
prifoners 
Delivered to the fentence of the Law, 
My next affairs (hall be to vifit her. 

Purf, Our cafe is otherwife, our next affairs 
Is to betake us to onr Beads and Prayers. 

Clin, Be as be may, bafe fortune I defie, 
We bravely liv*d and He as boldly dye. 

Young For, Hoyft fayl for England with our long 
wifht prize, 
Whilft we applaud that fortune he defies. Eoce, 

Enter old Mr, Harding, Anne his wife, Fofter and 
Goodwin, William and John, Philip a?td Sufan 
fetting forth a Table, 

Old Hard, Y'ar welcom Gentlemen, come take 
your places 
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As your degrees are : wife the chair is yours ; 
My loving boyes fit, let th' fervants wait. 

yohn. Brother, that's you. 

Old Hard, This day I do entreat you Gentlemen 
After the Tables ended, to be witnefs 
Unto fome deeds that mud inherit thefe, 
And him that is my eldell quite difable, 
To which I mud entreat your friendly hands. 

Foft, Mine (lii is at your fervice. 

Goodw, So is mine Sir. 

WilL O day long lookt for. 

y^oh. Now Ihall we live like two young Emperors ; 
oh day worthy to be writ in the Almanack in red Let- 
for a mod famous holyday. 

FhlL Well jefl on Gentlemen, when all is try*d, 
I hope my patience fhall exceed your pride. 

WilL Wait at my elbow with a clean trencher 
PhU : doe your duty, and have your due, you know 
your plfice, be ready with a glafJs of beer, and when I 
fay fi^ fiL 

Enter the Clown. 

Clow. If pleafe your worfhip here is a manner, or" 
a kind of fome foul defire to have fome conference with 
you. 

OldHnrd. A fea fbui ? 

Clow. Yes a Sea-gul, I mean a Mariner, he faies 
he hath fome news to tell you from ray Miflris her bro- 
ther at fea. 

Old Hard. Touching my venter, prithee guide 
him in. 

Cl(yw. He fmeis as they fay of pitch and tar, if 
you will have him to perfume the room with his fea 
musk. He ihew hira the way inftantly. 

Old Hard. I prethee do, and that with expe- 
dition. 

Anne. I did not look thus foon to hear from 
him. 
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Old Hard. I fear fome (Irange railhap hath late 
befahi him. 

Enter Sajlor and the Cloivn, 

Anne. Now honed friend the news, how fares my 
brother? 

Old Hard. How doth my venter profper ? 

Sail, Sir, your Ship is taken, aU your goods by 
Pirats feifed, your, brother prifoner, and of all our 
venter there^s not the value of one penny faved. 

Old Hard, That news hath pierced my foul, and 
enter'd me 
Quite through my heart, I am on the Hidden fick. 
Sick of I fear a mortal malady ; 
Oh, oh, 

yoh. How is it with my father? 

Old Hard, Worfe and worfe, the news of fucb a 
great and weighty lofs kils all my vitals in me. 

Will Father, for heavens fake father dye not yet 
before you have made over your land. 

yoh. That were a jefl indeed, why father, father ? 

Old Har, Trouble me not, if I furvive this nighty 
you two ihal be my heirs. 

Will, This ni^t if it be thy wilL 

Anne, AlafSy how fare you Sir ? 

yoh,. Xake courage father. 

Old Hard, Son kad me hence, ;md bearraeto 
my bed. 
My flrength doth foil, I cannot help my felf. 

Will, Run, run fw the writings, they are ready 
drawn at the Scrive»ers, bid bim bring them c^ckly 
with a vengeance. 

Old Hard. Let them alone, ray hand hath not the 
flrength 
To gtiide my pen, let them alone I fay, 
Support me to my bed, and my kind neighbors, 
Affift me with your prayers, for I divine 
My foul this night fhall amongfl Angels (hine. 

yoh. Marry heaven forbid, can he find no time 
to die but now ! come let's in, & haunt his ghoil about 
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the writings. Exe. matu Good & Fofl. 

Fojl, Tis ilrange the bare report of fuch a lofs 
Should ilrike a man fo deeply to the heart. 

Goodw, I oft have read the like, how fome have 
dyed 
With fudden joy, fome with exceeding grief. 

Foft, If he ihould dye Inteflate, all the land 
Falls to the elder brother, and the younger. 
Have nothing fave meer from his curtefie. 

Goodw. I know it, neither lands nor moveables. 
Come lets hear what further news within. 

Enter the Clown. 

Clow, O my Mailer, my Mailer, what (hal I do for 
my poor Mailer, the kind churl is departed, never did 
poor hard-hearted wretch part out of the world fo like 
a lamb ; alafs for my poor ufuring, eKtorrioning Mailer, 
many an old widdow hail thou turned into the flreet, 
and many an orphan made beg their bead ; oh my 
fweet, crul, kind, pittilefs, loving, hard hearted Mailer, 
he's dead, he's dead, he's gone, he's fled, and now full 
low muil lye his head. Oh my fweet, vild, kind, 
flinty, mild, uncharitable mailer. 

Fqft, Dead on the fuddain I 'tis exceeding ilrange, 
Yet for the eldeil fon it happens well 

Goodw. Ill for the younger brother. 

Enter Jack and Will 

Will Jack. 

Joe. WilL 

Wil. The land's gon. 

yac. Fathers dead. 

WilL We have made a fair hand on 't, have we 
not I who ihall fil the glafs now, and wait upon our 
•trenchers! 

yac. Nay who muil go to plough, and make clean 
the hen-rouil, rub horfe-heels, lead the wains, remove 
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the billets, clenfe the flioules, and indeed who mud 
do all the drudgery about f he houfe % 

WiL Could he find no time to dye but now ? I 
could even cry for anger : here they come. 

Enter PhiL 6^ Suf. wd habited, Anne and others. 

Phil. My fathers dead. 

Ann. Alafs for my dear husband. 

Phil. Comfort your felf, although he die inteflate 
It fhall not hurt you ; we have found you kind, 
And (hall be now as willing to requite you, 
As able : How now brothers, do you weep % 
And bear a part with us in heavinefs ? 
No, no, your griefs and ours is contrary'; 
I grieve I have loft a father, fhe a Husband, - 
This doth not move you ; you lamenting (land, 
Not for a fathers lofs, but lofs of land : 
Do you remember with what rude defpight. 
What bafe contempt, and flavifti contumelie 
You have defpis'd me and my dear lov*d wife, 

yac. We partly remember it 

Phil. So do not I ; I have foigot it quite. 
In fign whereof, though had you got my lands, 
Heaven knows how ill you would have dealt with me, 
Thus He ufe you receive your patrimony. 

Clow. No more fellow Phtl now, but here receive 
your proportions. 

Phil. Your diet if you pleafe is at my table, 
Or where you pleafe if you refufe my kindnefs. 

Will. Kindnefs unlookt for, thanks gentle brother. 
yacky why this gold will never be fpent 

Clow. Oh it is an eafie thing to bring this moun- 
tain to a molehil. 

yac. This is more of your curtefie then our de- 
fending, to trouble your table being fo many Ordi- 
naries in town, were fomwhat fuperfluous. 

Phil. Spend but in compafs, rioting efchew, 
Wafte not, but feek to encreafe your patrimony. 
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Beware of dice and women ; company 
With men of bed defert and qualitie ; 
Lay but thefe words in your hearts inrold, 
You'l find them better then thefe bags of gold. 

Wil, Thanks for your coyn and counfel: Come 
'^FcLck this fhall be lavifht among the fuburbs ; here's 
drink mony, dice mony, and drab mony, here's mony 
by the back, and mony by the belly ; here's that ihall 
make us merry in Claret, Muskadine, and Sherrey : 
farewel, brother. 

^ac. My mofl bounteous brother. 

Clow, Farewel young Mailers, 

PhiL And now my vilde friends, fuch as fawn on 
plenty, 
And cannot bear the very name of want 

Clow, We have found the Mine now. 

PhiJ, You that difabled once the power of heaven, 
And fcom'd my flate unable to be rais'd. 

Clow. You lee here's your Tale, and your Talef- 
man. 

PhiL Take heed left here for your unthankfulnefs. 
That once rais'd, doe not remove your eftates 
(God be with you) henceforth howe'r you fpeed, 
Trufl not in riches, and defpife not need. 

Clow, One threefcore pound will do.'t. 

PhU, Mother, the thirds of all my Fathers lands 
Are yoiurs ; with whatfoever you like elfe ; 
And now fweet Sue it glads me I (hall make thee 
Partner of all this plenty that borefl part 
With me in all extream neceffities. 

Suf, You are all my wealth, nor can I taft ol 
want 
WhiUl I keep you ; O would thefe fortunes raife 
My down cail Father, or repeal my Brother, 
My baniflit brother to his native home, 
I were in all my thoughts at peace with heaven. 

Phil, All that I have is theirs, my only forrow, 
Next to my father, is in part for them, 
And next for your dear brother tane at Sea, 
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Whofe loffe if he lurvive we will repair 

Even with the bed of our ability ; 

But come unto our fathers burial firft, 

\^^hom though his life brought forrow, death content, 

We cannot but with funeral tears lament 

Clow. And now no fellows unlefs it be at footbal. 

Enter Merchant, 

Anne. Heaven being jufl could not deal longer 
roughly 
With one fo virtuous and compleatly honed, 
He merits all he hath, but to my date. 
I am at once doubly unfortunate, 
I have lod a husband and a brother too. 

Mr. A husband, Sider, but no brother, lo 
That brother lives. 

Anne. And can it heaven be fo ? 

Mr. You are the caufe I live, 

Anne. I brother ? how % 
Tidings were brought into this place but now 
Your diip was fpoyl'd, you prifoner. 

Mer. And 'twas true. 
Yet all thefe loffes I regaiti'd by you. 

Anne. By me 1 

Mer. By you, and Sider thus it was ; 
You DsLv'd tiie life of a young Gentleman, 
WThom for your fake I fumilht out to fea, 
He when my (hip was taken, I furpris'd, 
And bound, and cad in hold, redof d my fortunes, 
And befides all my metchandife redor'd, 
Wherein you bare chief venter, mademe diarer 
Of the rich Pirats prize. 

Anne. That Gentleman ! ' 

Mer. The felf fame in whofe life you did fave 
your felf fome thoufand pounds, I have as further 
token of his gratitude, in this choice jewel he com- 
mends to you millions of gratulations and kind thanks, 
befides unto his Sider dore of gold to redeem her 
wretched husband and her felfe from my deceafed 
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brothers flaveiy, which now I fee pale death hath done 
for them. 

Anne, You fpeak of unexfpedled novelties, 
With which we will acquaint their forrowful fouls ; 
Thefe tokens will be joyful to them both, 
And tydings of his fafety welcomer 
Then that great fumme by him regained at fea. 

Mer, We do them wrong to keep news of fuch joy 
So long from them, which wee'l no longer fmother, 
Two thoufand pounds I bring you and a brother. 

Exeunt 



Ad. 5. Seen. i. 



Enter the Sheriffs^ thefilver Oare^ Purfer and Clinton 
going to Execution, 

Pur. "V T OW how is 't with thee Clinton % 
\^ Clin. Well, well. 

Pur. But was 't not better when we raign'd as 
Lords, 
Nay Kings at Sea, the Ocean was our realm, 
And the light billows in the which we fayl'd 
Our himdreds, nay our (hires, and provinces, 
That brought us annual profit, thofe were daies. 

Clin. Yes golden daies, but now oiu: lafl night's 
come, 
And we mud fleep in darknefe. 

Pur. Worthy mate 
We have a flalh left of lome half hour long, 
That let us bum out bravely, not behind us 
Leave a black noyfom fnuf of cowardife 
Ith* noftrils of our noble countrymen ; 



Digitized by 



Google 



428 Fortune by Land and Sea. 

Lets dye^no bafe example. 

Clin. Thinks Tom Watton, 
Whom dorms could never move, tempefts daunt, 
Rocks terrifie nor fwallowing gulphs affright ; 
To whom the bafe a^byfle in roughed rage 
Shew'd like a pleafant Garden in a calm, 
And the Sea-monfters but like bealls at land 
Of profit or pleafure Clinton can be 
Affrighted with a halter % hemp him flrangle 
That thinks of him fo bafely. 

Pur, In that word 
Thou haft put a fecond fentence of our lives ; 
Yet CliiUcn never was't my thoughts of thee : 
Oh the naval triumphs thou and I have feen. 
Nay our felves made, when on the feas at once 
Have been as many bonefires as in Towns, 
Kindled upon a night of Jubilee, 
As many Ordnance thundring in the Clouds 
As at Kings Coronations, and dead bodies 
Heav'd from the hatches, and caft over-board, 
As faft and thick as in feme common Peft 
When the Plague fweeps Cities. 

Clin. That it had fwept us then too, fo the feas 
Had been to us a glorious monument, 
Where now the fates have caft us on the (helf 
To hang *twix air and water. 

Sher. Gentlemen, your limited hour draws nigh. 

Pur. I that's the plague we fpoke of, yet no 
greater 
Then fome before have tafted, and hereafter 
Many be bound to fuffer (and if Purfer^ 
As dying men feldom deeme amifs) 
Prefage not wrong, how many gallant fpirits, 
Equal with us in fame, fhall this gulf fwallow. 
And make this filver oare to blufti m blood % 
How many Captains that have aw'd the feas < 
Shall fall on this infortunate peece of land ? 
Some that commanded Hands, fome to whom 
The Indian Mines pa/d Tribute, Turk vayl'd : 
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But when we that have quak'd, nay troubled flouds, 
And made Arraadoes fly before our dream, 
Shall founder thus, be fpilt and lofl. 
Then be it no impeachment to their fame, 
Since Purfer and bold Clinton bide the fame. 

Clin. What is our Ship wel tackled! we may 
lanch 
Upon this defperate voyage. 

Hang, Corded bravely. 

Pur, Call up the Boatfwain, fotmdly lafh the flave 
With a ropes end ; have him unto the Chell, 
Or duck him at the Mainyard. 

Hang, Have me to the cheft, I mull firll have you 
to the Gallows, and for Ducking, I'm afraid I (hall fee 
you duckt and drakt too. 

Pur, Oh you brave Navigators that have feen. 
Or ever had your felves command aboard, 
That knew oiu" Empire there, and oiu" fall now, 
Pitty at lead us that are made the fcom 
Of a bafe common Hangman. 

Shr, Thou doeft ill to offend them in their deaths. 

Hang^ I have, and long to make an end of them. 

Pur. Hadfl thou but two months fmce wrinkled a 
brow, 
Look'd but askew, much lefs unloosed thy lips. 
To fpeak. Speak faid I % nay but lodg'd a thought, 
Or murmur of the lead affront to us. 
Thee, bafeft of all worms meat, I had made 
Unwholfom food for Hadocks : But I ha' done. 

Clin, Enough Tom Watton^ with thefe Iheets not 
failes, 
A diff gale blows to fplit us on yon rock. 

Pur, And fet fail from the fatal Marfhal feas, 
And Wapping is our harbour, a quick fand that (hall 
fwallow many a brave Marine fouldier, of whofe valour, 
experience, skil, and Naval difcipline, being loft, I 
wi(h this land may never have need : but what (lar 
mud we fail by ? or what compafs t 
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Hang, I know not the flar, but here's your com- 
pafs. 

Pur, Yes that way points the Needle, that w^y 
we fleer a fad courfe, plague of the Pilot ; hear you 
Mr. Sherif, you fee we wear good clothes, they are 
payd for, and our own, then give us leave our own 
amongll our friends to diflribute : There's, Sir, for 
you. 

Ciin. And you. 

Fur, The work man made them took never mea- 
fure on a Hangmans back ; wear them for our 
fakes, and remember us ; there's fome content for 
him too. 

Jiang, Thank your worlhips. 

Clin, I would your knavelhip had our worfhips 
place. 
If hanging now be held fo worfhipful. 

Fur, But now oiu: Sun is atl fetting, night 
comes on. 
The watery wildemefs ore which we raign'd. 
Proves in our ruins peaceful, Merchants trade 
Fearlefs abroad as in the rivers mouth. 
And free as in a harbor, then fair Thames, 
Queen of firefh water, famous through the world. 
And not the leafl through us, whofe double tides 
Mufl o'rflow our bodies, and being dead. 
May thy clear waves our fcandals wafh away, 
But keep our valours living ; now lead on 
Clinton^ thus arm in arm lets march to death. 
And wherefoe'r our names are memoriz'd, 
The world report two valiant Pirats fell. 
Shot betwixt wind and water ; fo farewel. 

Exeunt as they altered. 

Enter old Forrefl and young Forrefl. 

Old For, A fathers blefTmg, more then^ all thy 
honours 
Crown thee, and make thy fortunes growing llil : 
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Oh heavens I Ihall be too importunate 

To ask more earthly favours at your hands ; 

Now that you after all thefe miferies 

Have ftill refeiVd my fon fafe and unfcora'd. 

Befides thy pardon and thy countries freedom, 

What favours hath her Grace conferr'd on thee ? 

Young For, More then my pardon and the meed 
propos'd, 
To grace the reft, flie ftyl'd me with the order 
Of Knighthood, and for the fervice of my country, 
With promife of employments of more weight : 
The Pirats were committed to the Marftialfeas, 
Condemn'd already, and this day to dye : 
And now as part of my negledled dutie, 
It refts I vifit that fair Gentlewoman 
To whom I ftand indebted for my life ; 
That neceflary duty once performed. 
Out of my prefent fortunes to diftribute 
Some prefent comfort to my Sifters wants. 

Old For, A grateful friend thou art, a kind dear 
brother, 
And a moft loving fon. 

Enter Philip, Sufan, Merchant, Anne. 

PhiL Sir, more then all thefe fortunes now befaln 
me, 
A fate 'midft all difafter unexpe<S^ed, 
My noble brothers late fuccefs at fea 
Hath fild me with a furplufage of joy. 
Nor am I leaft of all endeared to you, 
To be the firft reporter. 

Mer. Tis nioft true. 
And I the man that in the moft diftrefs 
Had firft ftiare of his bounty. 

Anne, Of his goodnefs we have had fufficient taft 
already, but to be made more happy in his fight would 
plenally rejoyce us. 
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Suf, It would prove like furfet after fweet meats. 
Young For. See all my friends, but firft let me 
ialute her to whom I am mod bound. 

Suf, My mod dear father. 

Old For. My bleflings meeting with a husbands 
love 
Make thy yeares long and happy. 

Anne. You are mofl grateful 
And much beyond my merit 

Suf, O fpare me, Sir, to fly into his arms 
That hath fo long fled from me. 

Young For. My fweet Sifter. 

Phil, Bar me not all the beft fruition 
Of what in part you have tafted : Sir, I am one 
Amongft the reft that love you. 

Young For. I take my Sifters husband, unto me 
Therefore one moft intir'd. 

Mer. Sir the fame, 
And I though laft in my acknowledgement, 
Yet firft in due arrearage. 

Young For. You I know 
To be a worthy Merchant and my friend, 
To whofe, next to your fifters courtefie . 
I ftand engaged moft for a forfeit life : 
But he next to the powers divine above 
I ever muft adore ; and now faire creature 
I dare more boldly look upon the face 
Of your good man then when I faw you laft. 

Mer. And that's fome quefton. 

Young For. Wherefore hath that word ftruck you 
with fudden fadnefs. 

Anne. My husband ! 

Phil. He*s late dead, and yet hath left her none 
of the pooreft widdows. 

Young For, Dead did you fay, 
And I a Batchelor, now on whom better 
Or juftlier can I confer my felf. 
Then to be hers by whom I have my being. 
And live to her that freelv eave me life 1 
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There is a providence that prompts too't, 
And I will give it motion : Gentle Lady, 
By you I am, and what I am by you 
B^ then to me as I have flil'd you lafl, 
A Lady ; heavens have made you my preferver, 
To preferve me for your felf, loofmg a husband, 
Who knows but you have fav'd me to that end, 
That loft name to recover ; and by me 
Sweet ehterchange and double gratitude : 
I left you fped, but find you now difpoyVd : 
Married you venter'd for my fmgle life ; 
Widdow'd, by me to gain the nam^ of wife. 

Mer, What, paufe you at the motion % you are not 
my Sifter if you deny him. 

Fhtl. Let me plead for him. 

Suf, O doubly link me to you, be you ftil'd my 
. Brother and my Father. 

Old For, With you let my age joyn, and make me 
proud to fay, that in my laft of dajes, barren of ifTue, 
I have got fo fair a daughter. 

Young For, Sweet, your anfwer. 

Anne, Sir, I Ihould much miftake my own fair 
ends, 
Should I alone withftand fo many friends. 
I am yours and onely fo. » 

Young For, I yours the fame. 
And Lady now I kifle you by that name. 

Enter Clown, 

Clown, What kiffing already ! then t fm^l another 
wedding towards, and in no fitter time then now : 
prepare your felves Gentlemen and Gentlewomen; 
make a hall ; for I come to prefent you with a MasL 

Phil What Mask? 

Clow, Not fuch as Ladies wear upon their faces, 
to keep the foul from the fair, but a plain Mask, or 
rather more properly I may call it a Muming, 
becaufe the prefenters have fcarce a word to fpeak 
for themfelves. 

« FF 
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PhiL If there be any that appear as friends, 
and come to grace our feall in courtefie, admit 'em 
prithee. 

Clow. That Ihal I Sir, and with all expedition, 
And that without drum, without fife, or mufitian. 
Thefe two lines (hall ferve for the Prologue : now en- 
Xtxfcena prima^ Dramatis perforuB] thefe be the Ac- 
tors, yet let me entreat you not to condemn them 
before you hear them fpeak. 

Phil, Amazement flartles me : are thefe my bro- 
thers? 

Clow. By the Fathers fide it fhould feem ; for you 
know he was a hard man, and it fhould feem 'tis but 
a hard world with them. 

Phil. And thefe my falfe fiiends that diflrufled 
heaven, and put their faith in riches ; I pray Gentle- 
men how comes this charge ? i 

J^oh. How comes this change fay you ? no change j 
of paflors, which they fay make fat calves, but change 
of drink, change of women, change of ordinaries, 
change of gaming, and one wench in the change, all 
thefe helpt to make this change in us. 

Wil. And change is no robbery, I have been 
robbed, but not at ruffe, yet they that have robbed 
you fee what a poor 'ilock they have left me : A whore 
flole away my Maidenhead, ill company my good con- 
ditions, a broaker robbed me of my apparel, drink of' 
my wits, and dice of my money. 

Phil. This is no more then expecflation : but how 
come you thus altered 1 

Clow. If you had faid haltered, Sir, you had gone 
more roundly to the bufinefs. 

Fojl. Sir, there was coyning laid to my charge, for 
which (though I acquit my felf ) I made my eflate 
over unto a friend (for fo I thought him) but now h« 
has cofened me, and turned me out of all. 

Goodw. In dead of night my counting houfe was 
broak ope by theeves, and all my coyn (which was my 
whole eflate, and god I then did trufl in) flole away, 
I left a forlorn beggar. 
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FhiL O wondrous, why this palles. 

C/ow. It may pafs amongll the reft for a fcurvey jeft, '/^^ 
but never like Mother FaJ^es Ale, for that was 
knighted 

Mer, Ale knighted ! how I prithee f 

C/ow. You have heard of Ale Knights, therefore 
it is not improbable that Ale may be knighted. 

Mer, Thy reafon ? 

Clow. Why there fs Ale in the town that paffes 
from man to man, from lip to lip, and from nofe to 
nofe, but motherPaJ/es double Ale I afTure you, Sir- 
pafTes, therefore knighted. 

jPM. Leave trifling, for more ferious is the objedl. 
Offered before our eyes : In thefe heavens juftice, 
In thefe a moft remarkable prelident 
To teach within our height to know our felves ; 
Of which I make this ufe ; you are my brothers 
(A name you once difdained to call me by) 
Your wants Ihal be relieved : you that diflrufted 
Heavens providence, and made a mock of want 
And others mifery, no more deride ; 
Part of your lode fhall be by me fupplyed 
According to my power. 

Young For, My noble brother, 
You teach us virtue, of which I could wifh 
All thofe that fee good daies make happy ufe, 
So thofe diftreft ; for both theres prefident, 
But to our prefent nuptials ; reverent Father 
Dear Lady, Sifter, Friend, nay brothers too. 
But you Sir, moft conjoyned and endeared. 

In us the world may fee our fates well fcan^dy 
Fortune in me by Sea, in you by Land. 

Exeunt omnes. 

FINIS. 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



Page i. 
The Royall King^ and the Loyall Suhje(fl, 

Reprinted in the fixth volume of Dilke's old Plays (i8i6). 

Printed for the Shakefpeare Society, together with A Woman 
KUd with Kindnejfe, with a^ Introdu(5lion and Notes by Mr, 
Payne Collier, m 1850. 

It had not been reprinted fince the publication of the old edi- 
tion in 1637. Whether the poet then authorized the appear- 
ance of it in type is not ilated ; probably not, or he would have 
preceded it, as in mod cafes when he was a confenting party, by a 
dedication to fome friend or patron, or by a brief addrefs to the 
reader. 

The preliminary matter confifts only of a "Prologue to the 
Stage," which wfis, mod likely, recited when the drama was 
originally a<5ted : the '* Epilogue to the Reader," which was not 
intended for an audience, fliows that the drama had been written 
many years before it came from the prefs : indeed, the form and 
ftyie of compofition bears evidence of confiderable antiquity ; 
and He)rwood himfelf remarks upon his frequent introdu<5tion of 
rhymes — a pnuflice that prevailed, as moll perfons acquainted 
with the produ<5lions of our eariy ftage are aware, in the com- 
parative infancy of our theatres, when a fuccefsfiil effort was 
made, by a mixture of blank- verfe and rhyme, and by the employ- 
ment of "ftrong lines," to compenfate for the partial abfence of 
that conftant jingle to which the ears of popular fpe<5lators had 
l)een accuftomed. Heywood tells us — 
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" We know (and not loi^ (ince) there was a time 
Strong lines were not look'd after, but if rhyme. 
Oh ! then *twas excellent'* 

So that we have the teflimony of the author to eftabliOi, that his 
Royall King and Loyall Subjafi was written "not long fince" 
the period when rh3rme was in general ufe <mi the ftage. 

Were we to venture a conjc(5bire as to the date when The 
Royall King, and Loyall Subjeifl** was produced, we fhould iay, 
that it was fliortly before the year 1600 j and He)rwood adds, in 
his Epilogue, that it was when 

** doublets with (luft*d bellies and big flcevc^ 

And thofe trunk hofe which now the age doth fcom^ 
Were all in faihion/* 

It would be out of place here to enter into any difcuffion on 
the conftru<5lion of the plot, or on the delineation of the cha- 
racflers ; but we may obferve that the firft is remarkably fimple» 
and the laft fomewhat feeble and deficient in variety. 

Page 6, 
0ppo/ite hatreds 
** Oppofite hatred ** means the hatred of oppofites, or enemies, 
a fenfe the word often bears in our old poets : it occurs again in 
the next line but two— "Guirt with the opposite rankes of In* 
fidels." It cannot be neceflary to cite inflances, many of which 
may be found iu Shakefpeare, and a ftriking one on p. 55 of the 
prefent play* 

my operant parts. 
This paifage is quoted by Steevens, in a note on Hamlet^ 
a<5l iii., fc. 2, to fhow that the meaning of "operant " is a^ive. 

Page 7. 
With double ufe. 
With double iukrefi, or ofance. 

Page la 
£y, and hyperboliu inaUhis deeds. 
The mod ufual mode of fpdling " Ay," in our old dnonatiftsy 
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is by the letter I, ufed as an interje(5Hon ; but Heywood's printer 
in this j)lay has adopted a new mode — Ey* 

Page ii. 
Out further plots difgeji. 
In our old writers, "difgeft" is a word that is often nfed for 
dige/l. It occurs, among others, in Webfter and Middleton, but 
it is not necelTary to quote the pafTages. 

Hollow him Jlreight, 
Both Dilke and Collier read "Follow," on the affumption 
that ** Hollow" is a mifprint. ' But it may be only the fpelling 
that is at fault, and that the Marflial direct his fervant to 
** Holla" or cry out after the King. 

Page 13. 

To Burchen-laney?ry?, to havefuUed us, 

Birchin Lane was principally famous, at this time, for (hops 
where clothes were fold : fee Cunningham's Handbook of Lort" 
don, p. 55, 2nd edit., where many authorities on the point are 
colleaed. See King Edward IV, Part I. (Vol. L, p. 11.) 

Page 18. 
Whither wilt thou ? 
A proverbial expreflion, occurring in various old writers. 
Steevens quotes the paiTage in the text in his note upon As You 
Like It, a(5l iv., fc. i. 

Page 21. • 
And venter lafhing in the Porters Lodge. 
** The porter's lodge," fays Gifford (in a note on Maffmger's 
Duke of Millain) ** in our author's days, when the great claimed, 
and indeed, frequently exercifed the right of chailifmg their fer- 
vants, was the ufual place of punilhment" 

Page 24. 
Heris ajhort horfefoone curryed, 
A proverbial expreflion, implying apparently that the bufinefs 
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lA hand has been Toon defpatched. It is found in the VaUft' 
tinian of Beaumont and Fletcher, where the Emperor and his 
courtiers are plajring at dice, and one of them haying loll his 
money flakes his horfe — 

" Chi, At my horfe, fir. 

Vol, The dappled Spaniard ? 

ChL He. 

Vol, (throws.) He's mine. 

Chi, He is fo. 

Max, Yourjhort horfe isfoon curried^ 

Page 29. 
71? grace where you appoint 7 
So the original edition, from which Mr. Collier does not 
deviate. Mr. Dilke reads ** to grace where we appoint" 

Page 30. 

feed and he fat, my fine CtUlapolis, 

Steevens, in his note on Henry IV., Pt. II., a(5l ii., fc iv., 
quotes various old authors who, like Shakefpeare, have employed 
this line, or fomething refembling it : it is parodied, or taken, 
from The Battle of Alcazar, 1594, which has been imputed to 
Peele. iThe only difference between Shakefpeare and Hey- 
wood in the ufe of the paffage, is that the former has "fair," 
where the latter has fine. In neither dues it (land exactly as 
Peele gives it — ** Feed, then, and faint not, my fair Calepolis." 
Elfewhere, with reference to another perfon, we have, in the 
fame play, " Feed and be fat, that we may meet the foe." 

Page 43. 

Give expeditious order for the rites. 

The neceffary prefix of Jdng is omitted in the old copy before 
this fpeech, which is given as part of that of Ifabella. 

Page 46. 

With aflanding bed in V, and a truckle too, 

Steevens quoted this paffage in illuflration of "his flanding 
bed and his truckle bed," in Merry Wives of Windfor, a(5l iv. fc; 5. 
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Page 47. 
and arefoflrange* 
The old copy \\^ flrong inftead of "ftrange," which is 
clearly the right word. 

lb. 

old bully bottom. 

An expreffion adopted, poflibly, from Midfummer Nighfs 
Dream, adl iii. fc. i, and differently applied. 

Page 49. 
Will you get you out of my dpores, orjhall wee fcolde you hence ? 

"Scold" is the reading of the original quarto and of -the 
Shakefpeare Society*s edition. I am inclined, however, to think 
that Mr. Dilke is undoubtedly right in reading **fcald," both 
from the nature of the Clown's reply, and from the fa(5l that 
the Bawd has already (p. 45) threatened the Captain and his 
fervant to "wafli them hence with hot fcalding water," when 
the Cloi^Ti makes a fimilar play upon the ^ word. I have not 
ventured, indeed, to adopt the emendation : but any reader who 
is convinced of its neceffity can eafily alter the o into a with 
his pen. 

As an inflance of the loofenefs and inaccuracy of previous re- 
prints of Heywood's plays, 1 may mention that in the paffage 
cited above, Mr. Dilke prints, " Will you out of my doors,** 
and Mr. Collier, "Will you get out of my doors ;** the latter 
omitting one and the former two words of the text. 

lb, 
Goeyou then, with your paire, &c 
The terms ** oars ** and " fculls *' were as well underftood in 
Heywood's time as in our own^ and the Clown here plays upon 
them. 

Page 50. 
PVitA the French Fly, with the Sarpego dr^d. 
The difeafe here alluded to was often imputed to the French : 
refpedling the "dry ferpigo,*' fee Steevens's note to Troilus and 
CrefUda, adl ii. fc. 3. 
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Page 50. 

But JU be mode A, 

In the old copy, this declaration is made part of the fpeech of 
the Captain, but it clearly belongs to the wooian, who, at the 
fame time, ofiers to return the money. 

Page 51. 

Thinke the Plagues crofe, &c. 

The placing of a crofs upon the doors of houfes, the inhabi- 
tants of which were infedlcd with the plague, is alluded to by 
various old writers : it was often accompanied with the words, 
*" Lord, have mercy upon us." Vide, infrh^ 

lb. 

Nay will you goe. 

The above fcene is extremely grofe, but it fliows the manners 
of the time ; and is not more fo than many portions of Beaumont 
and Fletcher's plays, and thofe of other dramatills, which do not 
eonvey a moral fo admirable and forcible. He3rwood's laudable 
objedl was to difjgufl, not to excite. 

lb. 

Prince. TTiis roble Lady, Ac. 

This fpeech is erroneoufly afligned to the Princefs in the old 
copy. She fpeaks next. 

Page 55. 

The belt of the/e, kc. 

Perhaps we ought to read, "The la/l of thefe,** viz., her 
father's love : the mifprint was eafy. 

Page 57. 

Nothing more/ure. 

In the old copy, the words, '' than that ** are made to b^fin 
the next fpeech of the Marihal. Mr. Collier thinks they Ihoukl 
form part of the Queen's reply. 
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Page 59. 
Fixt upon wealthy to want unnaturalL 
The fenfe is perhaps incomplete, in confequence of the fudden 
entrance of Match and Touch-boxe. 

3, 
God-a-mercy horfe. 
A proverbial exclamation. See Tarlton^s Je/h, printed by the 
Shakefpeare Society in 1844, p. 23. 

Page 66. 
This mu/l not hold^ &c. 
From the number of rh)nning lines in this play, we may 
perhaps fufpe(5l an error here, and that Hejrwood intended a 
couplet : — 

** This muft not hold, prevention out of hand. 

For if the Martial rife, not long we /land.** 

Poflibly, however, the poet purpofely meant to avoid the jingle : 

the fame remark will apply to what immediately follows between 

Clinton and Chefter : — 

" Clin. Our wits muft then to worke. 
Che/i, Of force, they muft ; 
This is not that to which our fortunes truft." 
In printing the play, in 1637, the author may have introduced 
the change, in order to give it a more modem appearance, and 
to expunge rh)nnes which, at the time the drama was originally 
performed, were acceptable. 

Page 67. 
That force perforce ourfubjedi mufl give place* 
An expreffion hardly requiring a note, fince it frequently 
occurs in Shakefpeare. See, particularly, Henry /V., Part II., 
adl iv. fc I, and a<5l iv. fc. 4. 

Page 70. 

my Bandileero. 

The bandileer was a leathern belt worn by the musketeers over 

the left Ihoulder, to which was fufpended a bullet bag, a primer, 

a priming-wire, and ten or twelve fmall boxes, each containing 

a charge of powder. 
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Page 70. 

my Pike to a Pickadevant. 

This expreflion is found in the Midas of Lyly, and feems to 

have been the affedled term for the beard when fo dreffed as to 

taper to a point, or what the courtly barber there calls a bodkin 

beard. 

lb. 
our provant, 
ue,f our provifion — ^what was provided for loldiers in the way 
of food, and fometimes clothing and arms : thus in old authors 
we read of "provant breeches " and ** provant fwords." 

Page 80. 
Praii d for your ho/pitaUvertues. 
" Hofpital" for hofpitabU. 

Page 84. 
The Epilogue to the Reader. 
The Prologue was ** to the Stage,*' but this Epilogue was, of 
of courfe, not recited, but intended as an excufe for the revival of 
an old play, by the publication of it. - Among other points, it 
refers to the period when rhymes were mainly in requeft with 
audiences, and they are abundantly fprinkled throughout the dif- 
ferent fcenes. 

Page 355. 
Prologue, <S^»f., to the Famous Tragedy of the Rich Jew of Malta. 

This play was written by Chrillopher Marlowe, and publiftied 
by Heywoodin 1633 ^^ * Dedicatory Epiftle "To my worthy 
friend, Mr. Thomas Hammon, of Grayes Inne. 

" This play, compofed by fo worthy an Authour as Mr. Mario, 
and the part of the Jew prefented by fo vnimitable an A(5lor as 
Mr. Alliny being in this later A^e commended to the Stage : As 
I vfher'd it unto the Court, and, prefented: it to the Cock-pit, 
with thefe Prologues and Epilogues here inferted, fo now being 
newly brought to the Preffe, I was loath it fliould be publi(hed 
without the ornament of an Epiftle ; making choyce of you vnto 
whom to denote it, then whom (of all thofe Gentlemen and aq- 
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quaintance, within the compaffe of my long knowledge) there i? 
none more able to taxe Ignorance, or attribute right to merit. 
Sir, you have bin pleafed to grace fome of mine owne workes 
with your curteous patronage : I hope this will not be the 
worfe accepted, becaufe commended by mee ; ouer whom, none 
can clayme more power or priuil^e than your felfe. I had no 
better a New-yeares gift to prefent you with ; receive it there- 
fore as a continuance of inuiolable obli^ement, by which, he 
reds flill ingaged ; who as he euer hath, fhall alwayes remaine 
Tuigimm : Tho. Heywood." 

Page 359. 
Fortune by Land akd Sea. 

This play, together with the Fair Maid of the Exchange^ was 
edited by Mr. Barron Field, and printed for the Shakefpeare 
Society, in 1846. 

"Although this play was a(5led *^y the Queen's fervants,' it 
was not publifhed till the year 1655, after the death of its authors, 
and during the Prote(5torate of Cromwell, when plays could only 
be read, not a(5ted. There is only that one edition, which is 
very badly printed, with all the blank verfe like profe, to fave 
fpace. With the exception of the fourth fcene of the third 
A(5t, it is a very good drama, full of fpirit and poetic&l juf- 
tice. It would feem unnatural, now-a-days, that an eldefl fon, 
for marrying a young lady with no fortune, fhould by his father 
be not only difmherited, but made, together with his wife, 
domeflic fervants to the father and younger brothers ; but in 
He)rwood*s days fuch patriarchal tyranny could be pra<5tifed with 
no check from public opinion. The land was almoll the only 
property : that generally went byheirihip ; and younger brothers, 
under pretence of having the run of the houfe, were virtually 
fervants to the heir, unlefs they had the fpirit to go abroad, as 
foldi^rs or failors, or the wit to enter into one of the learned pro- 
feffions."— Barron Field. 

It may be noted that, in the original edition of this play, the 
names of both the authors are wrongly fpelt ; an error of which 
I believe in the cafe of He)rwood no other inflance exiils. 

Page 376. 
Betwixt us play the flicklers. 
The flicklers were the moderators of a combat, Steevens thinks 
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from their carrying (licks, but Nares from the verb "ftickle," (to 
arbitrate). The expreffion, "with his (hop-club" in this 
pa(rage, feems to favour the former interpretation. See Troilus 
and Cr€jffida,f a<5l v. fc. 9 : — 

** The dragon-wing of Night o'erfpreads the earth, 
KsAJHckler-like^ the armies feparates." 

Page 379. 

you know /omewhat hath fame favour. 
This is the firft half of an old proverb. The whole of it is in 
Swift's PoliU Converfation : "Something has fome favour 
but nothing has no flavour." 

Page 380. 
tJu four bare legs that belong to a bed. 
In Swift's PolUe Converfation we have :— " Confider, Mr. 
Neverout, four bare legs in a bed ; and you are a younger bro- 
ther." 

Page 384. 
lie go teach ye hayte and ree, gee and whoe, 
" In the eaftem counties, according to Forby and Moore, the 
ejaculation ffaU-wo! or Height! is now ufed only to turn a cart- 
borfe to the left ; and Reel is given by the latter as a command 
which caufes a movement to the right In York(hire, for gee-00 
the carters fay hite and ree. ** Height nor ree," (neither go nor 
drive) fpoken of a wilful perfon.'* — Way's Promptoriumt in v. 
Hayght In Nafh's Summer's La/l Will and Tefiament (1600), 
is another account of hay-ree. 

" Harvefl. Hay, CJod's plenty, which was fo fweet and fo good, 
that when I jerted with my whip, and faid to my horfes but hay, 
they would go as they were mad. 
Summer. But hay alone thou fay'ft nat, but hay and ree. 
Harvefl. I (ing hay-ree, that is, hay and rye, meaning that 
that they (hall have hay and rye, their belly-fulls, if they will 
draw hard." 

In the old Interlude of ** John Bon and Maft Perfon " we fee 
the words in a(5lion : — 

" With haight, black Hab ! 
Have again, Bald, before, hayght, ree, whoo ! 
Cherely, boy : come <^, that homeward we may go." 
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Page 389. 
Anne: And hand to hand f 
Young For. Infingle oppofiHon, 
"In fingle oppofition, hand to hand," is aline from Shake- 
fpeare's Henry IV. Part I. (acft i, fc. 3). Rowley (Heywood's 
partner in this play) has the fame line in Webfter's and his 
Thracian Wonder (a(5t v. fc. 2). 

Page 397. 
UnUJfe too cold harbor. 
Cold-harbour, or Coldharborongh, was an old building in 
Dowgate Ward. Stow {Survey ^ p. 188, ed. 1528,) tells 
us, "The laft deceafed Earle [of Shrewsbury] tooke it 
down, and in place thereof builded a great number of fmall 
tenements, now letten out for great rents to people of all 
forts." — Debtors andperfons not of the moft refpecftable charac- 
ter ufed to take refUge there. Middleton calls it the " devil's 
lan(5hiary." . A Jrick to catch the old one, — Works, n, 55, ed 
Dyce. 

Page 415. 
next charge your 'M.vj^&ccts. 
The fmall cannon placed in the forecaftle of a (hip-of-war 
were formerly called murderers. See Beaumont and Fletcher's 
Hone/i Man's Fortune (acft v. fc. 3) :— 

** She has a murderer lies in her prow 
I am afraid will fright his mainmaft.'* 
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